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ADVERTISEMENT. 


X  HE  Proprietors  of  this  Work  refpe6tfully 
inform  the  Pubhc  th.at  the  Edition  now  offered 
to  tlieir  acceptance  has  been  many  years  in 
contemplation,  but  has  be^n  delayed  by  par- 
ticular circumstances  which  they  could  neither 
forefee,  nor  prevent,  and  which  it  cannot  be 
neceflary  to  detail. 

It  contains  the  Poetical  Works  of  Dryden, 
with  notes  left  for  publication  by  the  late  re- 
verend and  learned  Dr.  Jofeph  Warton,  with 
fome  alfo  by  his  fon  the  Reverend  John 
Warton,  and  others  with  which  they  have 
been  favoured  by  Mr.  Warton's  and  their 
literary  friends.  A  fele61ion  has  alfo  been 
made  of  notes  in  the  edition  publifhed  by  the 
late  Mr.  Derrick,  and  Dr.  Jolmfon's  admira- 
ble Life  of  Dryden  is  prefixed;  than  which, 
as  Mr.  Malone  has  obferved,  "  a  more  beauti- 
ful and  judicious  piece  of  criticifm  perhaps  has 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


not  appeared  fince  the  days  of  Ariftotle,'* 
To  the  whole  is  added  a  copious  Index. 

It  may  be  proper  to  Hate  tliat  the  text  of  the 
prefent  edition  is  not  a  mere  copy  of  that  edited 
by  Mr.  Derrick,  and  pubhlhed  by  Tonfon 
in  1  760,  but  has  derived  advantage  from  col- 
lation ;  and  from  the  addition  of  feveral  pieces 
fele^led  from  the  poet's  dramatic  works.  Some 
omiffions  have  alfo  been  made,  which  it  is 
prefumed,  will  not  be  regretted. 

The  work  is  printed  in  an  uniform  fize  with 
the  four  volumes  of  Dryden's  Profe  Works 
edited  by  Mr.  Malone,  and  together  compre- 
liend  the  mofl  interelling  parts  of  this  eminent, 
writer's  works. 

Odober,  1811, 
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ADDENDA, 


Tficfulloxviiig  Notes  xcere  received  too  late  to  he  ivferted  in  their 

proper  places. 


Vol.  I.  p,  1.  After  Mr.  Malone's  note,  add,  On  oxamining 
the  Lacrym.k  MusAiiUM,  it  fhoiild  fccm  that  Mr.  Collins  was 
led  into  an  error  concerning  the  number  of  elegies  on  the  death, 
of  Lord  Ilaftings,  by  glancing  his  eye  on  the  Table  of  Con- 
tents, in  which  the  laft  elegy  lias  a  reference  to  p.  98  ;  which  he 
haftily  luppofed  was  the  number  of  elegies  in  the  book. 

p.  2-r6'  1.  595.  His  hand  a  vare  ofjujlicc  didvp/iold]  Doubts 

have  been  entertained  concerning  the  word  Vaue  in  this  line, 
M-hich  fome  perfons  have  fuppoled  an  error  of  the  prefs  ;  and 
Derrick  fubftituted  vase  for  it.  But  the  text  is  perfeftly  cor- 
re^,  and  vaue  is  the  true  reading  ;  the  meaning  of  which  un- 
common word  is  afcertained  by  the  following  pafl'agc  in  llow- 
cll's  Letters,  p.  161,  edit.  1728,  which  has  been  communi- 
cated by  James  Bofwcll,  of  the  Inner  Temple,  Efq. 

"  He  [the  Spaniard]  is  wonderfully  obedient  to  government; 
for  the  proudeli  Don  of  Spain,  when  he  is  prancing  upon  his 
ginet  in  the  ftreet,  if  an  alguazil  (a  ferjeant)  fhew  him  liis 
vahe,  that  is,  a  little  white  flafie  he  carricth  as  a  badge  of  his 
office,  my  Don  will  prefently  off  his  horfe,  and  yield  himfelf  his 
prifoncr," 

Vara  in  Spanirti  fignifies  a  wand.  In  a  note  on  one  of  Dr^'- 
tlen's  Profe  Pieces,  Mr.  Malonc  has  obferved,  that  he  was  a 
great  reader  of  Spanilh  authors. 

Vol.  I.  p.  400.  Dr.  Warton's  authority  for  calling  Dryden's 
young  friend  by  the  name  of  Hampden  is  probably  derived  from 
Derrick's  afibrtion  ;  for  which  there  appears  no  authority  ;  the 
initials  of  this  young  friend  being  given  as  II.  D. 

Vol.  III.  p.  41.  The  name  of  its  author  being  whollii  /ojl,"}  Not 
fo  :  for,  as  Mr.  Malone  has  obferved,  Boccace  alluded  to  the 
Thefeida,  whicli  was  written  by  himiVlf,  See  Malone's  Life, 
/Sec.  of  Dry  den,  vol.  iii.  p.  6'4l. 


THE 


LIFE   OF    DRYDEN, 


BY 


DR.    JOHNSON. 


V^F  the  great  poet  whofe  life  1  am  about  to  delineate,  the 
curiofity  which  his  reputation  muft  excite  will  require  a  dif- 
play  more  ample  than  can  now  be  given.  His  contempora- 
ries, however  they  reverenced  his  genius,  left  his  life  unwrit- 
ten ;  and  nothing  therefore  can  be  known  beyond  what  cafual 
mention  and  uncertain  tradition  have  fupplied. 

John  Dry  den  was  born  Auguft  9,  1631  *,  at  Aldwin- 
kle  near  Oundle,  the  fon  of  Erafmus  Dryden  of  Titchmerfh  ; 
who  was  the  third  fon  of  Sir  Erafmus  Dryden,  baronet,  of 
Canons  Afliby.  All  thefe  places  are  in  Northamptonlhire  ; 
but  the  original  ftock  of  the  family  was  in  the  county  of  Hun- 
tingdon -j-. 

He  is  reported  by  his  laft  biographer,  Derrick,  to  have  in- 
herited from  his  father  an  eftate  of  two  hundred  a  year,  and 
to  have  been  bred,  as  was  faid,    an  Anabaptift.      For  either 

•  Mr.  Malone  has  lately  proved  that  there  is  no  fatisfaftory  evidence  fot 
this  date.  The  inlcriplion  on  Dryden's  monument  fays  only  natus  1632. 
See  Malone's  Life  of  Dryden,  prefixed  to  his  "  Critical  and  Mifcellaneous 
Profe  Works."     p.  5.  note.  C. 

+  Of  Cumberland.     Ibid.  p.  10.  C. 
VOL,  I.  » 
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of  thefe  particulars  no  authority  is  given.  Such  a  fortune 
ought  to  have  fecured  hiui  from  that  poverty  which  feems  al- 
ways to  have  oppreii'ed  him  ;  or^  if  he  had  wafted  it,  to  have 
made  him  afiiamed  of  pivbhlhing  his  neceffities.  But  though 
he  had  mauy  enemies,  who  undoubtedly  examined  his  life 
with  afcrutiiiy  fufficiently  malicious,  I  do  not  remember  that 
he  is  ever  charged  with  wafte  of  his  patrimony.  He  was  in- 
deed fometimes  reproached  for  his  firft  religion.  I  am  there- 
fore inclined  to  believe  that  Derrick's  intelligence  was  partly 
true,  and  partly  erroneous  *. 

From  Weftminfter  School,  where  he  was  inftru6led  as  one 
of  the  King's  Scholars  by  Dr.  Bufliy,  whom  he  long  after 
continued  to  reverence,  he  was  in  1 650  elected  to  one  of  the. 
Weftminfter  fcholarfliips  at  Cambridge -f. 

Of  his  fchool  performances  has  appeared  only  a  poem  on 
the  death  of  Lord  Haftings,  compofed  with  great  ambition 
of  fuch  conceits  as,  notwithftanding  the  reformation  begun 
by  Waller  and  Denham,  the  example  of  Cowley  ftill  kept  in 
reputation.  Lord  Haftings  died  of  the  fmall  pox;  and  his 
poet  has  made  of  the  puftules  firft  rofebuds>  and  then  gems  j 
at  laft  he  exalts  them  into  ftars ;  and  fays. 

No  comet  need  forctcl  his  change  drew  on, 
Whofe  eorpfe  might  feem  a  conftcllation. 

At  the  univerfity  he  does  not  appear  to  have  been  eager  of 
poetical  diftinftion,  or  to  have  laviihed  his  early  wit  either  on 
fictitious  fubjecls  or  publick  occafions.  He  probably  conft- 
dered,  that  he,  who  propofed  to  be  an  author,  ought  firft  to 
be  a  ftudent.  He  obtained,  whatever  was  the  reafon,  no  fel- 
lowftiip  in  the  College.     Why  he  was  excluded  cannot  now 

*  Mr.  Derrick's  Life  of  Drydeii  was  prefixed  to  a  very  beautiful  and  cor- 
reft  edition  of  Dryden's  IMHcellanies,  publitlied  by  the  Tonfons  in  1760,  4 
vols.  8vo.  Derrick's  part,  however,  was  poorly  executed,  and  the  editioj* 
never  became  popular.    C. 

+  He  went  off  to  Trinity  College,  and  was  admitted  to  a^  Bachelor's  De- 
gree in  Jan.  1653-4,  and  in  1657  was  made  M.  A.    C, 
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he  known,  and  it  is  vain  to  guefs  ;  had  he  thouglit  hnnfclf 
injured,  he  knew  how  to  complain.  In  the  hfe  of  Plutarch 
he  mentions  his  education  in  the  College  with  gratitude  j 
but,  in  a  prologue  at  Oxford,  he  has  thefe  lines : 

Oxford  to  him  a  dearer  name  fhall  be 
Than  his  own  mother-univerfity  ; 
Thebes  did  his  rude,  unknowing  youth  engage; 
Ik-  choofes  Athens  in  his  riper  age. 

It  was  not  till  the  death  of  Cromwell,  in  1658,  that  he 
became  a  public  candidate  for  fame,  by  publilhing  Heroic 
Stanzas  on  the  late  Lord  Protedor ;  which,  compared  with 
the  verfes  of  Sprat  and  Waller  on  the  fame  occafion,  were 
fufiicient  to  raife  great  expe6lations  of  the  rifing  poet. 

When  the  King  was  reftored,  Dryden,  like   the  other  pa- 

negyrills  of  ufurpation,  changed  his  opinion,  or  his  profeflion, 

and  publiflied  Astkea  Redux  ;    a  poem  on  the  happy  Re- 

Jioration  and  Return  of   his  mojl   facred  Majejli/  King 

Charles  the  Second. 

The  reproach  of  inconftancy  was,  on  this  occafion,  Ihared 
with  fuch  numbers,  that  it  produced  neither  hatred  nor  dif- 
grace !  if  he  changed,  he  changed  with  the  nation.  It  was, 
however,  not  totally  forgotten  when  his  reputation  raifed  him 
enemies. 

Tlie  fame  year  he  praifed  the  new  King  in  a  fecond  poem 
on  his  reftoration.     In  the  Astrea  was  the  line. 

An  hovrhl  Jlilliiefs  firft  invades  the  ear. 
And  in  that  filence  we  a  tempeft  fear — 

for  which  he  was  perfccuted  with  perpetual  ridicule,  perhaps 
with  more  than  w  as  deferved.  Silence  is  indeed  mere  priva- 
tion; and,  fo  confidered,  cannot  invade ;  but  privation  like- 
wife  certainly  is  darknefs,  and  probably  cold. ;  yet  poetry  has 
never  been  refufed  the  right  of  afcribing  efFc£ls  or  agency  to 
them  as  to  pofitive  powers.  No  man  fcruples  to  fay  that 
darknefsh'mders  him  from  his  work  ;  or  that  cu\l  has  killed 
the  plants.     Death  is  alfo  privation  j  yet  who  has  made  any 
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difficulty  of  affigniug  to  Death  a  dart  and  the  powei'  of 
ftrikiug  ? 

In  fettling  the  order  of  his  works  there  is  fonie  difficulty  ; 
for,  even  when  they  are  important  enough  to  be  formally 
offered  to  a  patron,  he  does  not  commonly  date  his  dedica- 
tion ;  the  time  of  writing  and  publiffiing  is  not  always  the 
fame ;  nor  can  the  firll  editions  be  eafily  found,  if  even  from 
them  could  be  obtained  the  neceflary  information  *. 

The  time  at  which  his  fnil  play  was  exhibited  is  not  cer- 
tainly known,  becaufe  it  was  not  printed  till  it  was,  fome 
years  afterwards,  altered  and  revived  ;  but  fince  the  plays  are 
faid  to  be  printed  in  the  order  in  which  they  were  written, 
from  the  dates  of  fome,  thofe  of  others  may  be  inferred  ;  and 
thus  it  may  be  collected,  that  in  lG63,  in  the  thirty -fecond 
year  of  his  life,  he  commenced  a  writer  for  the  ftage;  com- 
pelled undoubtedly  by  neceffity,  for  he  appears  never  to  have 
loved  that  exercife  of  his  genius,  or  to  have  much  pleafed 
himfelf  with  his  own  dramas. 

Of  the  ftage,  when  he  had  once  invaded  it,  he  kept  pof- 
feffion  for  many  years  ;  not  indeed  without  the  competition 
of  rivals  who  fometimes  prevailed,  or  the  cenfure  of  criticks, 
which  was  often  poignant  and  often  juft ;  but  with  fuch  a  de- 
gree of  reputation  as  made  him  at  leaft  fecure  of  being  heard, 
whatever  might  be  the  final  determination  of  the  publick. 

His  firit  piece  was  a  comedy  called  the  Wi/d  Gallant.  He 
began  with  no  happy  auguries ;  for  his  performance  was  (6 
much  difapproved,  that  he  was  compelled  to  recal  it,  and 
change  it  from  its  imperfeft  flate  to  the  form  in  which  it  now 
appears,  and  which  is  yet  fufficicntly  defeftive  to  vindicate  the 
criticks. 

1  wifh  that  there  were  no  neceffity  of  following  the  pro- 
grefs  of  his  theatrical  fame,  or  tracing  the  meanders  of  his 
mind  through  the  whole  feries  of  his  dramatick  performances ; 
it  will  be  fit,  however,  to  enumerate  them,  and  to  take  elpe- 

*  Thq  order  of  his  plays  has  been  acaurately  aiccrtained  by  Mr.  Ma- 
loae.  C. 
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cJal  notice  of  tliofe  that  are  diftinguiflhed  by  any  peculiarity, 
intriiificic  or  conconiitant ;  for  the  comporuion  and  fate  of 
eight-and-tvventy  dramas  include  too  much  of  a  poetical  life 
to  be  omitted. 

In  1664,  he  publiflied  the  lUval  Ladies,  which  he  dedi- 
cated to  the  Earl  of  Orrery,  a  man  of  higii  reputation  both 
as  a  writer  and  as  a  ftatefmaa.  In  this  play  he  made  his 
eflky  of  dramalick  rhyme,  which  he  defends,  in  his  dedica- 
tion, with  fufficient  certainty  of  a  favourable  hearing  •  for 
Orrery  was  himfelf  a  writer  of  rhyming  tragedies. 

He  then  joined  with  Sir  Robert  Howard  in  the  Indian 
Queen,  a  tragedy  in  rhyme.  The  parts  which  either  of  them 
wrote  are  not  diflinguiflied. 

The  Indian  Emperor  was  publiflied  in  1G67.  It  is  a  tra- 
gedy in  rhyme,  intended  for  a  fequel  to  Ilozvard's  Indian 
Queen.  Of  this  connection  notice  was  given  to  the  audience 
by  printed  bills,  dilbibuted  at  the  door;  an  expedient  fup- 
pofed  to  be  ridiculed  in  the  Re/iearfal,  where  Bayes  tells 
how  many  reams  he  has  printed,  to  inftill  into  the  audience 
fome  conception  of  his  plot. 

In  this  play  is  the  defcriptlon  of  Night,  which  Rynier  has 
made  famous  by  preferring  it  to  thofe  of  all  other  poets. 

The  practice  of  making  tragedies  in  rhyn)e  was  introduced 
foon  after  the  Reftoration,  as  it  feems  by  the  Earl  of  Orrery, 
in  compliance  with  the  opinion  of  Charles  the  Second,  who 
had  formed  his  tafte  by  the  French  theatre;  and  Drydcn, 
who  wrote,  and  made  no  ditficulty  of  declaring  that  he  wcote 
only  to  pleafe,  and  who  perhaps  knew  that  by  his  dexterity 
of  verfification  he  was  more  likely  to  excel  others  in  rhyme 
than  without  it,  very  readily  adopted  his  mailer's  preference. 
He  therefore  made  rhyming  tragedies,  till,  by  the  prevalence 
of  manifeft  propriety,  he  feems  to  have  grown  alhamcd  of 
making  them  any  longer. 

T(»  this  play  is  prefixed  a  verv  vehement  defence  of  dra- 
matic rhyme,  in  confutation  of  the  preface  to  the  Duke  of' 
Lsrvui,  in  which  Sir  Robert  Howard  had  ccnfurcd  it. 
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In  1667  hepubliflied  Annus  Mirnhilh  the  Year  of  Won' 
ders,  which  may  be  efteemed  one  of  his  nioft  elaborate 
works. 

It  is  addrefi'ed  to  Sir  Robert  Howard  by  a  letter,  which  is 
not  properly  a  dedication ;  and,  writing  to  a  poet,  he  has  in- 
terfperfed  many  critical  obfervations,  of  which  fome  are  com- 
inon,  and  fome  perhaps  ventured  without  much  confidera- 
tion.  He  began,  even  now,  to  exercife  the  domination  of 
confcious  genius,  by  recommending  his  own  performance  : 
"  I  am  fatisfied  that  as  the  Prince  and  General  [Rupert  and 
"  Monk]  are  incomparably  the  bell  fubjefts  I  ever  had,  fo 
*'  w  hat  I  have  written  on  them  is  much  better  than  what  I 
"  have  performed  on  any  other.  As  I  have  endeavoured  to 
^'  adorn  my  poem  with  noble  thoughts,  fo  much  more  to  ex- 
"  prefs  thofe  thoughts  with  elocution." 

It  is  written  in  quatrains,  or  heroic  ftanzas  of  four  lines :  a 
meafure  which  he  had  learned  from  the  Gondibert  of  Dave- 
nant,  and  which  he  then  thought  the  moll  majeftick  that  the 
Englifli  language  a^ords.  Of  this  ftanza  he  mentions  the 
incumbrances,  encreafed  as  they  were  by  the  exaftnefs  which 
the  age  required.  It  was,  throughout  his  life,  very  much 
Ins  cuftom  to  recommend  his  works  by  reprefentation  of  the 
difficulties  that  he  had  encountered,  without  appearing  to 
have  fufficiently  confidered,  that  where  there  is  no  difficulty 
there  is  no  praife. 

There  feems  to  be,  in  the  condu6l  of  Sir  Robert  Howard 
and  Dryden  towards  each  other,  fomething  that  is  not  now 
eafily  to  be  explained.  Dryden,  in  his  dedication  to  the  Earl 
of  Orrery,  had  defended  dramatick  rhyme  ;  and  Howard,  ia 
the  preface  to  a  collection  of  plays  had  cenfured  his  opinion. 
Dryden  vindicated  himfelf  in  his  Dialogue  on  Dramatick 
Poetri/ :  Howard,  in  his  preface  to  the  Duke  of  Lerm£f,f 
animadverted  on  the  Vindication  ;  and  Dryden,  in  a  preface 
to  the  Indian  Emperor,  replied  to  the  Animadverfions  with 
great  afperity,  and  almoil  with  contumely.  The  dedication 
to  this  play  is  dated  the  year  in  which  the  Annus  Mirabilis 
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T^•as  piiLliilied.  Here  appears  a  ftrange  inconfiftcncy ;  but 
Langbalne  aflords  fome  liclj),  by  relating  that  the  anfwcr  to 
Howard  was  not  publilhed  in  the  firll  edition  of  the  phay,  but 
was  added  when  it  was  afterwards  reprinted ;  and  as  the 
Duke  of  Lerma  did  not  appear  till  1(568,  the  fame  year  in 
whicli  the  dialogue  was  i)ubli(hcd,  there  was  time  enough  for 
enmity  to  grow  up  between  authors,  who,  \\ riting  both  for 
the  theatre,  were  naturally  rivals. 

He  was  now  fo  much  diftinguiflied,  that  in  I668  *  he  fuc- 
ceeded  Sir  William  Davenant  as  poet-laurcat.  The  falary  of 
the  laureat  had  been  raifed  in  favour  of  Jonfon,  by  Charles 
the  Firll,  from  an  himdred  marks  to  one  hundred  pounds  a 
year,  and  a  tierce  of  wine  ;  a  revenue  in  thofe  days  not  in- 
adequate to  the  conveniencies  of  life. 

The  fame  year,  he  publiflied  his  effay  on  Dramatick 
Poetry,  an  elegant  and  inftruftive  dialogue,  in  which  we  are 
told,  by  l^rior,  that  the  principal  character  is  meant  to  re- 
prcfent  the  Duke  of  Dorfet.  This  work  feems  to  have  given 
Addifon  a  model  for  his  Dialogues  upon  Medals. 

Secret  hove,  or  the  Maiden  Queen  {\QQQ),  \s  a  tragi-co- 
medy.  In  the  preface  he  difcuffes  a  curious  queftion,  whe- 
ther  a  poet  can  judge  well  of  his  own  produftions  ?  and  de- 
termines very  juftly,  that,  of  the  plan  and  difpofition,  and  all 
that  can  be  reduced  to  principles  of  fciencc,  the  author  may 
depend  upon  his  own  opinion  ;  but  that,  in  thofe  parts  \\  here 
fancy  predominates,  felf-love  may  eafdy  deceive.  He  might 
have  obferved,  that  what  is  good  only  becaufe  it  pleafes,  can* 
not  be  pronounced  good  till  it  has  been  found  to  pleafe. 

Sir  Martin  Marr-all  (16G8)  is  a  comedy,  publiflied  with- 
out preface  or  dedication,  and  atlirll  without  the  name  of  the 
author.  Langbaine  charges  it,  like  moft  of  the  reft,  with 
plagiarifmj  and  obfervcs,  that  the   fong  is  tranflated  from 

♦  lie  did  not  obtain  the  Laurel  till  Auguil  18,  1670,  b\it,  Mr.  Malone  in- 
forms iis,  the  patent  huda  retrofpeft,  and  the  falary  commenced  from  the 
ilidl'umracr  after  D'Avenant's  death.    C. 
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Voiture^  allowing  however  that  both  the  fenfe  and  meafure 
are  exacUy  obferved. 

The  Tcmpe/i  (I67O)  is  an  alteration  of  Shakfpeare's  play, 
made  by  Dryden  in  conjun6tion  with  Davenant ;  "  whom/' 
fays  he,.  "  I  found  of  fo  quick  a  fancy,  that  nothing  was  pro- 
"  pofed  to  him  in  which  he  could  not  fuddenly  produce  a 
"  thought  extremely  pleafant  and  furpriling ;  and  thofe  firft 
*'  thoughts  of  hisj  contrary  to  the  Latin  proverb,  were  not 
"  always  the  leaft  happy ;  and  as  his  fancy  was  quick,  fo  like- 
^'  wife  were  the  products  of  it  remote  and  new.  He  bor- 
rowed not  of  any  other;  and  his  imaginations  were  fuch  as 

could  not  eafily  enter  into  any  other  man." 

The  efFeft  produced  by  the  conjun6tion  of  thefe  two  pov/- 
erful  minds  was,  that  to  Shakfpeare's  monfter,  Caliban,  is 
added  a  fifter  monfter,  Sycorax  ;  and  a  woman,  who,  in  the 
original  play,  had  never  hew  a  man,  is  in  this  brought  ac- 
quainted with  a  man  that  had  never  feen  a  woman. 

About  this  time,  in  1673,  Dryden  feems  to  have  had  his 
quiet  much  difturbed  by  the  fuccefs  of  the  Emprefs  of  Mo- 
rocco, a  tragedy  written  in  rhyme  by  Elkanah  Settle  ;  which 
was  fo  much  applauded,  as  to  make  him  think  his  fupremacy 
of  reputation  in  fome  danger.  Settle  had  not  only  been  pros- 
perous on  the  ftage,  but,  in  the  confidence  of  fuccefs,  had 
publifhed  his  play,  with  fculptures  and  a  preface  of  defiance. 
Here  was  one  offence  added  to  another;  and,  for  the  laft 
Waft  of  inflammation,  it  v/as  a6led  at  Whitehall  by  the  court" 
ladies. 

Dryden  could  not  now  reprefs  thofe  emotions,  which  he 
called  indignation,  and  others  jealoufy  ;  but  wrote  upon  the 
play  and  the  dedication  fuch  criticifm  as  malignant  impatience 
could  pour  out  in  hafte. 

Of  Settle  he  gives  this  chara6ler  :  "  He's  an  animal  of  a 
"  moft  deplored  underftanding,  without  reading  and  conver- 
"  fation.  His  being  is  in  a  twilight  of  fenfe,  and  fome  ghm- 
"  raering  of  thought  which  he  can  never  fafliion  into  wit  or 
"  Englifh.     His  llyle  is  boiflerous  and  rough-hewn,   his 
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*'  rliyme  incorrigibly  lewd,  and  his  numbers  perpetually 
*'  liarlh  and  ill-lounding.  The  little  talent  which  he  has,  is 
*^  fancy.  He  fometimes  labours  with  a  thought;  but,  with 
*'  the  pudder  he  makes  to  bring  it  into  the  world,  'tis  com- 
''  monly  ftill-born;  io  that,  for  want  of  learning  and  elocu- 
*'  tion,  he  will  never  be  able  to  exprefs  any  thing  either  na- 
"  turally  or  julUy." 

This  is  not  veiy  decent ;  yet  this  is  one  of  the  pages  in 
vhich  criticifm  prevails  over  brutal  fury. 

He  proceeds  :  *'  He  has  a  heavy  hand  at  fools,  and  a  great 
''  felicity  in  writing  nonfenfe  for  them.  Fools  they  will  be 
*'  in  fpite  of  him.  His  King,  his  two  EmprelVes,  his  Villain, 
"  and  his  Sub-villain,  nay  his  Hero,  have  all  a  certain  natu- 
"  ral  call;  of  the  father — their  fiUher  was  born  and  bred  in 
*'  them,  and  fomcthing  of  the  Elkanah  w  ill  be  vifible." 

This  is  Dryden's  general  declamation  ;  I  will  not  withhold 
ffom  the  reader  a  particular  remark.  Having  gone  through 
the  firft  a6t,  he  fays,  "  To  conclude  this  acl  with  the  moft 
*'  rumbling  piece  of  nonfenfe  fpoken  yet : 

"  To  flattering  lightning  our  feign'd  fmiles  conform, 
*'  Which,  back'd  with  thunder,  do  but  gild  a  llorm. 
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Conform  a  f/nile  to  lightning,  make  ^fmile  imitate  light- 
ning, andjlattering  lightning  :  lightning  fure  is  a  threat- 
ening thing.  And  this  lightning  mult  gild  ajlorm.  Now, 
*'  if  I  muft  conform  my  fmiles  to  lightning,  then  my  fmiles 
*'  muft  gild  a  ftorm  too  :  to  gild  \\\\\\  fmiles,  is  a  new  invcn- 
"  tion  of  gilding.  And  gild  a  ftorm  by  being  backed  with 
*'  thunder.  I'iunider  is  part  of  the  ftorm  ;  fo  one  part  of 
"  the  ftorm  muft  help  to  gild  another  part,  and  help  by 
*'  hacking ;  as  if  a  man  would  gild  a  thing  the  better  for  bc- 
*'  ing  backed,  or  having  aload  upon  his  back.  So  that  here 
"  is  gilding  by  conforming,  fniling,  lightning,  hackings 
"  and  thunderinor.  The  whole  is  as  if  I  ihould  fay  thus : 
"  I  will  make  my  counterfeit  fmiles  look  like  a  flattering 
'*  ftone-horfcj  which^  being  backed  with  a  trooper^  does  but 
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"  gild  the  battle.  I  am  millaken  if  nonfenfe  is  not  here  pretty 
"  thick  fown.  Sure  the  poet  writ  thefe  two  lines  a-board 
"  fome  fmack  in  a  ftorm,  and,  being  fea-lick,  fpewed  up  a 
*^  good  lump  of  clotted  nonfenfe  at  once." 

Here  is  perhaps  a  fufficient  fpecimen  ;  but  as  the  pamphlet, 
though  Dryden's,  has  never  been  thought  worthy  of  repub- 
lication, and  is  not  eafdy  to  be  found,  it  may  gratify  curiofity 
to  quote  it  more  largely  : 

Whene'er  flic  bleeds, 

He  no  feverer  a  damnation  needs, 

That  dares  pronounce  the  lentence  of  her  death, 

Thau  the  infection  that  attends  that  breath. 

*'  That  attends  that  breath.— The  poet  is  at  breath  again  ; 

"  breath  can  never 'fcapc  him;    and   here  he   brings  in  a 

^'  brealh  that  muft  be   infectious  with  pronouncing  a  fen- 

"  tence  ;  and  this  fentence  is  not  to  be  pronounced  till  the 

''  condemned  party  Z)/t;eJs;  that  is,  flie  muft  be  executed  lirft, 

"  and  fentcnced   after;  ViwA  x\\e pronouncing  oi i\i\s fentence 

'*■  will  be  infectious ;  that  is,  others  will  catch  the  difeafe  of 

''  that  fentence,  and  this   infe6ling  of  others  will  torment  a 

*^  man's  felf.     The  whole  is  thus ;    zchen  Jhe   bleeds,  thou 

*'  needeji  no  greater  hell  or  torment  to  thyfelf,  than  infed- 

"  ino-  of  others  bij  pronouncing  a  fentence  vpon  her.     What 

'^  hodge  podge  does  he  make  here  !  Never  was  Dutch  grout 

''  fuch  clogging,  thick,  indigeftible  ftuff.      But  this  is  but  a 

"  tafte  to  ftay  the  ftomach ;  we  fliall  have  a  more  plentiful 

"  mefs  prefently." 

"  Now  to  dilh  up  the  poet's  broth,  that  I  promifed  : 

For  when  we're  dead,  and  our  freed  fouls  enlarg'd, 

Of  nature's  grofler  burden  we're  difcharg'd. 

Then,  gentle  as  a  happy  lover's  figh, 

Like  wand' ring  meteors  through  the  air  we'll  fly. 

And  in  our  airy  walk,  as  fabtle  guefls, 

AVe'U  fteal  into  our  cruel  fathers'  breafts, 

There  read  their  fouls,  and  track  each  pafTion's  fphcre, 

See  how  Revenge  moves  there,  Ambition  here  j 
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And  in  their  orbs  view  the  dark  charadors 

Of  fioges,  ruins,  murders,  blood,  and  wars. 

We'll  blot  out  all  thulc  hideous  draughts,  and  write 

Pure  and  white  forms;  then  with  a  radiant  light 

Their  breafis  encircle,  till  their  palTions  be 

Gentle  as  nature  in  its  infancy; 

Till,  foften'd  by  our  charms,  their  furies  ceafe, 

And  their  revenge  refolves  into  a  peace. 

Thus  by  our  death  their  quarrel  ends, 

AVhom  living  we  made  foes,  dead  we'll  make  friends. 

*'  If  lliis  be  not  a  very  liberal  mefs^  I  will  refer  myfelf  to  the 
''  ftomach  of  any  moderate  gueil.     And  a  rare  mefs  it  is,  far 
"  excelling  any  VVelbninfter  white-broth.       It    is    a  kind  of 
*'  giblet  porridge,  made  of  the  giblets  of  a  couple  of  young 
"  o-eefe,  Hogged  full  of  meteors,  orbs,  fphercs,   track,  hide- 
'^  om  draughts,  dark  characlers,  zchite  forms,  and  radiant 
"  lio-hts,  deilgned  not    only  to  pleafe  appetite,  and  indulge 
''  luxury,  but  it  is  alio  phylical,    being  an  approved  medi- 
''  cine  to  purge  choler  ;  for  it  is  propounded,  by  Morena,  as 
'*■  a  receipt  to  cure  their  fathers  of  their  choleric  humours ; 
"  and,  were  it  written   in  charafters  as   barbarous  as  the 
"  words,  might  very  well  pafs  for  a  doftor's  bill.     To  con- 
^'  elude :  it  is  porridge,  'tis  a  receipt,  'tis  a  pig  with   a  pud- 
"  din"-  in  thebcliv,  'tis  I  know  not  what:  for,  certainly,  ne- 
"  ver  any  one  that  pretended  to  write  fenfe   had  the    impu- 
"  dence  before  to  put  fucli  fluff  as  this    into  the   mouths  of 
"  thofe  that  were  to  fpeak   it  before  an  audience,  whom  he 
"'  did  not  take  to  be  all  fools ;    and  after  that  to  print  it  too, 
"  and  expofe  it  to  the  examination   of  the  world.     But   let 
f'  us  fee  what  we  can  make  of  ihisftufF: 

For  when  we're  dead,  and  our  freed  fouls  enlarg'd — 
'^  Here  he  tells  us  what  it  is  to  be  dead ;  it  is  to  have  our 
"  freed  fouls  fetfree.     Now,  if  to  have  a  foul  fet  free,  is  to 
"  be  dead  ;  then  to  have  a  freed  foul  fet  free,  is  to  have  a 
''  dead  man  die. 

Then,  gently  as  a  happy  lover's  figh— — 
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"  They  two  like  onejigh,  and  that  onefgh  like  twowander- 
"'  ing  meteors, 

*' — Shall  fly  through  the  air — 

"'  That  IS,  they  fhall  mount  above  like  falling  ilars,  or  elfe 
*'  they  fliall  fkip  like  two  jacks  with  lanthorns,  or  Will  with  a 
*'  whifp,  and  Madge  wilh  a  candle." 

yind  in  their  airy  rcalk  fteal  into  their  cruel  fathers^ 
breajis,  like  fubtle  gnejis.  So  "  that  their  fathers'  hreajls 
"  muft  be  in  an  airy  tcalk,  an  airy  walk  of  a  fiier.  And 
"  there  they  will  read  their  fouls,  and  track  the  fpheres  of 
"  their  pafjions.  That  is,  thefe  walking  fliers.  Jack  with  a 
''  lanthorn,  &c.  will  put  on  his  fpe6iacles,  and  fall  a  reading 
"  fouls,  and  put  on  his  pumps  and  fall  a  tracking  of 
"  fpheres:  fo  that  he  will  read  and  run,  walk  and  fly,  at  the 
"  fame  time  !  Oii!  niuible  Jack !   Then  he  will  fee,  how  re- 

"  venge  here,  how  ambition  there The  birds  will  hop 

*^  about.  And  then  view  the  dark  charatlers  offieges,  ruins, 
''  murders,  blood,  and  wars,  in  their  orbs :  Track  the  cha- 
*'  racters  to  their  forms !  Oh !  rare  fport  for  Jack !  Never 
"  was  place  fo  full  of  game  as  thefe  breafls !  You  cannot 
"  ftir,  but  flufti  a  fphere,  ftart  a  character,  or  unkennel  an 
"  orb!" 

Settle's  is  faid  to  have  been  the  firft  play  embelliflied  with 
fculptures ;  thofe  ornaments  feem  to  have  given  poor  Dryden 
great  difl;urbance.  He  tries  however  to  eafe  his  pain  by  vent- 
ing hig  malice  in  a  parody. 

"  The  poet  has  not  only  been  fo  imprudent  to  expofe  all 
"  this  ftuft',  but  fo  arrogant  to  defend  it  with  an  epiftle ;  like 
*'  a  fancy  booth-keeper,  that,  when  he  had  put  a  cheat  upon 
"  the  people,  would  wraugle  and  flght  with  any  that  would 
*'  not  like  it,  or  would  off"er  to  difcover  it ;  for  which  arro- 
"  gance  our  poet  receives  this  correftion ;  and,  to  jerk  hira 
"  a  little  the  fliarper,  I  will  not  tranfpofe  his  verfc,  but  by 
**  the  help  of  his  own  words  tranfuonfenfe  fenfe,  that  by  my 
"  llutf,  people  may  judge  the  better  what  is  his  : 
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•'  Great  Boy,  thy  tragedy  and  fculptures  done, 

"   From  prefs.  and  plates,  in  floets  do  homeward  run  ; 

"   And,    in  ridiculous,  and  liumble  pride, 

"  Their  courfe  in  ballad-lingers'  bafkets  guide, 

"  Whole  greafy  Iwigs  do  all  new  beauties  take, 

"   I'rom  the  gay  (hews  thy  dainty  fculptures  make. 

"  'J'liy  lines  a  niefs  of  rhyming  nonfenfe  yield, 

"  A  fenfek'fs  tale,  with  flattering  fuftian  fiU'd. 

"  No  grain  of  fenfe  does  in  one  line  appear, 

"  Thy  words  big  bulks  of  boifterous  bombaft  bear. 

"  With  noife  they   move,  and    from   players'    mouths  ro- 

"  bound, 
*'  When  their  tongues  dance  to  thy  words' empty  found, 
"  By  thee  infpir'd  the  rumbling  verfes  roll, 
"  As  if  that  rhyme  and  bombail  lent  a  foul; 
"  And  with  that  foul  they  feem  taught  duty  too ; 
"  To  huffing  words  does  humble  nonfenfe  bow, 
"  As  if  it  would  thy  worthlefs  worth  enhance, 
"  To  th'  loweft  rank  of  fops  thy  praife  advance, 
*'  To  whom,  by  inftind,  all  thy  ftuff  is  dear  : 
"  Their  loud  claps  echo  to  the  theatre. 
*'  From  breaths  of  fools  thy  commendation  fprcads, 
*'  Fame  fings  thy  praife  with  mouths  of  logger-heads. 
"  With  noife  and  laughing  each  thy  fuftian  greets, 
"  'Tis  clapt  by  choirs  of  empty-headed  cits, 
"  Who  have  their  tribute  fent,  and  homage  given, 
**  As  men  in  whifpers  fend  lond  noife  to  Heaven. 

"  Thus  I  have  daubed  him  %vith  his  own  puddle  :  and  now 
"  we  are  come  from  aboard  his  dancing,  mafking,  rebound- 
"  ing,  breathing  fleet :  and,  as  if  we  had  landed  at  Gotliam, 
"  we  meet  notliing  but  fools  and  nonfenfe." 

Such  was  the  criticifni  to  which  the  genius  of  Dryden 
could  be  reduced,  between  rage  and  terrour;  rage  with  little 
provocation,  and  terrour  with  little  danger-  To  fee  the  high- 
eft  mind  thus  levelled  with  the  meaneft,  may  produce  fonie 
folace  to  the  confcioufnefs  of  weaknefs,  and  fonie  mortifica- 
tion to  the  pride  of  wifdom.     But  let  it  be  remembered,  that 
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minds  are  Hot  levelled  iu  their  powers  but  when  they  are  firit 
levelled  iu  their  defires.  Dryden  and  Settle  had  both  placed 
their  happinels  in  the  claps  of  multitudes. 

An  Evmings  hove,  or  The  Mock  Jjivologer,  a  comedy 
(I67I)  is  dedicated  to  the  illuftrious  Duke  of  Newcaftle, 
whom  he  courts  by  adding  to  his  praifes  thofe  of  his  lady,  not 
only  as  a  lover,  but  a  partner  of  his  ftudies.  It  is  unplea- 
fmg  to  think  how  many  names,  once  celebrated,  are  lince 
forgotten.  Of  Newcaftle's  works  nothing  is  now  known  but 
his  Treatife  on  Horfenianfliip. 

The  Preface  feems  very  elaborately  written,  and  contains 
many  juft  remarks  on  the  Fathers  of  the  Englifli  drama.  Shak- 
fpeare's  plots,  he  fays,  are  in  the  hundred  novels  of  Cinthio; 
thofe  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  Spanifli  Stories  ;  Jonfou 
only  made  them  for  himfelf.  His  criticifms  upon  tragedy, 
comedy,  and  farce,  are  judicious  and  profound.  He  endea- 
vours to  defend  the  immorality  of  fome  of  his  comedies  by 
the  example  of  former  \a  riters ;  which  is  only  to  %,  that  he 
was  not  the  firft  nor  peihaps  the  greateft  olifendei-.  Againft 
thofe  that  accufed  him  of  plagiarifm  he  alleges  a  favourable 
expreilion  of  the  kuig  :  "  He  only  defired  that  they,  who  ac- 
*'  cufe  me  of  thefts,  would  ileal  him  plays  like  mine;"  and 
then  relates  how  much  labour  he  fpends  in  fitting  for  the 
En<^lifli  ftage  what  he  borrows  from  others. 

Tijrannick  Love,  or  the  Virgin  Martyr  (1672),  was  ano- 
ther tragedy  in  rhyme,  confpicuous  for  many  paffages  of 
Ihength  and  elegance,  and  many  of  empty  noife  and  ridicu- 
lous turbulence.  The  rants  of  Maximin  have  been  always 
the  fport  of  criticifm ;  and  were  at  length,  if  his  own  confef- 
fion  may  be  trufted,  the  fliame  of  the  writer. 

Of  this  play  he  has  taken  care  to  let  the  reader  know,  that 
it  was  contrived  and  written  in  fcven  weeks.  Want  of  time 
was  often  his  excufe,  or  perhaps  iliortnefs  of  time  was  his 
private  boaft  in  the  form  of  an  apolog}'. 

It  was  written  before  The  Couqneji  of  Granada,  but 
publillied  after  it.     Tlie  defign  is  to  recommend  piety.     ''  I 
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'•  confidcred  that  pleafure  was  not  the  only  end  of  Poefy  ;  and 
"  that  even  the  inlbuctions  of  morality  were  not  fo  wholly 
"  the  bufuiefs  of  a  poet,  as  that  the  precepts  and  examples 
'*  of  piety  were  to  be  omitted  ;  for  to  leave  that  employment 
**  altogether  to  the  clergy,  were  to  forget  that  religion  wvls 
"  tirft  taught  in  verfe,  which  the  lazinefs  or  dullnefs  of  fiic- 
*'  ceeding  priefthood  turned  afterwards  into  profe."  Thus 
fooliflily  could  Dryden  write,  rather  than  not  fliew  his  ma- 
lice to  the  parfons  *. 

The  two  parts  of  The  Conrjue/l  of  Granada  (1672),  are 
written  with  a  feeming  determination  to  glut  the  publick 
with  dramatick  wonders,  to  exhibit  in  its  higheft  elevation 
a  theatrical  meteor  of  incredible  love  and  impoffible  valour, 
and  to  leave  no  room  for  a  wilder  flight  to  the  extravagance 
of  poiterity.  All  the  rays  of  romantick  heat,  whether  amo- 
rous or  warlike,  glow  in  Almanzor  by  a  kind  of  concentra- 
tion. He  is  above  all  laws  ;  he  is  exempt  from  all  reftraints; 
he  ranges  the  world  at  will,  and  governs  wherever  he  ap- 
peals. He  tights  without  enquiring  the  caufe,  and  loves  in 
fpight  of  the  obligations  of  juftice,  of  rejeBion  by  his  mif- 
trefs,  and  of  prohibition  from  the  dead.  Yet  the  fcenes  are, 
for  the  moft  part,  delightful ;  they  exhibit  a  kind  of  illuftrious 
depravity,  and  majeftick  madnefs,  fuch  as,  if  it  is  fometimes 
defpifed,  is  often  reverenced,  and  in  which  the  ridiculous  is 
mingkd  with  the  aftonifliing. 

In  the  Epilogue  to  the  fecond  part  of  The  Conquejl  of 
Granada,  Dryden  indulges  his  favourite  pleafure  of  difcre- 

•  So  fond  was  he  of  opportunity  to  gratify  his  fpleen  agahift  the  clergy, 
that  he  fcnipled  not  to  convert  Chaucer's  images,  in  the  Knightes  Tale,  of 
"The  fnuler  with  llieknif  under  the  cloke,"  and  of  "  Conteke  with  biody 
knif,"  into  thefe  fatires  on  the  church.  See  Wartou's  Hift.  Eng,  Poetry,  vol. 
1.  p.  358. 

*'  Next  ftood  Ilypocrify  willi  htih/  leer, 

"  Soft-fmihng,  and  demurely  locking  down, 

"  But  liid  the  dagger  underneaili  the  »oiiijj." 

•'  Conteft  with  fliarpcncd  knives  in  cioj^crs  drawn, 

"  And  all  with  blood  befpicad  the  hotij  lawn."    T, 
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diting  his  predeceflbrs;  and  this  Epilogue  he  has  defendea 
by  a  long  poftfcript.  He  had  promifed  a  fecond  dialogue^  iri 
which  he  fhould  more  fully  treat  of  the  virtues  and  faults  of 
the  Englifh  poets,  who  have  written  in  the  dramatick,  epick, 
or  lyrick  way.  This  promife  was  never  formally  performed; 
but,  with  refpe6l  to  the  dramatick  writers,  he  has  given  us  in 
his  prefaces,  and  in  this  poftfcript,  fomething  equivalent ;  but 
his  purpofe  being  to  exalt  himfelf  by  the  comparifon,  he  fli6ws 
faults  diftinftly,  and  only  praifes  excellence  in  general  terms. 

A  play  thus  written,  in  profeffed  defiance  of  probability, 
naturally  drew  upon  itfelf  the  vultures  of  the  theatre.  One 
of  the  criticks  that  attacked  it  was  Martin  Clifford,  to  whom 
Sprat  addreffed  the  Life  of  Cowley,  with  fuch  veneration  of 
his  critical  powers  as  might  naturally  excite  great  expeftations 
of  ii]ftru6tions  from  his  remarks.  But  let  honeft  credulity 
beware  of  receiving  charaSters  from  contemporary  writers. 
Clifford's  remarks,  by  the  Aivour  of  Dr.  Percy,  were  at  laft 
obtained  ;  and,  that  no  man  may  ever  want  them  morCj  I  will 
cxtra6l  enough  to  fatisfy  all  reafonable  defire. 

In  the  firft  Letter  his  obfervation  is  only  general ;  "  You 
*'  do  live,"  fays  he,  "  in  as  much  ignorance  and  darknefs  as 
"  you  did  in  the  womb ;  your  writings  are  like  a  Jack-of-all- 
"  trade's  fhop ;  they  have  a  variety,  but  nothing  of  value ; 
"  and  if  thou  art  not  the  dullefl  plant-animal  that  ever  the 
*'  earth  produced,  all  that  1  have  converfed  with  are  ftrangely 
"  miflaken  in  thee." 

In  the  fecond  he  tells  him  that  Almanzor  is  not  more  co- 
pled  from  Achilles  than  from  Ancient  Piftol.  "  But  I  am," 
fays  he,  "  ftrangely  miftaken  if  I  have  not  feen  this  very  M' 
"  manzor  of  yours  in  fome  difguife  about  this  town,  and  pafs- 
"  ing  under  another  name.  Pr'ythee  tell  me  true,  was  not 
"  this  Huffcap  once  the  Indian  Emperor'^  and  at  another 
"  time  did  he  not  call  himfelf  Maximin  '^-  Was  not  Lyndw 
"  raxa  once  called  Abneria  '^  I  mean  under  Montezwna 
"  the  Indian  Emperor.  I  protefl  and  vow  they  are  cither 
"  the  fame,  or  fo  alike,  that  I  cannot,  for  my  heart,  diilin- 
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"  o-uifli  one  from  the  other.  You  are  therefore  a  ftrange 
"  unconfcionable  thief ;  thou  art  not  content  to  fteal  from 
"  others,  but  doft  rob  thy  poor  wretched  felf  too." 

Now  was  Settle's  time  to  take  his  revenge.  He  wrote  a 
vindication  of  his  own  lines  ;  and,  if  he  is  forced  to  yield  any 
thing,  makes  his  reprifals  upon  his  enemy.  To  fay  that  his 
anfwer  is  equal  to  the  cenfure,  is  no  high  commendation. 
To  expofe  Dryden's  method  of  analyfing  his  expreflions,  he 
tries  the  fame  experiment  upon  the  fame  defcription  of  the 
ftiips  in  the  Indian  Emperor,  of  which  however  he  does  not 
deny  the  excellence  ;  but  intends  to  fliew,  that  by  ftudied 
mifcoi^huftion  every  thing  may  be  equally  reprefented  as  ri- 
diculous. After  fo  much  of  Dryden's  elegant  animadverfions, 
juftice  requires  that  fomething  of  Settle's  fliould  be  exhibited. 
The  following  obfervations  are  therefore  extra6led  from  a 
quarto  pamphlet  of  ninety-five  pages : 

"  Fate  after  him  below  with  pain  did  move, 
*'  And  vidlory  could  fcarce  keep  pace  above. 

"  Thefe  two  lines,  if  he  can  fliew  me  any  fenfe  or  thought  in^ 
*'  or  any  thing  but  bombaft  and  noife,  he  ihall  make  me  be- 
"  lieve  every  w  ord  in  his  obfervations  on  Morocco  fenfe. 
In  T/ie  Emprefs  of  Morocco  were  thefe  lines : 

*'  I'll  travel  then  to  fome  remoter  fphere, 

"  Till  I  find  out  new  worlds,  and  crown  you  there." 

On  which  Dryden  made  this  remark  : 

*'  I  believe  our  learned  author  takes  a  fphere  for  a  coun« 
"  try ;  the  fphere  of  Morocco ;  as  if  Morocco  were  the 
"  globe  of  earth  and  water ;  but  a  globe  is  no  fphere  neither, 
"  by  his  leave,  &c."  "  So  fphere  muft  not  be  fenfe,  unlefs 
'^  it  relates  to  a  circular  motion  about  a  globe,  in  which  fenfe 
"  the  aftronomers  ufe  it.  I  would  defire  him  to  expound 
"  thole  lines  in  Granada: 

"  I'll  to  the  turrets  of  the  palace  go, 
"  And  add  new  fire  to  thole  that  fight  below. 
TOL.  T.  b 
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"  Thence,  Hero-like,  with  torches  by  my  fiJe, 

"  (Far  be  the  omen  though)  my  Love  I'll  guide. 

"  No,  like  his  better  fortune  I'll  appear, 

"  With  open  arms,  loofe  veil,  and  flowing  hair,  ^ 

"  Juft  flying  forward  Irom  my  rowling  fphere.  3 

*'  I  wonder,  if  he  be  fo  ftri6l,  how  he   dares   make  fo  bolel 
with  fphere  himfelf,  and  be  fo  critical  in  other  men's  writ- 
ings.    Fortune  is  fancied  ftanding  on  a  globe,  not  on  a 
fphere,  as  he  told  us  in  the  firll  aft. 
*'  Becaufe  Elkanah's  Siniilies  are  the  mojl  unlike  things 

"  to  what  theij  are  compared  in  the  world,  V\\  venture  to  ftart 

"  a  limile  in  his  Atinus  Mirahilis :  he  gives  this  poetical  de- 

"  fcription  of  the  fliip  called  the  London  : 

"  The  goodly  London  in  her  gallant  trim, 

*'  The  Phcenix-daughtcr  of  the  vanquiflit  old, 

"  Like  a  rich  bride  does  ©n  the  ocean  fwim, 

*'  And  on  her  fliadow  rides  in  floating  gold. 

"  Her  flag  aloft  fpread  ruffling  in  the  wind, 

"  And  fanguine  llreamers  feem'd  the  flood  to  fire  : 

*'  The  weaver,  charm'd  with  what  his  loom  dcfign'd, 

"  Goes  on  to  fea,  and  knows  not  to  retire. 

"  With  roomy  decks  her  guns  of  mighty  ftrcngth 

"  Whofe  low-laid  mouths  each  mounting  billow  laves, 

•'  Deep  in  her  draught,  and  warlike  in  her  length, 

*'  She  feems  a  fea-wafp  flying  in  the  waves. 

"  What  a  wonderful  pother  is  here,  to  make  all  tliefe  poetical 
"  beautiiications  of  a  ihip  ;  that  is,  a  pheni.v  in  the  tirft 
"  ftanza,  and  but  a  zcafp  in  the  lall ;  nay,  to  make  his  hum- 
''  ble  comparifon  of  a  tn'afp  more  ridiculous,  he  does  not 
"  fay  it  flies  upon  the  waves  as  nimbly  as  a  Mafp,  or  the 
^'  like,  but  it  feemed  a  wajp.  But  our  author  at  the  writing 
^'  of  tliis  was  not  in  his  altitudes,  to  compare  fliips  to  floating 
palaces :  a  comparifon  to  the  purpofe,  was  a  perfe6lion  he 
did  not  arrive  to  till  the  Indian  Emperors  days.  But  per- 
haps his  fimilitude  has  more  in  it  th?n  we  imagine;    thiis 
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**  iTilp  had  a  great  many  guns  in  her,  and  they,  put  all  toge- 
**  ther,  made  the  fting  in  the  wafp's  tail :  for  this  is  all  the 
"  reafon  1  can  guels,  why  it  feemed  a  wafp.  But,  becaufe 
"  we  will  allow  him  all  we  can  to  help  out,  let  it  be  a  phenix 

Jea-wajp,  and  the  rarity  of  fuch  an  animal  may  do  much 
*'  towards  heightening  the  fancy. 

"  It  had  been  much  more  to  his  purpofe,  if  he  had  de- 
"  ligned  to  render  the  fenfelefs  play  little,  to  have  fearched 
for  fome  fuch  jiedantry  as  this : 

"  Two  ifs  fcarcc  make  one  pofllbility. 

"  If  juftice  will  take  all,  and  nothing  give, 

"  Juftice,  niethinks,  is  not  diftributive. 

"  To  die  or  kill  you  is  the  alternative. 

**  Rather  than  take  your  life,  I  will  not  live, 

"  Obferve  how  prettily  our  author  chops  logick  in  heroick 
verfe.     Three  fuch  fuftian  canting  words  as  dijlributive,  al* 

"  ternative,  and  two  ifs,  no    man    but  himfelf  would  have 

*'  come  within  the  noife  of.      But    he's   a   man  of  general 

"  learning,  and  all  comes  into  his  play. 

"  'Twould  have  done  well  too  if  he  could  have  met  with 

•'*  the  rant  oi  two,  worth  the  obfervation :  fuch  as, 

"  Move  fwiftly,  Sun,  and  fly  a  lover's  pace, 

"  Leave  months  and  weeks  behind  thee  in  thy  race. 

"  But  furely  the  Sun,  whether  he  flies  a  lover's  or  not  a 
*'  lover's  pace,  leaves  weeks  and  months,  nay  years  too,  be- 
*'  hind  him  in  his  race. 

^'  Poor  Robin,  or  any  other  of  the  Philo-mathematicks, 
would  have  given  him  fatisfafitiou  in  the  point. 

"  If  I  could  kill  thee  now,  thy  fate's  fo  low, 
"  That  I  mult  ftoop,  ere  I  can  give  the  blow. 
"  But  mine  is  fixt  fo  far  above  thy  crown, 
"  That  all  thy  men, 
"  Piled  on  thy  back,  can  never  pull  it  down. 

"  Now  where  that  is,    Almanzor's  fate  is  fixt,  I  cannot 
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"  guefs :  but,  wherever  it  is,  I  believe  Almanzor,  and  think 
"  that  all  Abdalla's  fubjects,  piled  upon  one  another,  might 
*'  not  pull  down  his  fate  fo  well  as  without  piling  :  befides  I 
*'  think  Abdalla  fo  wife  a  man,  that,  if  Almanzor  had  told 
"  him  piling  his  men  upon  his  back  might  do  the  feat,  he 
*'  would  fcarcely  bear  fuch  a  weight,  for  the  pleafure  of  the 
*'  exploit ;  but  it  is  a  huff,  and  let  Abdalla  do  it  if  he  dare. 

"  The  people  like  a  headlong  torrent  go, 

*'  And  every  dam  they  break  or  overflow. 

*'  But,  unoppos'd,  their  either  lofe  their  force, 

*'  Or  wind  in  volumes  to  their  former  courl'e : 
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a  very  pretty  allufion,  contrary  to  all  fenfe  or  reafon.  Tor- 
**  rents,  I  take  it,  let  them  wind  never  fo  much,  can  never 
"  return  to  their  former  courfe,  unlefs  he  can  fuppofe  that 
"  fountains  can  go  upwards,  which  is  impoffible  ;  nay  more, 
*'  in  the  foregoing  page  he  tells  us  fo  too  j  a  trick  of  a  very 
*'  unfaithful  memory. 

"  But  can  no  more  than  fountains  upward  flow; 

''  which  of  a  torrent,  which  fignifies  a  rapid  ftream,  is  nmch 
''  more  impoflible.  Befides,  if  he  goes  to  quibble,  and  fay, 
"  that  it  is  poffible  by  art  water  may  be  made  return,  and 
'^  the  fame  water  run  twice  in  one  and  the  fame  channel ;  then 
*'  he  quite  confutes  what  he  fays  :  for  it  is  by  being  oppofed, 
•'  that  it  runs  into  its  former  courfe ;  for  all  engines  that  make 
"  water  fo  return,  do  it  by  compuliion  and  oppofition.  Or, 
"  if  he  means  a  headlong  torrent  for  a  tide,  which  would  be 
*'  ridiculous,  yet  they  do  not  wind  in  volumes,  but  come 
"  fore- right  back  (if  their  upright  lies  ftraight  to  their  former 
"  courfe),  and  that  by  oppofition  of  the  fea-water^  that 
*'  drives  them  back  again. 

"  And  ior  fancy,  when  he  lights  of  any  thing  like  it,  'tis  a 
*'  wonder  if  it  be  not  borrowed.  As  here,  for  example  of,  I 
*'  find  this  fanciful  thought  in  his  Ann,  Mirab. 
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"  Old  father  Thames  rais'd  up  his  reverend  head  : 
"  But  fear'd  the  fate  of  Simocis  would  return; 
"   Deep  in  his  ooze  he  fought  his  fcdgy  bed  ; 
**  And  Ihrunk  his  waters  back  into  his  urn, 

"  This  is  ftolen  from  Cowley's  DaivV/eWj  p.  Q. 

"  Swift  Jordan  ftartod,  and  ftrait  backward  fled, 
"  Hiding  amongft  thick  reeds  his  aged  head." 

"  And  when  the  Spaniards  their  adault  begin, 
"  At  once  beat  thofe  without  and  thofe  within. 

"  This  Almanzor  fpeaks  of  lilmfelf ;  and  fure  for  one  man 
to  conquer  an  army  witliin  the  city,  and  another  without 
the  city,  at  once,  is  fomethhig  difficult :  but  this  flight  is 
l>ardonable  to  fome  we  meet  with  in  Granada :  Ofmin, 
ipcaking  of  Almanzor, 

"  Who,  like  a  tcmpeft  that  outrides  the  wind, 
"  INIadc  a  juft  battle,  ere  the  bodies  join'd. 

<^  Pray,  what  docs  this  honourable  perfon  mean  by  a  tempefl 
*'  that  outrides  the  Kind'?  a  tempefl  that  outrides  itfelf.  To 
"  fuppofe  a  tempeft  without  wind,  is  as  bad  as  fuppofing  a 
*'  man  to  walk  without  feet ;  for  if  he  fuppofes  the  tempeft 
*'  to  be  fomething  dillin6l  from  the  wind,  yet,  as  being  the 
"  effect  of  wind  only,  to  come  before  the  caufe  is  a  little  pre- 
"  pofterous  ;  fo  that,  if  he  takes  it  one  way,  or  if  he  takes  it 
"  the  other,  thofe  two  ifs  will  fcarcely  make  one  poJJiMliti/." 
Enough  of  Settle. 

Marriage  a-la-mode  (1673)  is  a  comedy  dedicated  to  tlie 
Earl  of  Rochefter;  whom  he  acknowledges  not  only  as  the 
defender  of  his  poetry,  but  the  promoter  of  his  fortune, 
Langbaine  places  this  play  in  1673-  The  Earl  of  Rochefter, 
therefore,  was  the  famous  W  ilmot,  whom  yet  tradition  al- 
ways reprefents  as  an  enemy  to  Dryden,  and  who  is  mentioned 
by  him  with  fome  difrefpeft  in  the  preface  to  Juvenal. 

The  yljjignation,  or  Love  in  a  Aw;i7ie;'j/,  acomedy(l67S) 
Avas  driven  oft'  the  ftage,  againji  the  opinion,  as  the  author 
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fays,  of  the  hefi  judges.  It  is  dedicated,  in  a  very  elegant 
addrefs,  to  Sir  Charles  Sedley  ;  in  which  he  finds  an  oppor- 
tunity for  his  ufual  complaint  of  hard  treatment  and  uiirea- 
fonable  cenfuic. 

Amboyna  (1673)  is  a  tiffue  of  mingled  dialogue  in  verfe 
and  profe,  and  was  perhaps  written  in  lefs  time  than  The  I  ir- 
giu  Martyr ;  though  the  author  thought  not  fit  either  often- 
tatioully  or  mournfully  to  tell  how  little  labour  it  coft  him,  or 
at  how  ihort  a  warning  he  produced  it.  It  was  a  temporary 
performance,  written  in  the  time  of  the  Dutch  war,  to  in- 
flame the  nation  againft  their  enemies ;  to  whom  he  hopes,  as 
he  declares  in  his  Epilogue,  to  make  his  poetry  not  lefs  de- 
ftru6live  than  that  by  which  Tyrla^us  of  old  animated  the 
Spartans.  This  play  was  written  in  the  fecoud  Dutch  war, 
in  1673. 

Troi/us  and  CreJJkIa  (167§)  is  a  play  altered  from  Shak- 
fpeare;  but  fo  altered,  that,  even  in  Langbaine's  opinion, 
*'  the  laft  fcene  in  the  third  aft  is  a  mafter-piece."  It  is  in- 
troduced by  a  difcourfe  on  "  the  Grounds  of  Criticifm  in 
Tragedy,"  to  which  X  fufpeft  that  Rynier's  book  had  given 
occalion. 

The  Spanijh  Fri/ar  {l6Sl)  is  a  tragi-comedy,  eminent 
for  the  happy  coincidence  and  coalition  of  the  two  plots.  As 
it  was  written  againft  the  Papifts,  it  would  naturally  at  that 
time  have  friends  and  enemies  ;  and  partly  by  the  popularity 
which  it  obtained  at  firft,  and  partly  by  the  real  power  both 
of  the  ferious  and  rifible  part,  it  continued  long  a  favourite  of 
the  publick. 

It  was  Dryden's  opinion,  at  leaft  for  fome  time,  and  he 
maintains  it  in  the  dedication  of  this  play,  that  the  drama  re- 
quired an  alternation  of  comick  and  tragick  fcenes;  and  that 
it  is  neceffary  to  mitigate  by  alleviations  of  merriment  the 
prefTure  of  ponderous  events,  and  the  fatigue  of  toilfome  paf- 
fions.  "  Whoever,"  fays  he,  ^'  cannot  perform  both  parts^  is 
hilt  half  a  writer  for  thejiage." 

The  Duke  of  Guife,  a  tragedy  (l683),  written  in   con- 
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junction  with  Lee,  as  Oedipus  had  been  before^  feems  to 
deferve  notice  only  for  the  oftence  which  it  gave  to  the  rem- 
nant of  the  Covenanters,  and  in  general  to  the  enemies  of  the 
court,  who  attacked  him  with  great  violence,  and  were  an- 
fwered  by  him  ;  though  at  lail  he  feems  to  withdraw  from  the 
confli6l,  by  transferring  tiie  greater  part  of  the  blame  or  me- 
rit to  his  partner.  It  happened  that  a  contraft  had  been 
made  between  them,  by  which  they  were  to  join  in  writing  a 
play  :  and  "  he  happened,"  fays  Dryden,  "  to  claim  the  pro- 

mife  juft  upon  the  finilhing  of  a  poem,  when  I  \^  ould  have 

been  glad  of  a  little  refpite.  !Z'ci  o-thirds  of  it  belonged  to 
"  him  ;  and  to  me  only  the  firil:  fcene  of  the  play,  the  whole 
"  fourth  act,  and  the  iirft  half,  or  fomewhat  more,  of  the 
"  fifth." 

This  was  a  play  w  ritten  profefledly  for  the  party  of  the 
Duke  of  York,  whofe  fucceflion  was  then  oppofed.  A  pa- 
rallel is  intended  between  the  Leaguers  of  France  and  the 
Covenanters  of  England :  and  this  intention  produced  the 
controverfy. 

Albion  and  .4lbainns(l6Sr>)  is  a  mufical  drama  or  opera, 
written,  like  The  Duke  of  Guife,  againft  the  Republicans. 
Willi  \N  hat  fuccefs  it  was  performed,  I  have  not  found  *. 

The  State  of  Innocence  and  Fall  of  Man,  (1675)  is  term- 
ed by  him  an  opera  :  it  is  rather  a  tragedy  in  heroick  rhyme, 
but  of  which  the  peifonages  are  fuch  as  cannot  decently  be 
exhibited  on  the  ftage.  Some  fuch  produ6lion  was  forefeen 
by  Marvel,  who  writes  thus  to  jVlilton  : 

*'  Or  if  a  work  Co  infinite  be  fpann'd, 
"  Jealous  I  was  left  fome  lefs  Ikillul  hand 
"  (Such  as  clifquiet  always  what  is  well, 
"  Ajid  by  ill-imitating  would  c.^ccl  ) 

•  Downes  fays,  it  was  performed  on  a  very  unlucky  day,  viz.  that  on  which 
the  Duke  of  Woniuoutli  landed  in  tlie  Weft;  and  he  intimates,  that  ihc  con- 
fternation  into  which  the  kingdom  was  thrown  by  this  event  was  a  rcaG-n  wl)j 
it  was  perfonued  but  lix  times,  aud  was  in  general  ill  received.    H. 
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"  Might  hence  prefumc  the  whole  creation's  day 
"  To  change  in  fcenes,  and  Ihew  it  in  a  play." 

It  is  another  of  his  hafty  produclions ;  for  the  heat  of  his  ima- 
gination raifed  it  in  a  month. 

This  compolition  is  addreflfed  to  the  Princefs  of  Modena, 
then  Dutchefs  of  York^  in  a  ftrain  of  flattery  which  difgraces 
geniuSj  and  which  it  was  wonderful  that  any  man  that  knew 
the  meaning  of  his  own  words  could  ufe  without  felf-detefta- 
tion.  It  is  an  attempt  to  mingle  Earth  and  Heaven,  by 
praifing  human  excellence  in  the  language  of  religion. 

The  preface  contains  an  apology  for  heroick  verfe  and 
poetic  licence ;  by  which  is  meant  not  any  liberty  taken  in 
contrafting  or  extending  words,  but  the  ufe  of  bold  iitlions 
and  ambitious  figures. 

The  reafon  which  he  gives  for  printing  what  was  never 
afted  cannot  be  overpaffed  :  "  I  was  induced  to  it  in  my  own 
*'  defence,  many  hundred  copies  of  it  being  difperfed  abroad 
*'  without  my  knowledge  or  confent ;  and  every  one  gather- 
*^  ing  new  faults,  it  became  at  length  a  libel  againft  me." 
Thefe  copies^  as  they  gathered  faults,  were  apparently  ma- 
iiufcript ;  and  he  lived  in  an  age  very  unlike  ours,  if  many 
hundred  copies  of  fourteen  hundred  lines  were  likely  to  be 
tranfcribed.  An  author  has  a  right  to  print  his  own  works, 
and  need  not  feek  an  apology  in  falfehood  ;  but  he  that  could 
bear  to  write  the  dedication,  felt  no  pain  in  writing  the  pre- 
face. 

Aureng  Zebe  (16? 6)  is  a  tragedy  founded  on  the  actions  of 
a  great  prince  then  reigning,  but  over  nations  not  likely  to 
employ  their  criticks  upon  the  tianfaftions  of  the  Englifli 
ilage.  If  he  had  known  and  difliked  his  own  chara6ter,  our 
trade  was  not  in  thofe  times  fecure  from  his  refentment.  His 
country  is  at  fuch  a  diftance,  that  the  manners  might  be  fafely 
falfiiied,  and  the  incidents  feigned ;  for  the  remotenefs  of 
place  is  remarked,  by  Racine,  to  afford  the  fame  conveni- 
ences to  a  poet  as  length  of  time. 

This  play  is  written  iu  rhyme  j  and  lias  the  appearance  of 
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being  the  niofl  elaborate  of  all  the  dramas.  The  perfonages 
are  imperial ;  but  the  dialogue  is  often  domcftick^  and  there- 
fore fuiccptible  of  fentiments  accommodated  to  familiar  inci- 
dents. The  complaint  of  life  is  celebrated ;  and  there  are 
many  other  pafl'ages  that  may  be  read  with  pleafure. 

This  play  is  addrefl'ed  to  the  Earl  of  Mulgrave^  afterw  ards 
Duke  of  Buckingham^  himfelf,  if  not  a  poet,  yet  a  writer  of 
verfes,  and  a  critick.  In  this  addrefs  Dryden  gave  the  fnft 
hints  of  his  intention  to  write  an  epick  poem.  He  mentions 
liis  defign  in  terms  fo  obfcure,  that  he  fcems  afraid  left  his 
plan  fliould  be  purloined^  as,  he  fays,  happened  to  him  when 
he  told  it  more  plainly  in  his  preface  to  Juvenal.  *^  The  de- 
*'  fign,"  fays  he,  *'  you  know  is  great,  the  ftoij  Engliih,  and 
"  neither  too  near  the  prefent  times,  nor  too  diftant  from 
"  them." 

J II for  Love,  or  the  World  rcell  Loll  (1678),  a  tragedy 
founded  upon  the  ftory  of  Anthony  and  Cleopatra,  he  tells 
us,  "  is  the  only  play  which  he  wrote  for  himfelf ;"  the  reft 
were  given  to  the  people.  It  is  by  univerfal  confent  accounted 
the  work  in  w hich  he  has  admitted  the  feweft  improprieties 
of  ftyle  or  charafter ;  but  it  has  one  fault  equal  to  many, 
though  rather  moral  than  critical,  that,  by  admitting  the  ro- 
mantick  omnipotence  of  Love,  he  has  recommended,  as 
laudable  and  worthy  of  imitation,  that  conduft  which,  through 
all  ages,  the  good  have  cenfured  as  vicious,  and  the  bad  dc- 
fpifed  as  foolilli. 

Of  this  play  the  prologue  and  the  epilogue,  though  writ- 
ten upon  the  common  topicks  of  malicious  and  ignorant  cri- 
ticifm,  and  without  any  particular  relation  to  the  charadlers 
or  incidents  of  the  drama,  are  defervedly  celebrated  for  their 
elegance  and  fprightlinefs. 

Liniberimm,  or  the  kind  Keeper  (I68O),  is  a  comedy, 
which,  after  the  third  night,  was  prohibited  as  too  indecent 
for  the  ftage.  What  gave  oftencc,  was  in  the  printing,  as 
the  author  fays,  altered  or  omitted.  Dryden  confeiVes  that 
its  indecency  was  obje6ted  to  i  but  Laugbiiiue,    who  yet  fel- 
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dorn  favours  him,    imputes  its  expulfion  to  refentment,  be- 
caufe  it  "  fo  much  expofed  the  keeping  part  of  the  town." 

Oedipus  (1 679)  is  a  tragedy  formed  by  Dry  den  and  Lee^ 
in  conjun6lion,  from  the  works  of  Sophocles,  Seneca,  and 
Corneille.  Dryden  planned  the  fcenes,  and  compofed  the 
firft  and  third  a6ls. 

Don  SehaJiian(\6QC)  is  commonly  efteemed  either  the 
firft  or  fecond  of  his  dramatick  pei  formances.  It  is  too  long 
to  be  all  afted,  and  has  many  charafters  and  many  incidents  ; 
and  though  it  is  not  without  fallies  of  frantick  dignity,  and 
more  noife  than  meaning,  yet,  as  it  makes  approaches  to  the 
poflibilities  of  real  life,  and  has  fome  fentiments  which  leave 
a  ftrong  impreihon,  it  continued  long  to  attract  attention. 
Amidft  the  diftrelTes  of  princes,  and  the  viciffitudes  of  em- 
pire, are  inferted  feveral  fcenes  which  the  writer  intended  for 
comick ;  but  which,  I  fuppofe,  that  age  did  not  much  com- 
mend, and  this  would  not  endure.  There  are,  however, 
paffages  of  excellence  univerfally  acknowledged :  the  difpute 
and  the  reconciliation  of  Dorax  and  SebalHan  has  always  been 
admired. 

This  play  was  firft  acted  in  1 69O,  after  Dryden  had  for 
fome  years  difcontinued  dramatick  poetry. 

jimphitryon  is  a  comedy  derived  from  Plautus  and  Mo- 
liere.  The  dedication  is  dated  06t.  I690.  This  play  feems 
to  have  fucceeded  at  its  firft  appearance  ;  and  was,  I  think, 
long  confidered  as  a  very  diverting  entertainment. 

Cleomenes  (l69'2)  is  a  tragedy,  only  remarkable  as  it  oc- 
cafioned  an  incident  related  in  the  Guardian,  and  allufively 
mentioned  by  Dryden  in  his  preface.  As  he  came  out  from 
the  reprefentation,  he  was  accofted  thus  by  fome  airy  ftrip- 
ling :  "  Had  I  been  left  alone  w  ith  a  young  beauty,  I  would 
"  not  have  fpent  my  time  like  your  Spartan."  "  That,  Sir," 
faicTDr^den,  "  perhaps  is  true ;  but  give  me  leave  to  tell  you 
"  that  YOU  are  no  hero." 

King  Arthur  (I69I)  is  another    opera.      It  was  the  laft 
work  that  Dryden  performed  for  King  Charles,  who  did  iiQl 
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live  to  fee  it  exhibited,  and  it  does  not  feem  to  have  been 
ever  brought  upon  the  ftage  *.  In  the  dedication  to  the 
Marquis  of  llahfax,  there  is  a  very  elegant  charafter  of 
CImrles,  and  a  plealing  account  of  iiis  latter  hfe.  When  diis 
was  firll  brought  upon  the  ftage,  news  that  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
mouth had  landed  was  told  in  the  theatre;  upon  which  the 
company  departed,  and  Arthur  was  exhibited  no  more. 

His  laft  drama  was  Love  Triumphant ,  a  tragi-comedy. 
In  his  dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Salilbury  he  mentions  "  the 
"  lownefs  of  fortune  to  which  he  has  voluntarily  reduced 
"  himfelf,  and  of  which  he  has  no  reafon  to  be  afliamed." 

This  play  appeared  in  I694.  It  is  faid  to  have  been  un- 
fuccefsful.  The  cataftrophe,  proceeding  merely  from  a 
change  of  mind,  is  confefled  bv  the  author  to  be  defeftive. 
Thus  he  began  and  ended  his  dramatick  labours  with  ill  fuc- 

cefs. 

From  fuch  a  number  of  theatrical  pieces,  it  will  be  fup- 
pofed,  by  moft  readers,  that  he  mull  have  improved  his  for- 
tune ;  at  leaft,  that  fuch  diligence  w  ith  fuch  abilities  mull 
have  fet  penury  at  defiance.  But  in  Dryden's  time  the  drama 
was  very  far  from  that  univerfal  approbation  which  it  has  now 
obtained.  The  playhoufe  was  abhorred  by  the  Puritans,  and 
avoided  by  thofe  w  ho  delired  the  chara6ler  of  ferioufnefs  or 
decency.  A  grave  lawyer  would  have  debafed  his  dignity, 
and  a  young  trader  would  have  impaired  his  credit,  by  ap- 
pearing in  thofe  maniions  of  diffolute  licentioufnefs.  The 
profits  of  the  theatre,  when  fo  many  claffes  of  the  people 
were  dedufted  from  the  audience,  were  not  great;  and  the 
poet  had,  for  a  long  time,  but  a  fmgle  night.  The  tirft  that 
had  two  nights  was  Southern  ;  and  the  firll  that  had  three  was 
Rowe.  There  were,  however,  in  thofe  days,  arts  of  im- 
proving a  poet's  profit,  w  hich  Dryden  forbore  to  practife ; 
and  a  play  therefore  feldom  produced  him  more  than  a  hun- 

♦  This  is  a  miftiike.      It  was  fet  to  mufick  hy  Purcell,  and  well  received* 
|ind  is  Yct  a  favourite  ciiterlainjaeut.    11. 
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dred  pounds,  by  the  accumulated  gain  of  the  third  night,   the 
dedication,  and  the  copy. 

Almoft  every  piece  had  a  dedication,  written  with  fuch  ele- 
gance and  kixuriance  of  praife,  as  neither  haughtinefs  nor  ava- 
rice could  be  imagined  able  to  refift.  But  he  feems  to  have 
made  flattery  too  cheap.  That  praife  is  worth  nothing  of 
which  the  price  is  known. 

To  increafe  the  value  of  his  copies,  he  often  accompanied 
his  work  with  a  preface  of  criticifm  ;  a  kind  of  learning  then 
almoft  new  in  the  Englifli  language,  and  which  he  who  had 
confidered  with  great  accuracy  the  principles  of  writing,  was 
able  to  diftribute  copioufly  as  occafions  arofe.  By  thefe  dif- 
fertations  the  publick  judgment  muft  have  been  much  im- 
proved ;  and  Swift,  who  converfed  with  Dryden,  relates  that 
he  regretted  the  fuccefs  of  his  own  inftru6tions,  and  found  his 
readers  made  fuddenly  too  fliilful  to  be  eafily  fatisfied. 

His  prologues  had  fuch  reputation,  that  for  fome  time  a 
play  was  conlidered  as  lefs  likely  to  be  well  received,  if  fome 
of  his  verfes  did  not  introduce  it.  The  price  of  a  prologue 
was  two  guineas,  till,  being  aiked  to  write  one  for  Mr. 
Southern,  he  demanded  three :  *'  Not,"  faid  he,  "  young 
"  man,  out  of  difrefpect  t©  you ;  but  the  players  have  had  my 
*'  goods  too  cheap." 

Though  he  declares,  that  in  his  own  opinion,  his  genius 
was  not  dramatick,  he  had  great  confidence  in  his  own  ferti- 
lity ;  for  he  is  faid  to  have  engaged,  by  contract,  to  furnilh 
four  plays  a  year. 

It  is  certain  that  in  one  year,  16?^  *,  he  publifhed  .411 
for  Love,  The  AfJignatioUj  two  parts  of  the  Conqtiejl  of 
Granada,  Sir  Martin  Marr-all,  and  the  State  of  Innocence , 
fix  complete  plays,  with  a  celerity  of  performance,  which, 
tliough  all  Langbaine's  charges  of  plagiarifm  ftiould  be  al- 


•  Dr.  Johnfon  in  this  aflcrtion  was  mifled  by  Largbaine.  Only  one  of 
tbefe  plays  appeared  in  1678.  Nor  were  there  more  than  three  in  any  one 
year.     The  dates  arc  now  added  from  the  original  editions.     R. 
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lowed,  Hiews  fucli  facility  of  compolkion,  fucli  rcadinefs  of 
language,  and  fucli  copioufnefs  of  fentiinent,  as,  fince  the 
time  of  Lopez  de  Vega,  perhaps  no  other  author  has  ever 
poflefled. 

He  did  not  enjoy  his  reputation,  however  great,  nor  his 
profits,  however  fmall,  without  nioleftation.  He  had  cri- 
ticks  to  endure,  and  rivals  to  oppofe.  The  two  mod  diftin- 
guifhed  wits  of  the  nohility,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and 
Earl  of  Rochefter,  declared  themfelves  his  enemies. 

Buckingham  chara6tcrifed  him,  in  1671^  by  the  name  of 
Bai/es  in  the  Rehearful;  a  farce  which  he  is  faid  to  have 
written  with  the  afliftance  of  Butler,  the  author  of  Hudi^ 
bras ;  Martin  Clifford,  of  the  Charter-houfe ;  and  Dr.  Sprat, 
the  friend  of  Cowley,  then  his  Chaplain.  Dryden  and  his 
friends  laughed  at  the  length  of  time,  and  the  number  of 
hands,  emj^loyed  upon  this  performance ;  in  which,  though 
by  fome  artifice  of  aftion  it  yet  keeps  poiTeffion  of  the  ftage, 
it  is  not  poflible  now  to  find  any  thing  that  might  not  have 
been  written  without  fo  long  delay,  or  a  confederacy  fo  nu- 
merous. 

To  adjuft  the  minute  events  of  literary  hillory,  is  tedious 
and  troublefome ;  it  requires  indeed  no  great  force  of  under- 
ftanding,  but  often  depends  upon  enquiries  which  there  is  no 
opportunity  of  making,  or  is  to  be  fetched  from  books  aad 
pamphlets  not  always  at  hand. 

The  Rchearfal  was  phyed  m  1671*,  and  yet  is  repre- 
fented  as  ridiculing  pafl'ages  in  the  Conquejl  of  Granada -^ 
and  JJftgnation,  which  were  not  publiflied  till  IG78;  in 
il/iamtfge  rt-/a-wyt?e,  publiftied  in  1673;  and  in  Tyrannick 
Lore,  in  1677.  Thefe  contradi6lions  ihew  how  raihly  fatir« 
is  applied  J;. 


•  Tt  waspubliftied  in  1672.     R. 

t  r/ie  Conquejl    of  Granada    was  publillieJ   in  1672;  Tlie  Ajftgnation,  ia 
J673  :  Marriage  a-lu-mode  in  tlie  fame  year  :  ami  Ti/rannick  Love  iu  1672. 
t  There  is  no  contradiflion,  according  to  Mr,  iMalonc,  but  what  aiiles  froifl 
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It  is  faid  that  this  farce  was  originally  intended  againft  Da- 
venant,  who,  in  the  iirft  draught,  was  charafilerifed  by  the 
name  of  Bilhoa.  Davenant  had  been  a  foldier  and  an  ad- 
venturer. 

There  is  one  palTage  in  the  Itehearfal  ftill  remaining, 
which  feems  to  have  related  originally  to  Davenant.  Bai/ef 
hurts  his  nofe,  and  comes  in  with  brown  paper  applied  to  the 
bruife :  how  this  affected  Dryden,  does  not  appear.  Dave- 
nant's  nofe  had  fuft'ered  fuch  diminution  by  mifhaps  among 
the  women,  that  a  patch  upon  that  part  evidently  denoted 
him. 

It  is  faid  likewife  that  Sir  Robert  Howard  was  once  meant. 
The  defign  was  probably  to  ridicule  the  reigning  poet,  what- 
ever he  might  be. 

Much  of  the  perfonal  fatire,  to  m  hich  it  might  owe  its  firft 
reception,  is  now  loft  or  obfcured.  Bai/es  probably  imi- 
tated the  drefs,  and  mimicked  the  manner,  of  Dryden ;  the 
cant  words  which  are  fo  often  in  his  mouth  may  be  fuppofed 
to  have  been  Dryden's  habitual  phrafes,  or  cuftomary  excla- 
mations. Bai/es,  when  he  is  to  wiite,  is  blooded  and  purged ; 
this,  as  Lamotte  relates  himfelf  to  have  heard,  was  the  real 
praftice  of  the  poet. 

There  were  other  ftrokes  in  the  Rehear/a^  by  which  ma- 
lice was  gratified ;  the  debate  between  Love  and  Honour, 
which  keeps  prince  FoIJ'cius  in  a  fingle  boot,  is  faid  to  have 
alUided  to  the  mifcondu6l  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  who  lofl 
Dublin  to  the  rebels  while  he  was  toying  with  a  miflrefs. 

The  earl  of  Rochefter,  to  fupprefs  the  reputation  of  Dry- 
den, took  Settle  into  his  protection,  and  endeavoured  to  per- 
fuade  the  pubiick  that  its  approbation  had  been  to  that  time 
mifplaced.  Settle  was  a  while  in  high  reputation ;  his  Em- 
prejs  of  Morocco,  having  firft  delighted  the  town,  was  car- 
ried in  triumph  to  Whitehall,  and  played  by   the  ladies    of 


Dr.  Jolmfon's  having  copied  the  erroneous  dales  affijjned  to  thcfe  plays  by 
Langbaiae.    C. 
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die  court.  Now  was  the  poetical  meteor  at  the  hlglieft  :  the 
next  moment  began  its  fall.  Rochefter  withdrew  his  pa- 
tronage ;  feeming  refolved,  fays  one  of  his  biographers,  "  to 
have  a  judgment  contrary  to  that  of  the  town  ;"  perhaps  be- 
ing unable  to  endure  any  reputation  beyond  a  certain  height, 
even  when  he  had  himfelf  contributed  to  raife  it. 

Neither  critic ks  nor  rivals  did  Dryden  much  mifchief,  un- 
lefs  they  gained  from  his  own  temper  the  power  of  vexing  him, 
whicii  his  frequent  burlls  of  refentment  give  reafon  to  fufpeft. 
He  is  always  angry  at  fonie  pall:,  or  afi  aid  of  fome  future  cen- 
fure;  but  he  lelVens  the  fmart  of  his  wounds  by  the  balm  of 
his  own  approbation,  and  endeavours  to  repel  the  fliafts  of 
criticifm  by  oppofing  a  Ihield  of  adamantine  confidence. 

The  perpetual  accufation  produced  againll  him,  was  that  of 
plagiarifm,  againll  which  he  never  attempted  any  vigorous 
defence ;  for  though  he  was  perhaps  fometimes  injurioufly 
cenfured,  he  would,  by  denying  part  of  the  charge,  have  con- 
fefled  the  rell ;  and,  as  his  adverfaries  had  the  proof  in  their 
own  hands,  he,  who  knew  that  wit  had  little  power  againll 
fa6ls,  wifely  left,  in  that  perplexity  which  it  generally  pro- 
duces, a  queftion  which  it  was  his  intereft  to  fupprefs,  and 
which,  unlefs  provoked  by  vindication,  few  were  likely  to 
examine. 

Though  the  life  of  a  writer,  from  about  thirty-five  to  fixty- 
ihree,  may  be  fuppoled  to  have  been  fufticiently  bulled  by 
tlie  compofition  of  eight- and-t we nty  pieces  for  the  ftage, 
Diyden  found  room  in  the  fame  fpace  for  many  other  under- 
takings. 

But,  how  much  foever  he  wrote,  he  \\  as  at  leafl:  once  fuf- 
pefted  of  writing  more;  for,  in  l679>  a  paper  of  verfes, 
called  An  Efjay  on  Satire,  was  fliewn  about  in  manufcript; 
by  which  the  Earl  of  Rochefter,  the  Dutchefs  of  Portf* 
niouih,  and  others,  were  fo  much  provoked,  that,  as  was 
fuppofed  (for  the  aclors  were  nevt  r  difcovered),  they  pro- 
cured Dryden,  whom  they  fufpected  as  the  author,  to  be 
waylaid  and  beaten.    Tliis  incident  is  mentioned  by  the  Duke 
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of  Buckinghamfliire  *,  the  true  writer,  in  his  Art  of  Poetrjr; 
where  he  fays  of  Dryden, 

Though  prais'd  and  beaten  for  another's  rhymes. 
His  own  deferve  as  great  applaufe  fometimes. 

His  reputation  in  time  was  fuch^  that  his  name  was  thought 
necelfary  to  the  fuccefs  of  every  poetical  or  literary  perform- 
ance, and  therefore  he  was  engaged  to  contribute  fomething, 
whatever  it  might  be,  to  many  publications.  He  prefixed 
the  Life  of  Polybius  to  the  tranflation  of  Sir  Henry  Sheers  : 
and  thofe  of  Lucian  and  Plutarch,  to  verfions  of  their  works 
by  different  hands.  Of  the  Engliih  Tacitus  he  tranflated  the 
firft  book  ;  and,  if  Gordon  be  credited,  tranflated  it  from  the 
French.  Such  a  charge  can  hardly  be  mentioned  without 
fome  degree  of  indignation ;  but  it  is  not,  I  fuppofe,  fo  much 
to  be  inferred,  that  Diyden  wanted  the  literature  neceffary  to 
the  pernfal  of  Tacitus,  as  that,  confidering  himfelf  as  hidden 
in  a  crowd,  he  had  no  awe  of  the  publick ;  and,  writing 
merely  for  money,  was  contented  to  get  it  by  the  neareil  way. 

In  I68O,  the  Epillles  of  Ovid  being  tranflated  by  the  poets 
of  the  time,  among  which  one  was  the  work  of  Dryden,  and 
another  of  Dryden  and  Lord  Mulgrave,  it  was  necefllny  to 
introduce  them  by  a  preface  ;  and  Dryden,  who  on  fuch  oc- 
cafions  was  regulaily  fummoned,  prefixed  a  difcourfe  upon 
tranflation,  which  was  then  ftruggling  for  the  liberty  that  it 
now  enjoys.  Why  it  fliould  find  any  difficulty  in  breaking  the 
fliackles  of  verbal  interpretation,  which  muft  for  ever  debar 
it  from  elegance,  it  Mould  be  difficult  to  conje6lure,  were 
not  the  power  of  prejudice  every  day  obferved.  The  autho- 
rity of  Jonfon,  Sandys,  and  Holiday,  had  fixed  the  judgment 
of  the  nation ;  and  it  was  not  eafily  believed  that  a  better  way 
could  be  found  than  they  had  taken,  though  Fanfliaw,  Den- 
ham.  Waller,  and  Cowley,  had  tried  to  give  examples  of  a 
different  pra6lice. 

*  It  is  mentioned  by  A.  Wood,  Allien.  Oxon.  vol.  li.  p.  801.  2d  Ed.  C. 
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In  lG8l,  Dryden  became  yet  more  confpicuous  by  uniting 
politicks  witli  poetry,  in  the  memorable  i'alire  called  Abja- 
lom  mill  Acffitophel,  written  againrt  the  faSlion  which,  by 
Lord  Shaftelbury's  incitement,  fet  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  at 
its  head. 

Of  this  poem,  in  which  perfonal  fatire  was  applied  to  the 
fupport  of  public  principles,  and  in  which  therefore  every 
mind  was  interefted,  the  reception  was  eager,  and  the  fale  fo 
large,  that  my  father,  an  old  bookfcller,  told  me,  he  had  not 
known  it  equalled  but  by  Sacheverell's  trial. 

The  reafon  of  this  general  perufal  Addifon  has  attempted 
to  derive  from  the  delight  which  the  mind  feels  in  the  invefli- 
gation  of  fecrets ;  and  thinks  that  curiolity  to  decipher  the 
names  procured  readers  to  the  poem.  There  is  no  need  to 
enquire  why  thofe  verfes  were  read,  which,  to  all  the  attrac- 
tions of  wit,  elegance,  and  harmony,  added  the  co-operation 
of  all  the  fafitious  palfions,  and  filled  every  mind  with  tri- 
umph or  refentment. 

It  could  not  be  fuppofed  that  all  the  provocation  given  by 
Dryden  would  be  endured  without  refiftance  or  reply.  Both 
his  perfon  and  his  party  were  expofed  in  their  turns  to  the 
fhafts  of*  fatire,  which,  though  neither  fo  well  pointed,  nor 
peih;ips  fo  well  aimed,  undoubtedly  drew  blood. 

One  of  thefe  poems  is  called  Dryden  s  Satire  on  his  Mufe; 
afcribed,  though,  as  Pope  fays,  falfely,  to  Somers,  who  was 
afterwards  chancellor.  The  poem,  whofefoever  it  was,  has 
much  virulence,  and  fome  fprightlinefs.  The  writer  tells  all 
the  ill  that  he  can  colle6l  both  of  Dryden  and  his  friends. 

The  poem  of  Abjulom  and  Adntophel  had  two  anfwers, 
now  both  forgotten ;  one  called  Azaria  and  Hujhai ;  the 
other  Abfalumjcnior,  Of  thefe  hoftile  compofitious,  Dry- 
den apparently  imputes  Ahfalom  feiiior  to  Settle,  by  quoting 
in  his  verfes  againft  him  the  fecond  line.  Azaria  and  Hu" 
Jhai  was,  as  Wood  fays,  imputed  to  him,  though  it  is  fome- 
what  unlikely  that  he  iliould  write  twice  ou  the  fame  occa« 

VOL.  I.  c 
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fion.  This  is  a  difficulty  which  1  cannot  remove,  for  want 
of  a  minuter  knowledge  of  poetical  tranfa6lions  *. 
.  The  fame  year  he  publillied  The  Medal,  of  which  the  fub- 
je6l  is  a  medal  ftruck  on  Lord  Shafteibury's  efcape  from  a 
profecution,  by  the  ignoramus  of  a  grand  jury  of  Londoners. 
In  both  poems  he  maintains  the  fame  principles,  and  faw 
them  both  attacked  by  tlie  fame  antagonift.  Elkanah  Settle, 
\yho  had  anfwered  Abjalom,  appeared  with  equal  courage  in 
oppofition  lo  The  Medal,  and  publillied  an  anfwer  called 
The  Medal  revcrfed,  with  fo  much  fuccefs  in  both  encoun- 
ters, that  he  left  the  palm  doubtful,  and  divided  the  fuffrages 
of  the  nation.  Such  are  tlie  revolutions  of  fame,  or  fuch  is 
the.  prevalence  of  fafliion,  that  the  man,  whofe  works  have 
i)ot  yet  been  thought  to  deferve  the  care  of  coUefting  them, 
who  died  forgotten  in  an  hofpital,  and  whofe  latter  years  were 
fpent  in  contriving  fliows  for  fairs,  and  carrying  an  elegy  or 
epitlialamium,  of  which  the  beginning  and  end  were  occa- 
fionally  vaiied,  but  the  nitermediate  parts  were  always  the 
fame,  to  every  houfc  where  there  was  a  funeral  or  a  wedding, 
might  with  ti  uth  have  had  infcribed  upon  his  ftone. 

Here  lies  the  Rival  and  Antagonift  of  Dryden. 

Settle  was,  for  his  rebellion,  feverely  chaftifed  by  Dryden 
under  the  name  of  Doeg,  in  the  fecond  part  of  Abjalom  and 
Achitophel ;  and  was  perhaps  for  his  fa6tious  audacity  made 
the  city  poet,  whofe  annual  office  was  to  defcribe  the  glories 
of  the  Mayor's  day.  Of  thefe  bards  he  was  the  laft,  and 
feems  not  much  to  have  deferved  even  this  degree  ol  regard, 
if  it  was  paid  to  his  political  opinions :  for  he  afterwards 
wrote  a  panegyrick  on  the  virtues  of  judge  Jeffi;ries;  and  what 
more  could  have  been  done  by  the  meanell  zealot  for  prero- 
gative ? 

Of  tranflated  fragments,  or  occafional  poems,  to  enume- 
rate the  titles,  or  fettle  the  dates,  would  be  tedious,  with  lit- 

*  Azaria  and  Hufliai  wns  written  by  Samuel  Pordage,  a  draiuatitk  writer 
iif  tiiat  lime.     C. 
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tie  life.  It  may  be  obferved,  that,  as  Dryden's  genius  was 
comHionly  excited  by  fome  perfonal  regard,  he  rarely  writes 
upon  a  general  topick. 

Soon  after  the  acceflion  of  King  James,  when  the  defigq 
of  reconciling  the  nation  to  the  Chnrch  of  Rome  became  ap- 
parent, and  the  religion  of  the  court  gave  the  only  efficacious 
title  to  its  favours,  Dryden  declared  himfelf  a  convert  to 
Popery.  This  at  any  other  time  might  have  paflfed  with  little 
cenfure.  Sir  Konelni  Digby  embraced  Popery;  the  two 
Reynolds  reciprocally  converted  one  another*;  and  ChiMing- 
worlh  himfelf  was  a  while  fo  entangled  in  the  wilds  of  contro- 
verfy,  as  to  retire  for  quiet  to  an  infallible  Church.  If  men 
of  argument  and  ftudy  can  find  fuch  difficulties,  or  fuch  mo- 
tives, as  may  either  unite  them  to  the  Church  of  Rome,  or 
detain  them  in  uncertainty,  there  can  be  no  wonder  that  a 
man,  \\ho  perhaps  never  enquired  Mhy  he  was  a  Proteftant, 
ftiould  by  an  artful  and  experienced  difputant  be  made  a  Pa- 
pift,  overborne  by  the  fudden  violence  of  new  and  unexpe6led 
arguments,  or  deceived  by  a  reprefentation  which  fliews  only 
the  doubts  on  one  part,  and  only  the  evidence  on  the  other. 

That  converfion  will  always  be  fufpetled  that  apparently 
concurs  with  intereft.  He  that  never  finds  his  error  till  it  hin- 
d(  rs  his  progrefs  towards  wealth  or  honour,  will  not  be 
tliought  to  love  Truth  only  for  herfelf.  Yet  it  may  eafily 
happen  that  information  may  come  at  a  conmiodious  time  ; 
and,  as  truth  and  intereft  are  not  by  any  fatal  neceffity  at  va- 
riance, that  one  may  by  accident  introduce  the  other  When 
opinions  are  ftruggling  into  popularity,  the  arguments  by 
which  they  are  oppofed  or  defended  become  more  known ; 
and  he  that  changes  his  profcffion  would  perhaps  have 
changed  it  before,  with  the  like  opportunities  of  inftru6lion. 
This  was  the  then  ftate  of  Popery;  every  artifice  was  ufed  to 

•Dr.  Jolm  Reynolds,  who  lived  teinp.  Jac.  I.  was  at  fiiTt  a  zealous  P.ipift, 
and  his  brother  William  as  eariieft  a  Proteftant  ;  bul,  by  nuitual  dif|)utation, 
each  coaverted  the  other.     See  Fuller's  Church  Iliftory,  p.  47.  book  X,    IL 
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Ihew  it  in  Its  faireft  form  ;  and  it  niuft  be  owned  to  be  a  reli- 
gion of  external  appearance  lUfficitntly  attraftive. 

It  is  natural  to  hope  that  a  comprehenfive  is  likewife  an 
elevated  foul,  and  that  whoever  is  wife  is  alfo  honeft.  I  am 
willing  to  believe  that  Dryden,  having  employed  his  mind, 
a6live  as  it  was,  upon  different  lludies,  and  tilled  it,  capa- 
cious as  it  was,  with  other  materials,  came  unprovided  to  the 
controverfy,  and  \^'anted  rather  (kill  to  difcover  the  right, 
than  virtue  to  maintain  it.  But  enquiries  into  the  heart  are 
not  for  man;  we  muft  now  leave  him  to  his  Judge. 

The  priefts,  having  ftrengthened  their  canfe  by  fo  powerful 
an  adherent,  w  ere  not  long  before  they  brought  him  into  ac- 
tion. They  engaged  him  to  defend  the  controverfial  papers 
found  in  the  ftrong  box  of  Charles  the  Second;  and,  what  yet 
was  harder,  to  defend  them  againft  Stillingtteet. 

With  hopes  of  promoting  Popery,  he  was  employed  to 
tranflate  Maimbourg's  Hiftory  of  the  League;  which  he 
publiflied  with  a  large  introduction.  His  name  is  likewife 
prefixed  to  the  Englifli  Life  of  Francis  Xavier;  but  I  know 
not  that  he  ever  owned  himfelf  the  tranflator.  Perhaps  the 
ufe  of  his  name  was  a  pious  fraud,  which  however  feems  not 
to  have  had  much  effe6l ;  for  neither  of  the  books,  I  believe, 
was  ever  popular. 

The  verlion  of  Xavier's  Life  is  commended  by  Brown,  in 
a  pamphlet  not  written  to  flatter  ;  and  the  occafion  of  it  is 
faid  to  have  been,  that  the  Queen,  when  (he  folicited  a  fon, 
made  vows  to  him  as  her  tutelary  faint. 

He  was  fuppofed  to  have  undertaken  to  tranflate  Varillas's 
llijlory  of  Herefies  ;  and,  when  Burnet  publiflied  remarks 
upon  it,  to  have  written  an  An/xaej-  * ;  upon  which  Burnet 
makes  the  following  obfervation  : 

"  I  have  been  informed  from  England,  that  a  gentleman, 
"  who  is  famous  both  for  poetry  and  feveral  other  things,  had 
fpent  three  months  in   tranflating  M.  Varillas's  Hifliory ; 

•  This  is  a  miftake.    See  Malone,  p.  *M,  &c.     C. 
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''  but  that,  as  foon  as  my  Reflections  appeared,  he  difcon- 
"  tinned  his  labour,  finding  the  credit  of  his  author  was 
"  gone.  Now,  if  he  thinks  it  is  recovered  by  his  Anfwer, 
*'  he  will  perhaps  go  on  with  his  tranflation ;  and  this  may 
'*  be,  for  aught  I  know,  as  good  an  entertainment  for  him  as 
**  the  converfation  that  he  had  fet  on  between  tlie  Minds  and 
''  Panthers,  and  all  the  reft  of  animals,  for  whom    M.  Va- 

riilas  may  ferve  well  enough  as  an  author:  and  this  hiftoi7 

and  that  poem  are  fuch  extraordinary  things  of  their  kind, 
'^  that  it  will  be  but  fuitable  to  fee  the  author  of  the  worft 
''  poem  become  likewile  the  tranflator  of  the  worft  hiftory 
"  that  the  age  has  produced.  If  his  grace  and  his  wit  im- 
*'  prove  both  proporlionably,  he  will  haidly  find  that  he  has 
"  gained  much  by  the  change  he  has  made,  from  having  no 
^^  religion,  to  chufe  one  of  the  worft.  It  is  true,  he  had 
"  fomewhat  to  fink  from  in  matter  of  wit ;  but,  as  for  his 
"  morals,  it  is  fcarcely  poifible  for  him  to  grow  a  worfe  man 
*'  than  he  was.  He  has  lately  wreaked  his  malice  on  me  for 
*'  fpoiling  his  three  months  labour;  but  in  it  he  has  done  me 
*'  all  the  honour  that  any  man  can  receive  from  him,  which 
"  is  to  be  railed  at  by  him      If  1    had  ill-nature   enough  to 

prom[)t  me  to  wifli  a  very  bad  wifli  for  him,  it  ftiould  be, 
*'  that  he  would  go  on  and  tinifh  his  tranflation.  By  that  it 
"  will  appear,  whether  the  Englifli  nation,  which  is  the  moft 
"  competent  judge  in  this  matter,  has,  upon  the  feeing  ourde- 
"  bate,  pronounced  in  M.  Varillas's  favour,  or  in  mine.  It 
*'  is  true,  Mr.  D.  will  fuffVr  a  little  by  it ;  but  at  leaft  it  will 
"  ferve  to  keep  him  in  from  other  extravagances ;  and  if  he 
*'  gains  little  honour  by  this  work,  yet  he  cannot  lofe  fo 
**  much  by  it  as  he  has  done  by  his  laft  employment." 

Having  probably  felt  his  own  infeiiority  in  theological  con- 
troverfy,  he  was  defirous  of  trying  whether,  by  bringing  [)oetry 
to  aid  his  arguments,  he  might  become  a  more  efticaciuus  de- 
fender ot  his  new  proteflion.  To  reafon  in  verfe  was,  indeed, 
one  of  his  powers  ;  but  fubtilty  and  harmony,  uuitedj  aieftill 
feeble,  when  oppofed  to  truth. 
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Actuated  therefore  by  zeal  for  Rome,  or  liope  of  fame^  he 
pubhflied  the  Hind  and  Panther,  a  poem  in  which  the 
Church  of  Rome,  figured  by  the  milk-ichite  Hind,  defends 
her  tenets  againft  the  Church  of  England,  reprefented  by  the 
Panther,  a  beaii  beautiful,  but  fpotted. 

A  fable,  which  exhibits  two  beails  talking  Theology,  ap- 
pears at  once  full  of  abfurdity  ;  and  it  was  accordingly  ridi- 
culed in  the  Citj/  Moufe  and  Countri/  Moufe,  a  parody, 
written  by  Montague,  afterwards  Earl  of  Halifax,  and  Prior, 
V  ho  then  gave  the  firft  fpecimen  of  his  abilities. 

The  converfion  of  fuch  a  man,  at  fuch  a  time,  was  not 
likely  to  pafs  uncenfured.  Three  dialogues  were  publiflied 
by  the  facetious  Thomas  Brown,  of  which  the  two  firft  were 
called  Reafuns  of  Mr.  Bai/es's  changing  his  Religion :  and 
the  third,  the  Reafons  of  Mr.  Mains  the  Players  Conver- 
fion and  Re-conveifion.  The  firft  was  printed  in  1688,  the 
fecond not  till  1690,  the  third  in  I69I.  The  clamour  feems 
to  have  been  long  continued,  and  the  fubjeft  to  have  ftrongly 
fixed  the  publick  attention. 

In  the  two  firft  dialogues  Bayes  is  brought  into  the  company 
of  Crites  and  Eugenius,  w  ith  whom  he  had  formerly  debated 
on  dramatick  poetry.  The  two  talkers  in  the  third  are  IVIr. 
Bayes  and  Mr.  Hains. 

Brown  was  a  man  not  deficient  in  literature,  nor  deftitute 
of  fancy ;  but  he  feems  to  have  thought  it  the  pinnacle  of 
excellence  to  be  a  merry  fellow  ;  and  therefore  laid  out  his 
pow  ers  upon  finall  jefts  or  grofs  buft'oonery ;  fo  that  his  per- 
formances have  little  intrinlick  value,  and  were  read  only 
while  they  were  recommended  by  the  novelty  of  the  event 
that  occafioned  them. 

Thefe  dialogues  are  like  his  other  works  :  what  fenfe  or 
knowledge  they  contain  is  dii'graced  by  the  garb  in  which  it  is 
exhibited.  One  great  fource  of  pleafure  is  to  call  Drydeu 
little  Rat/es.  Ajax,  who  happens  to  be  mentioned,  is  "  he 
*'  that  wore  as  many  cow-hides  upon  his  fliield  as  would  liuve 
*^  furniflied  half  the  King's  army  witl.>  flioe-leather." 
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Being  a(ked  whether  he  had  feen  the  Hind  and  Panther, 
Ciites  aiifwers  :  ''  Seen  it !  Mr.   Ba)es,  why  1  can  ftir   no 
"  where  but  it  purfues  me  :  it  liuunts  uie  worfe  than  a  pew- 
ter-buttoned  ferjeant  does  a   decayed    cit.     Sometimes  I 
meet  it  in  a  band-box,  wlien  my  laundrefs  brings  home  ray 
hnen ;  fometimes,  whether  I  will  or  no,  it  lights  my  pipe 
at  a   coffee-houfc;  fometimes  it  furprifes  me   in   a  trunk- 
maker's  fliop  ;  and  fometimes  it  refrelhes   my  memory  for 
me  on  the  backfide  of  a  Chancery-lane  parcel.     For  your 
comfort  too,  Mr.  Bayes,  I  have   not  only  feen  it,  as  you 
may   perceive,  but  have  read  it  too,  and  can    quote  it  as 
freely  upon  occaiion  as   a  frugal  tradefman  can  quote  that 
noble  treatife  the   Worth  of  a  Penny  to  his  extravagant 
"  'prentice,  that  revels  in  ftewed  apples  and  penny  cultards." 
The  whole  animation  of  thefe  compoiitions  arifes  from  a 
profufion  of  ludicrous  and  aftefted  comparifons.     ''  To  fe- 
"  cure  one's  chartity,"  fays  Bayes,  ''  little  more  is  neceffary 
"  than  to  leave  off  a  correfpondence  with  the  other  fex,which, 
"  to  a  wife  man,    is  no  greater  a  punifhment  than  it  would 
"  be  to  a  fanatick  perfon   to  be   forbid   feeing    Ihe    Cheats 
"  and  The  Committee  ;  or  for  my  Lord  Mayor  and  Alder- 
"  men  to  be  interdifted  the  fight  of  The  London  Cuckolds.'* 
This  is  the  general  ftrain,  and  therefore  I  ftiull  be  ealily  ex- 
cufed  the  labour  of  more  tranfcription. 

Brown  does  not  wholly  forget  part  tranfa6lions :  "  You  be- 
^'  gan,"  fays  Crites  to  Bayes,  "  a  very  different  religion,  and 
'^  have  not  mended  the  matter  in  your  laft  choice.  It  was  but 
"  reafon  that  your  Mufe,  which  appeared  firll  in  a  tyrant's 
*"'  quarrel,  fhould  employ  her  laft  efforts  to  juftify  the  ufurpa- 
"  tion  of  the  Hind" 

Next  year  the  nation  was  fummoned  to  celebrate  the  birth 
of  the  Prince.  Now  was  the  time  for  Dryden  to  roufe  his 
imagination,  and  ftrain  his  voice.  Happy  days  were  at  hand, 
and  he  was  willing  to  enjoy  and  diffufe  the  anticipated  blef- 
fuigs.     He  publiflied  a  poera^  filled  widi  prediftions  c    great- 
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ne  *s  and  profperlty ;  predi6iions,  of  which  it  is  not  neceffary 
to  tell  how  they  have  been  verified. 

A  few  months  pafl'ed  after  thefe  joyful  notes,  and  every 
blofTom  of  Popifii  Hope  was  blafted  for  ever  by  the  Revolu- 
tion. A  Papift  now  could  be  no  lojiger  laureat.  The  reve- 
nue, which  he  had  enjoyed  with  fo  much  pride  and  praife, 
was  transferred  to  Shadwell,  an  old  enemy,  whom  he  had 
fornitriy  ftigmatifed  by  the  name  of  Og.  Dryden  could  not 
decently  coujplain  that  he  was  depofed  ;  but  feemed  very  an- 
gry that  Shadwell  fucceeded  him,  and  has  therefore  cele- 
brated the  intruder's  inauguration  in  a  poem  exquifitely  fati- 
rical,  called  Alac  Flecknue* ;  of  which  the  Dunciad^as  Pope 
himfelf  declares,  is  an  imitation,  though  more  extended  in 
its  plan,  and  more  diverfified  in  its  incidents. 

It  is  related  by  Prior,  that  Lord  Dorfet,  when  as  cham- 
berlain he  was  conftrained  to  eje6t  Dryden  from  his  office, 
gave  him  from  his  own  purfe  an  allowance  equal  to  the  fa- 
lary.  This  is  no  romantick  or  incredible  acl  of  generofity ; 
an  hundred  a  year  is  often  enough  given  to  claims  lefs  cogent 
by  mt  n  lefs  famed  for  liberality.  Yet  Dryden  always  repre- 
fenied  himfelf  as  fuffering  under  a  public  infliftion  ;  and  once 
particularly  demands  refpeft  for  the  patience  with  which  he 
endured  the  1  fs  of  his  little  fortune.  His  patron  might,  in- 
deed, enjoin  him  to  fupprefs  his  bounty ;  but,  if  he  fufFered 
nothing,  lie  Should  not  have  complained. 

During  the  (hort  reign  of  King  James,  he  had  written  no- 
thing for  the  ftage  -f,  being,  in  his  opinion,  more  profitably 
employed  in  controverfy  and  flattery.  Of  praife  he  might 
perhaps  have  been  lefs  laviflr  without  inconvenience,  for 
James  was  never  faid  to  have  much  regard  for  poetry :  he 
was  to  be  flattered  only  by  adopting  his  religion. 

Times  were  now   changed :  Dryden   was  no  longer  the 

•  All  Dr^'deii's  biographers  have  mifdated  this  poem,  which  Mr.  Malone's 
more  accurate  refearches  prove  to  have  been  publilhed  on  the  -ith  of  06toberj 
1682.     C. 

t  Albion  and  Albanius  iuufi  however  be  excepted.    R. 
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court-poet,  and  was  to  look  back  for  fupport  to  his  former 
traJe  ;  and  having  waited  about  two  years^  either  coiifidering 
himfelf  as  difcountenanced  b_y  the  pubhck,  or  perliaps  ex- 
pe6ling  a  fecond  Kevohition,  lie  produced  Don  Sebajlian  in 
1690  ;  and  in  the  next  four  years  four  dramas  more. 

In  H)93  appeared  a  new  veriion  of  Juvenal  and  Perfius. 
Of  Juvenal  he  tranflated  the  lirll,  third,  fixth,  tenth,  and  fix- 
teenth  fatires  ;  and  of  Perfius  the  whole  work.  On  this  oc- 
calion  he  introduced  his  two  funs  to  the  pubhck,  as  nurfe- 
lin<'s  of  the  Mufes.  The  fourteenth  of  Juvenal  was  the  work 
of  John,  and  the  feventh  of  Charles  Dryden.  He  prefixed 
a  very  ample  preface,  in  the  form  of  a  dedication  to  Lord 
Dorfet;  and  there  gives  an  account  of  the  defign  which  he 
had  once  formed  to  write  an  epick  poem  on  the  aftions  ei- 
ther of  Arthur  or  the  Black  Prince.  He  confidered  the  epick 
as  necetl'arily  including  fome  kind  of  fupernatural  agency,  and 
had  imagined  a  new  kind  of  conteft  between  the  guardian  au- 
gels  of  kingdoms,  of  whom  he  conceived  that  each  might  be 
reprefented  zealous  for  his  charge,  without  any  intended  op- 
pofttion  to  the  purpofes  of  the  Supreme  Being,  of  which  ail 
aeated  minds  mull  in  part  be  ignorant. 

This  is  the  moft  reafonable  fcheme  of  celeftial  interpofitioa 
that  ever  was  formed.  -  The  furprizes  and  terrors  of  enchant- 
ments, which  have  fucceeded  to  the  intrigues  and  oppolitious 
of  Pa'^an  deities,  afford  very  ftriking  fcenes,  and  open  a  vaft 
extent  to  the  imagination ;  but,  as  Boileau  obferves  (and 
Boileau  will  be  feldom  found  millaken),  with  this  incurable 
defcft,  that,  in  a  cuntell  between  Heaven  and  Hell,  we  know 
at  the  beginning  which  is  to  prevail ;  for  tiiis  reafon  we  fol- 
low Rinaldo  to  the  enchanted  wood  with  more  curiolity  than 
terror. 

In  the  fcheme  of  Dryden  there  is  one  great  difficulty,  which 
yet  he  would  perhaps  have  had  addrefs  enough  to  furniount. 
In  a  war  juftice  can  be  but  on  one  lide ;  and,  to  entitle  the 
hero  to  the  prote6tion  of  angels,  he  muft  light  in  defence  of 
indubitable  right.      Yet  fome  of  the  celeflial  beings,  thus  op- 
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pofed  to  each  other,  muil  have  been  reprefented  as  defend- 
ing guilt. 

That  this  poem  was  never  written,  is  reafouably  to  be  la- 
mented. It  would  doubtlefs  have  improved  our  numbers,  and 
enlarged  our  language ;  and  might  perhaps  have  contributed 
by  pleafing  inftrufctions  to  re6tify  our  opinions,  and  purify 
our  manners. 

What  he  required  as  the  indifpenfable  condition  of  fuch  an 
undertaking,  a  publick  ftipend,  was  not  likely  in  thefe  time» 
to  be  obtained.  Riches  were  not  become  familiar  to  us ; 
nor  had  the  nation  yet  learned  to  be  liberal. 

This  plan  he  charged  Blackmore  with  ftealing :  "  only," 
fays  he,  "  the  guardian  angels  of  kingdoms  Mere  machines 
"  too  ponderous  for  him  to  manage." 

In  IG94,  he  began  the  moft  laborious  and  difficult  of  all 
his  works,  the  trandation  of  Virgil ;  from  which  lie  borrowed 
two  months,  that  he  might  turn  "  Frefnoy's  Art  of  Painting" 
into  Englifh  profe.  The  preface,  which  he  boafts  to  have 
written  in  twelve  mornings,  exhibits  a  parallel  of  poetry  and 
painting,  with  a  mifcellaneous  collettion  of  critical  remarks, 
fuch  as  coll  a  mind  ftored  like  his  no  labour  to  produce  them. 

In  1697^  he  publifhed  his  verfion  of  the  works  of  Virgil ; 
and,  that  no  opportunity  of  profit  might  be  lotl,  dedicated 
the  Paftoruls  to  the  Lord  Clifford,  the  Georgicko  to  the  Earl 
of  Chefterlit  Id,  and  the  iEneid  to  the  Earl  of  Mulgrave, 
This  oeconomy  of  flattery,  at  once  lavifli  and  difcreet,  did 
not  pafs  without  obfervation. 

This  trandation  was  cenfured  by  Milbourne,  a  clergyman, 
ftyled,  by  Pope,  "  the  faireft  of  criticks,"  becaufe  he  exhi- 
bited his  own  verfion  to  be  compared  with  that  vAhich  he 
condenmed. 

His  lafl  work  was  his  Fables,  publiflied  in  confequence,  as 
is  fuppofed,  of  a  contra6l  now  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Tonfon  ; 
by  which  he  obliged  himfelf,  in  confideration  of  three  hun- 
dred pounds,  to  finifh  for  the  prefs  ten  thoufand  verfes. 

In  this  volume  is  comprifcd  the  well-known  ode  on  St.  C<?- 
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cilia's  clay,  which,  as  appeared  by  a  letter  communicated  to 
Dr.  Birch,  lie  fpent  a  fortnight  in  compofnig  and  corrcftiijo-. 
But  what  is  this  to  the  patience  and  diligence  of  Boilcau, 
whofe  Equivoque,  a  poem  of  only  three  hundred  and  forty- 
fix  hues,  took  from  his  hfe  eleven  months  to  write  it,  and 
three  years  to  revife  it? 

Part  of  his  book  of  Fables  is  the  firll;  Iliad  in  Euglifli,  in- 
tended as  a  fpecimen  of  a  verllon  of  the  whole.  Confiderin"- 
into  what  hands  Homer  was  to  fall,  the  reader  cannot  but  re- 
joice that  this  proje6t  went  no  further. 

The  time  was  now  at  hand  which  was  to  put  an  end  to  all 
his  fchemes  and  labours.  On  the  firft  of  May,  1701,  hav- 
ing been  fonie  time,  as  he  tells  us,  a  cripple  in  his  limbs,  he 
died,  in  Gerard -ilreet,  of  a  mortification  in  his  leg. 

There  is  extant  a  wild  ftory  relating  to  fome  vexatious 
events  that  happened  at  his  funeral,  which,  at  the  end  of 
Congreve's  Life,  by  a  writer  of  I  know  not  what  credit,  are 
thus  related,  a;-.  I  iind  the  account  transferred  to  a  biogra- 
phical dictionary. 

''  Mr.  Dryden  dying  on  the  Wednefday  morning,  Dr. 
"  Thomas  Sprat,  then  Bilhop  of  Rocheller  and  Dean  of 
"  Weftminfter,  fent  the  next  day  to  the  Lady  Elizabeth 
*'  Howard,  ]Mr.  Dryden's  widow,  that  he  would  make  a  pre- 
*'  fent  of  the  ground,  which  was  forty  pounds,  with  all  the 

other  Abbey-fees.     The  Lord  Halifax  likewife  fent  to  the 

Lady  Elizabeth,  and  Mr.  Charles   Dryden  her   fon,  that, 

if  they  would  give  him  leave  to  bury  ^Tr.  Dryden,  he 
"  would  inter  him  with  a  gentleman's  private  funeral,  and 
"  afterwards  beftow  iive  hundred  pounds  on  a  monument  iu 
"  the  Abbey  ;  which,  as  they  had  no  reafon  to  refufe,  they 
*'  accepted.  On  the  Saturday  following  the  company  came; 
*'  the  corpfe  was  put  into  a  velvet  hearfe ;  and  eigliK  en 
"  mourning  coaches,  tilled  with  company,  attended.  When 
"  they  were  jull  ready  to  move,  the  Lord  Jefteries,  fon  of 
"  the  Lord  Chancellor  Jefferies,  widi  foine  of  his  rakifh 
"  compauionsj  coming  by,    alked  whofe  funeral  it  was  ;  and 
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"  being  told  Mr.  Dryden's,  he  faid,  *  What,  fliall  Dryden, 
"  tlie  gieateft  honour  and  ornament  of  the  nation,  be  buried 
**  after  ihis  private  manner!  No,  gentlemen,  let  all  that 
"  loved  Mr.  Dryden,  and  honour  his  memory,  alight  and 
"  join  with  me  in  gaining  my  lady's  confent  to  let  me  have 
"  the  honour  of  his  interment,  '.vhich  Ihall  be  after  another 
"  manner  than  this ;  and  I  will  beftow  a  thoufand  pounds  on 
"  a  monument  in  the  Abbey  for  him.'  The  gentlemen  in  the 
"  coacheS;,  not  knowing  of  the  Bifliop  of  Rcchefter's  favour, 
**  nor  of  the  lord  Halifax's  generous  defign  (they  both  having, 
*'  out  of  refpe6t  to  the  family,  enjoined  the  Lady  Elizabeth, 
*"  and  her  fon,  to  keep  their  favour  concealed  to  the  world, 
*'  and  let  it  pafs  for  their  own  expence),  readily  came  out  of 
*'  their  coaches,  and  attended  Lord  Jetiferies  up  to  the  lady's 
"  bedlide,  who  was  then  fick.  He  repeated  the  purport  of 
"  what  he  had  before  faid  ;  but  ilie  abfolutely  refufing,  he 
"  fell  on  his  knees,  vowing  never  to  rife  till  his  requell  was 
'^  granted.  The  reft  of  the  company  by  his  defire  kneeled 
*'  alfo  ;  and  the  lady,  being  under  a  fudden  furprize,  fainted 
''  awav.  As  foon  as  Ihe  recovered  her  fpeech,  ftie  cried, 
"  No,  no.  Enough,  gentlemen,  replied  he ;  my  lady  is 
"  very  good,  flie  fays,  Go,  go.  She  repeated  her  former 
**  words  with  all  her  ftrength,  but  in  vain,  for  her  feeble 
"  voice  was  loft  in  their  acclamations  of  joy ;  and  the  Lord 
•'  Jefferies  ordered  the  hearfemen  to  carry  the  corpfe  to  Mr. 
*'  Ruflel's,  an  undertaker  in  Cheapfide,  and  leave  it  there 
"  till  he  fli<^»ild  fend  orders  for  the  embalment,  which,  he 
"  added,  Iheuld  be  after  the  royal  manner.  His  dire6lions 
"  were  obeyed,  the  company  difperfed,  and  Lady  Elizabeth 
*'  and  her  fon  remained  inconfolable.  'I'he  next  day  Mr, 
"  Charles  Dryden  waited  on  the  Lord  Halifax  and  the 
*<■  Biiliop,  to  excufe  his  mother  and  himfelf,  by  relating  the 
"  real  truth.  But  neither  his  Lordlhip  nor  the  Bifliop  would 
"  admit  of  any  plea ;  efpecially  the  latter,  who  had  the  Ab- 
**  bey  lighted,  the  ground  opened,  the  choir  attending,  an 
"  anthem  ready  fet,  and  himfelf  waitiug  for  fonie  time  with» 


LIFE  OF  DRYDEN.  xU 

"  out  any  corpfe  to  bury.     The  midertaker,  after  three  days 
*'  expedtance  of  orders  for  enibahnent  without  receiving  any, 
*'  waited  oh  the  Lord  Jefteries;  who,  pretending  ignorance 
"  of  the  matter,  turned  it  off  with  an  ill-natured  jeft,  fay- 
*'  ins,  that  thofe  who  obferved  the  orders  of  a  drunken  fro- 
"  lick  deferved  no  better ;  that  he  remembered   nothing  at 
"  all  of  it ;  and  Uiat  he  might  do  what  he  pleafed  witii  the 
*'  corpfe.     Upon  this,  the  undertaker  waited  upon  the  Lady 
'♦   Elizabeth  and  her  fon,  and  threatened  to  bring  the  corpfe 
"  home,  and  fet  it  before  the   door.     They  delired  a  day's 
"  refpite,  which  was  granted.     Mr.   Charles   Dryden  wrote 
*'  a  handfome  letter  to   the   Lord  Jefferies,  who  returned  it 
"  with  this  cool  anfwer  :  '  That  he  knew  nothing  of  the  mat- 
"  ter,  and  would  be  troubled  no  more  about  it.'     He   then 
"  addrefled  the  Lord  Halifax  and  the   bifliop   of  Rochefter, 
"  who  abfolutely  refufed  to  do  any  thing  in  it.      In  this   dif- 
"  trefs  Dr.  Garth  fent  for  the  corpfe  to  the  College  of  Phy- 
"  ficians,  and  propofed  a  funeral  by  fu bfcription,  to  which 
"  himfelf  fet  a  moft  noble  example.     At  laft  a  day,    about 
"  three  weeks  after  Mr.   Dryden's   deceafe,  was    appointed 
"  for  the  interment.     *  Dr.  Garth  pronounced  a  line   Latia 
"  oration,  at  the   College,  over  the  corpfe  ;    which  was   at- 
*'  tended   to  the   Abbey  by  a    numerous  train   of  coaches, 
*'  When  the   funeral   was  over,  Mr.  Charles  Diyden  fent  a 
"  challenge  to  the  Lord  Jeti'eries,  who  refuiing  to  anfwer  it, 
"  he  fent  feveral  others,  and  went  often  himfelf;  but   could 
"  neither  get  a  letter  delivered,  nor  admittance  to  fpeak  to 
*'  him  ;  which  fo   incenfed  him,   that  he  rcfolved,  lince  his 
"  Lordfliip  refufed  to  anfwer  him  like  a  gentleman,  thai  he 
**■  would  watch  an  opportunity  to  meet    and  fight  off-hand, 
"  though  with  all  the  rules  of  honour  ;  which  his  Lordfliip 

•  la  a  fatirical  piem,  entitled  "  The  Appari:ion,  &c  "  of  which  there  were 
Iwo  editioiisin  1710,  Garili's  eloquence,  on  t'nis  occafion,  is  thus  delcribed  : 

*'  John  Dryden,  vrith  his  brctlncn  of  the  bays, 
"His  iovK  t«  Garth,   bl  .1"  hciiiiii^  Garth,  conveys, 
"  Aad  thant.s  hiiu  lor  Lis  Tasjan  Uuieral  praile."    T. 
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*'  hearing,  left  tlie  town :  and  Mr.  Charles  Dryden  could 
'^  never  have  the  fati&fa6lion  of  meeting  him,  though  he 
"  fought  it  till  his  death  with  the  utmoft  application." 

Tliia  ftory  I  once  intended  to  omit;,  as  it  appears  with  no 
great  evidence  ;  nor  have  I  met  with  any  confirmation,  but 
in  a  letter  of  Farquhar  ;  and  he  only  relates  that  the  funeral 
of  Dryden  was  tumultuary  and  confufed  *  . 

Suppofing  the  llory  true,  we  may  remark,  that  the  gradual 
change  of  manners,  though  imperceptible  in  the  procefs,  ap- 
pears great  when  different  times,  and  thofe  not  very  diftant, 
are  compared.  If  at  this  time  a  young  drunken  Lord  iliould 
interrupt  the  pompous  regularity  of  a  magnificent  funeral, 
what  would  be  the  event,  but  that  he  would  be  jul'tled  out  of 
the  way,  and  compelled  to  be  quiet  ?  If  he  fliould  thrufl  him- 
felf  into  an  houfe,  he  would  be  fent  roughly  away ;  and, 
what  is  yet  more  to  the  honour  of  the  prefent  time,  I  believe 
that  thofe,  who  had  fubfcribed  to  the  funeral  of  a  man  like 
Dryden,  would  not,  for  fuch  an  accident,  have  w  ithdrawn 
their  contributions  f. 


■'An  earlier  account  of  Diyden's  funeral  tlian  tliat  above  cited,  though 
•without  the  circumftances  that  preceded  it,  is  given  by  Edward  Ward,  who  in 
his  London  Spy,  publiflied  in  1706,  relates,  that  on  tho  occafion  there  was  a 
performance  of  folenui  Mufick  at  the  College,  and  that  at  the  proceffion,  which 
liimfclf  faw,  landing  at  the  end  of  Chancery-lane,  Fleet-flreet,  there  was  a 
concertof  hautboys  and  trumpets.  The  day  of  Dry  den's  interment,  he  fa  3'S, 
was  Monday  the  13th  of  May,  which,  according  to  Johnfon,  was  twelve  days 
after  liis  deceafe,  and  fliews  how  long  his  funeral  was  in  fufpenfe.  Ward  knew 
not  that  the  expence  of  it  was  defrayed  by  fubfcription;  but  coinpliments  Lord 
JefFeries  for  fo  pious  an  undertaking.  He  alfo  fays,  that  the  caufe  of  Dry- 
den's  death  was  an  inflammation  in  his  toe,  occafioned  by  the  flelh  growing 
over  the  nail,  which  being  neglefted  produced  a  mortification  in  liis  leg.     H. 

+  In  the  Regifter  of  the  College  of  Phyficianj,  is  the  following  Entry  : — ■ 
"  May  3,  1700.  Comitiis  Cenforiis  ordinariis.  At  the  requeft  of  feveral 
"  perfoHS  of  quality,  that  Mr.  Dryden  might  be  carried  from  the  College  of 
•'  Phyficians  to  be  interred  at  Weftminlter,  it  was  unanimoufly  granted  by 
"  the  Prefident  and  Cenfors." 

This  entry  is  not  calculated  to  afford  any  credit  to  the  narrative  concern- 
ing Lord  Jelferies.     K, 
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He  was  bulled  among  tlie  poets  in  Weftmlnfier  Abbey, 
where,  though  the  Duke  of  Newcaftle  had,  in  a  general  de- 
dication prelixed  by  Congreve  to  his  dramatick  works,  ac- 
cepted thanks  for  his  intention  to  erecting  him  a  uiouument, 
he  lay  long  without  difiinction,  till  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
hanifliire  gave  him  a  tablet,  infcribcd  only  with  the  name  of 
Dry  DEN. 

lie  married  the  Lady  Elizabeth  Howard,  daughter  of  the 
Earl  of  Berklhire,  with  circumllances,  according  to  the  fa- 
tire  imputed  to  Lord  Somers,  not  very  honourable  to  either 
party ;  by  her  he  had  three  fons,  Charles,  John,  and  Henry. 
Charles  was  uflier  of  the  palace  to  Pope  Clement  the  Xlth ; 
and,  viiiting  England  in  1704,  was  drowned  in  an  attempt  to 
fwim  acrofs  the  Thames  at  Windlbr. 

John  was  author  of  a  comedy  called  The  Ilufband  his 
oxen  Cuckold.  He  is  faid  to  have  died  at  Rome.  Henry 
entered  into  fonic  religious  order.  It  is  fome  proof  of  Dry- 
den's  iincerity  in  his  fecond  religion,  that  he  taught  it  to  his 
fons.  A  man,  confcious  of  hypocritical  profeflion  in  him- 
felf,  is  not  likely  to  convert  others ;  and,  as  his  Ions  were 
qualified  in  1693  to  appear  among  the  tranllators  of  Juvenal, 
they  nuift  have  been  taught  fome  religion  before  their  father's 
change. 

Of  the  perfon  of  Dryden  I  know  not  any  account ;  of  his 
mintl,  the  portrait  which  has  been  left  by  Congreve,  who 
knew  him  with  great  familiarity,  is  fuch  as  adds  our  love  of 
his  manners  to  our  admiration  of  his  genius.  "  He  was," 
we  are  told,  "  of  a  nature  exceedingly  humane  and  compaf- 
*^  lionatc,  ready  to  forgive  injuries,  and  capable  of  a  Imcere 
"  reconciliation  with  thofe  who  had  offended  him.  His 
"  fricndlllip,  where  he  profclfed  it,  went  beyond  his  pro* 
*'  feilions.  He  was  of  a  very  eafy,  of  very  plealing  accefs ; 
"  but  fomewhat  flow,  and,  as  it  were  difliident,  in  his  ad- 
"  vances  to  others  :  he  had  that  in  nature  which  abhorred  in- 
''  trufion  into  any  fociety  whatever.  He  was  therefore  left 
"  known,  and  confequently  his  chara6ler  became  more  liable 
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"  to  mifapprehenfions  and  mifreprefentations :  he  Mas  very 
"  modeft,  and  very  eafily  to  be  difcountenanced  in  his  ap- 
proaches to  his  equals  or  fuperiors.  As  his  reading  had 
been  very  extenfive,  fo  was  he  very  happy  in  a  memory 
"  tenacious  of  every  thing  that  he  had  read.  He  was  not 
"  more  poffefled  of  knowledge  than  he  was  communicative  of 
*'  it ;  but  then  his  communication  was  by  no  means  pedan- 
*'  tick,  or  impofed  upon  the  converfation,  but  juft  fuch,  and 
*'  went  fo  far,  as,  by  the  natural  turn  of  the  converfation  in 
*'  which  he  \^'as  engaged,  it  was  neceffarily  promoted  or  re- 
"  quired.  He  was  extremely  ready  and  gentle  in  his  corree- 
"  tion  of  the  errors  of  any  writer  who  thought  fit  to  confult 
"  him,  and  full  as  ready  and  patient  to  admit  the  reprehen- 
"  fions  of  others,  in  refpeft  of  his  own  overfights  or  mif- 
*'  takes." 

To  this  account  of  Congreve  nothing  can  be  obje6led  but 
the  fondnefs  of  friendfliip  ;  and  to  have  excited  that  fondnefs 
in  fuch  a  mind  is  no  fmall  degree  of  praife.  The  difpofition 
of  Dryden,  however,  is  Ihewn  in  this  character  rather 
as  it  exhibited  itfelf  in  curfory  converfation,  than  as  it  ope- 
rated on  the  more  important  parts  of  life.  His  placability 
and  his  friendlhip  indeed  were  folid  virtues ;  but  courtefy  and 
good-humour  are  often  found  with  little  real  worth.  Since 
Congreve,  who  knew  him  well,  has  told  us  no  more,  the  reft 
muil  be  coUetled  as  it  can  from  other  teftinionies,  and  parti* 
cularly  from  thofe  notices  which  Dryden  has  very  liberally 
given  us  of  himfelf. 

The  modefty  which  made  him  fo  flow  to  advance,  and  fo 
eafy  t<>  be  repulfed,  was  certainly  no  fufpicion  of  deficient 
merit,  or  unconfcioufnefs  of  his  own  value :  he  appears  to 
have  knovvn,  in  its  whole  extent,  the  dignity  of  his  own  cha- 
rafter,  and  to  have  fet  a  very  high  value  on  his  own  powers 
and  performances.  He  probably  did  not  offer  his  converfa- 
tion, becaufe  he  expe6led  it  to  be  folicited  ;  and  he  retired 
from  a  cold  reception^    not   fubmifllve   but  indignant,   with 
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fuch  deference  ef  his  own  greatiiefs  as  made  him  unwilUug  to 
expofe  it  to  iiegle6l  or  violation. 

His  niodelly  was  by  no  means  inconfillent  with  oftenta- 
tioufnefs ;  he  is  dihgent  enough  to  remind  the  world  of  his 
merit,  and  exprcfles  with  veiy  little  fcruple  his  high  opinion 
of  his  own  powers  ;  but  his  felf-commendations  are  read  with- 
out fcorn  or  indignation ;  we  allow  his  claims,  and  love  his 
franknefs. 

Tradition,  however,  has  not  allowed  that  his  confidence  in 
himfelf  exempted  him  from  jealoufy  of  others.  He  is  ac- 
cufed  of  envy  and  infulioufnefs ;  and  is  particularly  charged 
^vith  inciting  Creech  to  tranflate  Horace,  that  he  might  lofe 
the  reputation  w  hich  Lucretius  had  given  him  *. 

Of  this  charge  we  immediately  difcover  that  it  is  merely 
conjeftural ;  the  purpofe  was  fuch  as  no  man  would  confefs  j 
and  a  crime  that  admits  no  proof,  why  fhould  we  believe  ? 

He  has  been  defcribed  as  magifterially  prefiding  over  the 
younger  writers,  and  affuming  the  dirtribution  of  poetical 
fame  ;  but  he  who  excels  has  a  right  to  teach,  and  he  whofe 
judgment  is  inconteftible  may  without  ufurpatiou  examine 
and  decide. 

Congreve  reprefents  him  as  ready  to  advife  and  inftruft ; 
but  there  is  reafon  to  believe  that  his  communication  was  ra- 
ther ufeful  than  entertaining.  He  declares  of  himfelf  that  he 
was  faturnine,  and  not  one  of  thofe  whofe  fprightly  fayings 
diverted  company ;  and  one  of  his  cenfurers  makes  him  fay. 

Nor  wine  nor  love  could  ever  fee  me  gay ; 
To  writing  bred,  I  knew  not  what  to  fay. 

There  are  men  \\  hofe  powers  operate  only  at  Icifure  and  in 
retirement,  and  whofe  intelle6lual  vigour  deferts  them  in  con- 

*The  accufalion  againfi  Drjdcn  of  having  incited  Creech  to  tranflate  Ho- 
tacc,  that,  by  his  failure  in  that  work,  he  might  lofe  the  reputation  which  his 
poetical  verfion  of  Lucretius  had  procured  him,  is  proved  by  Mr.  Malonc  to 
be  an  impudent  and  malicious  falfehood,  and  is  traced  by  him  to  Tom  Brown. 
See  Mr.  Maloue's  Life  of  Drtjdcn,  p.  50G— 511.  T. 
VOL.  I.  d 
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verfation;  whom  merriment  confufes,  and  obje6tion  dlfcort* 
certs;  whofe  baftifulnefs  reftrains  their  exertion,  and  fufFers 
them  not  to  fpeak  till  the  time  of  fpeaking  is  pad ;  or  whofe 
attention  to  their  own  chara6ler  makes  them  unwilling  to 
utter  at  hazard  what  has  not  been  conilderedj  and  cannot  be 
recalled. 

Of  Dr^den's  fluggilhnefs  in  converfation  it  is  vain  to  fearch 
or  to  giiefs  the  caufe.  He  certainly  wanted  neither  fenti- 
ments  nor  language;  his  intellectual  treafures  were  great, 
though  they  were  locked  up  from  his  own  ufe.  "  His 
"  thoughts/'  when  he  wrote,  "  flowed  in  upon  him  fo  faft, 
"  that  his  only  care  was  which  to  chufe,  and  which  to  rejeft." 
Such  rapidity  of  compofition  natuially  promifes  a  flo\v  of 
talk  ;  yet  we  mull  be  content  to  believe  what  an  enemy  fay»^ 
of  him,  when  he  likewife  fays  it  of  himfelf.  But,  whatever 
was  his  charafter  as  a  companion,  it  appears  that  he  lived  in 
familiarity  with  the  higheft  perfons  of  his  time.  It  is  related 
by  Carte  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  that  be  ufed  often  to  pafs 
a  night  with  Dryden,  and  thofe  with  whom  Dryden  con- 
forted :  who  they  were.  Carte  has  not  told,  but  certainly  the 
convivial  table  at  which  Ormond  fat  Mas  not  furrounded  with 
a  plebeian  fociety.  He  was  indeed  reproached  with  boafting 
of  his  familiarity  with  the  great ;  and  Horace  ^ill  fupport 
him  in  the  opinion,  that  to  pleafe  fuperiors  is  not  the  lowed 
kind  of  merit. 

Tlie  merit  of  pleafnig  muft,  however,  be  eftimated  by  the 
means.  Favour  is  not  always  gained  by  good  atlions  or  lau- 
dable qualities.  CarelTes  and  preferments  are  often  beftowed 
on  the  auxiliaries  of  vice,  the  procurers  of  pleafure,  or  the 
flatterers  of  vanity.  Dryden  has  never  been  charged  with 
any  perfonal  agency  unworthy  of  a  good  charatler :  he 
abetted  vice  and  vanity  only  with  his  pea.  One  of  his  ene- 
mies has  accufed  him  of  lewdnefs  in  his  converfation ;  but, 
if  accufation  without  proof  be  credited,  who  ihall  be  inno- 
cent ? 
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His  works  afford  too  many  examples  of  dlfl'olute  licen- 
tioufiiefs  and  abjecl  adulation ;  but  they  were  probably,  like 
his  merriment,  artificial  and  conibained  ;  the  effefils  of  ftudy 
and  meditation,  and  his  trade  rather  than  his  pleafure. 

Of  the  mind  that  can  trade  in  corruption,  and  can  delibe- 
rately pollute  itfelf  with  ideal  wickednefs  for  the  fake  of 
fpreadiiig  the  contagion  in  fociety,  I  wifli  not  to  conceal  or 
excufe  the  depravity.  Such  degradation  of  the  dignity  of 
genius,  fuch  abufe  of  fuperlative  abilities,  cannot  be  contem* 
plated  but  with  grief  and  indignation.  What  confolation 
can  be  had,  Dryden  has  afforded,  by  living  to  repent,  and  to 
teftify  his  repentance. 

Of  dramatick  immorality  he  did  not  want  examples  among 
his  predeceffors,  or  companions  among  his  contemporaries  ; 
but,  in  the  meannefs  and  fervility  of  hyperbolical  adulation,  I 
know  not  whether,  fince  the  days  in  which  the  Roman  empe- 
rors were  deified,  he  has  been  ever  equalled,  except  by  Afra 
Behn,  in  an  addrefs  to  Eleanor  Gwyn.  When  once  he  has 
undertaken  the  talk  of  praife,  he  no  longer  retains  fliame  in 
himfelf,  nor  fuppofes  it  in  his  patron.  As  many  odoriferous 
bodies  are  obferved  to  diffufe  perfumes  from  year  to  year, 
without  fenfible  diminution  of  bulk  or  weight,  he  appears 
never  to  have  impoveriftaed  his  mint  of  flattery  by  his  ex- 
pences,  however  lavifli.  He  had  all  the  forms  of  excellence 
intelle6lual  and  moral,  combined  in  his  mind,  with  endlefs 
variation  ;  and,  when  he  had  fcattered  on  the  hero  of  the  day 
the  golden  fliower  of  wit  and  virtue,  he  had  ready  for  him, 
whom  he  willied  to  court  on  the  morrow,  new  wit  and  virtue 
with  another  (lamp.  Of  this  kind  of  meannefs  he  never 
feems  to  decline  the  pra6lice,  or  lament  the  necellity  :  he 
confiders  the  great  as  entitled  to  encomiaftick  homage,  and 
brings  praife  rather  as  a  tribute  than  a  gift,  more  delighted 
with  the  fertility  of  his  invention,  than  mortified  by  the  prof- 
titution  of  his  judgment.  It  is  indeed  not  certain,  that  oa 
thefe  occuiions  his  judgment  much  rebelled  againft  his  inte- 
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reft.  There  are  minds  which  eafily  fink  into  fnbniillion,  that 
look  on  grandeur  with  undirtinguifliing  reverence,  and  difco- 
ver  no  defeCl  where  there  is  elevation  of  rank  and  affluence  of 
riches. 

With  his  praifes  of  others  and  of  himfelf  is  always  inter- 
mingled a  flrain  of  difcontent  and  lamentation,  a  fullen  growl 
of  refentment^  or  a  querulous  murmur  of  diftrefs.  His  works 
are  under-valued,  his  merit  is  unrewarded,  and  "  he  has  few 
"  thanks  to  pay  his  liars  that  he  was  born  among  Englifli- 
"  men."  *  To  his  critics  he  is  fometimes  contemptuous, 
fometimes  refeutful,  and  fometimes  fubniiffive.  The  writer 
who  thinks  his  works  formed  for  duration,  miftakes  his  inte- 
reft  when  he  mentions  his  enemies.  He  degrades  his  own 
dignity  by  fliewing  that  he  was  affefted  by  tlieir  cenfures,  and 
gives  lading  importance  to  names,  which,  left  to  themfelves, 
would  vanifli  from  remembrance.  From  this  principle  Dry- 
den  did  not  often  depart;  his  complaints  are  for  the  greater 
part  general ;  he  feldom  pollutes  his  pages  with  an  adverfe 
name.  He  condefcended  indeed  to  a  controverfy  with  Settle, 
in  which  he  perhaps  may  be  confidered  rather  as  affaulting 
than  repelling ;  and  iince  Settle  is  funk  into  oblivion,  his 
libel  remains  injurious  only  to  himfelf. 

Among  anfwers  to  critics,  no  poetical  attacks,  or  alterca- 
tions, are  to  be  included  ;  they  are  like  other  poems,  effufions 
of  genius,  produced  as  much  to  obtain  praife  as  to  obviate 
cenfure.     Thefe  Dryden  praftifed,  and  in  thefe  he  excelled. 

Of  Collier,  Blackmore,  and  Milbourne,  he  has  made  men- 
tion in  the  Preface  of  his  F^ables.  To  the  cenfure  of  Col- 
lier, whofe  remarks  may  be  rather  termed  admonitions  than 
criticifms,  he  makes  little  reply ;  being,  at  the  age  of  lixty- 

*  His  fatire  was  evidently  dreaded,  as  appears  in  the  Cavalier's  Litany, 
printed  in  1682: 

"  From  dining  with  Bethel  and  fupping  with  Clayton, 

"  From  a  la(h  with  the  quill  of  fatijricall  Dn/den, 

"  From  a  high-mettled  Whig  that  was  kick'd  at  Low-Layton. 

"  Libera  nos,  &c."  T. 
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eighty  attentive  to  better  things  than  the  chips  of  a  playhoufe. 
He  coniphiins  of  CulHer's  rudenefs,  and  tlic  "  horse-play  of 
**■  his  raillery  ;"  and  alVerts,  that  "  in  many  places  he  has 
"  perverted  by  his  gloffes  the  meaning"  of  what  he  cenfures  ; 
but  in  other  things  he  confetres  that  he  is  jultly  taxed  ;  and 
fays  with  great  calnmefs  and  candour,  "  I  have  pleaded  guilty 
"  to  all  thoughts  or  expredions  of  mine  that  can  be  truly 
"  accufed  of  obfcenity,  immorality,  or  profanenefs,  and  re- 
"  traft  them.  If  he  be  my  enemy,  let  him  triumph  ;  if  he 
"  be  my  friend,  he  will  be  glad  of  my  repentance."  Yet  as 
our  beft  dilpofitions  are  imperfe6l,  he  left  ftanding  in  the 
fame  book  a  retleilion  on  Collier  of  great  afperity,  and  indeed 
of  more  afperity  than  wit. 

Blackmore  he  reprefcnts  as  made  his  enemy  by  the  poem 
of  Abfalem  and  Achitophel,  which  "  he  thinks  a  little  hard 
"  upon  his  fanatick  patrons ;"  and  charges  him  w  ith  borrow- 
ing the  plan  of  his  Jlrthiir  from  the  Preface  to  Juvenal, 
"  tliough  he  had,"  fays  he,  "  the  bafenefs  not  to  acknowledge 
''  his  benefaftor,  but  inftead  of  it  to  traduce  me  in  a  libel." 

7^he  libel  in  which  Blackmore  traduced  him  was  a  Satire 
upon  Wit ;  in  which,  having  lamented  the  exuberance  of 
falfe  wit  and  the  deficiency  of  true,  he  propofes  that  all  wit 
fliould  be  re-coined  before  it  is  current,  and  appoints  mafterji 
of  affay  who  ihall  reje6l  all  that  is  light  or  debafed. 

Tis  true,  that  when  the  coarfe  and  worth Icfs  drofs 
Is  purg'd  away,  there  will  be  mighty  lofs : 
Ev'n  Congreve,  Southern,  manly  Wychcrly, 
WhcMi  thus  rcfinM  will  grievous  fuffercrs  be. 
Into  the  melting  pot  when  Dryden  comes, 
"What  horrid  ftcnch  will  rife,  what  noifome  fumes  ! 
How  will  he  fiiriiik,  when  all  his  lewd  allay. 
And  wicked  mixturt*,  Hiall  be  purg'd  away  ! 

Thus  ftands  the  palTage  in  the  laft  edition ;  but  in  the  original 
there  was  an  abatement  of  the  cenfure,  beginning  thus : 

But  what  remains  will  be  fo  pure,  'twill  bear 
Th'  examination  of  the  moft  fevere. 
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Blackmore,  finding  the  ceufure  lefented,  and  the  civility 
difregarded,  ungeneroufly  omitted  the  fofter  part.  Such 
variations  difcover  a  writer  who  confults  his  paffions  more 
than  his  virtue ;  and  it  may  be  reafonably  fuppol'ed  that  Dry- 
den  imputes  his  enmity  to  its  true  caufe. 

Of  Miibourne  lie  wrote  only  in  general  terms,  fuch  as  are 
always  ready  at  the  call  of  anger,  whether  jud  or  not :  a  fliort 
extraft  will  be  fufficient.  "  He  pretends  a  quarrel  to  me, 
"  that  I  have  fallen  foul  upon  priefthood :  if  I  have,  I  am 
"  only  to  afk  pardon  of  good  priefts,  and  am  afraid  his  (hare 
"  of  the  reparation  will  come  to  little.  Let  him  be  fatistied 
"  that  he  (hall  never  be  able  to  force  himfelf  upon  me  for  an 
*'  adverfary ;  I  contemn  him  too  much  to  enter  into  compe- 
"  tition  with  him. 

"  As  for  the  reft  of  thofe  who  have  written  againft  me,  they 
'*  are  fuch  fcoundrels  that  they  deferve  not  the  leaft  notice  to 
"  be  taken  of  them.  Blackmore  and  Miibourne  are  only 
*'  diftinguifhed  from  the  crowd  by  being  remembered  to  their 
"  infamy." 

Dryden  indeed  difcovered,  in  many  of  his  writings,  an 
affe6led  andabfurd  malignity  to  priefts  and  priefthood,  which 
naturally  raifed  him  many  enemies,  and  which  was  fometimes 
as  unfeafouably  refented  as  it  was  exerted.  Trapp  is  angry 
that  he  calls  the  facriticer  in  the  Georgicks  "  The  Holy 
"  Butcher :"  the  trauflation  is  not  indeed  ridiculous ;  but 
Trapp's  anger  arifes  from  his  zeal,  not  for  the  author,  but 
the  prieft  ;  as  if  any  reproach  of  the  follies  of  Paganifm 
could  be  extended  to  the  preachers  of  truth. 

Dryden's  diilike  of  the  priefthood  is  imputed  by  Langbaine, 
and  1  think  by  Brown  *,  to  a  repulfe  which  he  fuffered  when 

♦  See  alfo  a  Poem  ia  Defence  of  the  Church  of  England,  in  oppofitiou  to 
the  Hind  and  Panther.     Fol.     Loud.     1688. 

«'  Friend  Bayes  !  I  fear,  this  fable,  and  thefe  rimes, 
*'  Were  thy  dull  penance  for  fome  former  crimes, 
««  When  tlij  free  mule  her  own  briik  language  fpokej 
"  And,  unbaptiz'd,  difdain'd  the  Chriiiian  yoke, 
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he  folicitt'd  ordination ;  but  he  denies,  in  the  Preface  to  his 
Fables,  that  he  ever  defigned  to  enter  into  the  Church  ;  and 
fucli  a  denial  he  wouhl  not  have  hazarded,  if  he  could  have 
been  convicted  of  falfliood. 

Malevolence  to  the  clergy  is  feldom  at  a  great  diftance 
from  irreverence  of  religion,  and  Dryden  atlords  no  exception 
to  this  obfervation.  His  writings  exhibit  many  paifages, 
which,  with  all  the  allowance  that  can  be  made  for  charafters 
and  occalioHs,  are  fuch  as  piety  would  not  have  admitted,  and 
fuch  as  may  vitiate  light  and  unprincipled  minds.  But  there 
is  no  reafon  for  fnppofmg  that  he  difbelieved  the  religion 
which  he  difobeyed.  He  forgot  his  duty  rather  than  dif- 
owned  it.  His  tendency  to  profanenefs  is  the  effe6l  of  levity, 
negligence,  and  loofe  converfation,  with  a  defire  of  accommo- 
dating himfelf  to  the  corruption  of  the  times,  by  venturing  to 
be  wicked  as  far  as  he  durft.  When  he  profelTed  himfelf  a 
convert  to  Popery,  he  did  not  pretend  to  have  received  any 
new  convidion  of  the  fundamental  doftrines  of  Chriftianity. 

The  perfecution  of  criticks  was  not  the  worft  of  his  vexa- 
tions :  he  was  much  more  djllurbed  by  the  importunities  of 
want.  His  complaints  of  poverty  are  fo  frequently  repeated, 
either  with  the  deje6lion  of  weaknefs  finking  in  helplefs  mi- 
fery,  or  the  indignation  of  merit  claiming  its  tribute  from 
mankind,  that  it  is  impoffible  not  to  deteft  the  age  which 
could  impofe  on  fuch  a  man  the  neceflity  of  fuch  folicitations, 
or  not  to  defpife  the  man  who  could  fubmit  to  fuch  folicita- 
tions  without  neceflity. 

Whether  by  the  world's  negle6l,  or  his  own  imprudence,  I 
am  afraid  that  the  greateft  part  of  his  life  was  palVed  in  exi- 
gencies. Such  outcries  were  furely  never  uttered  but  in 
feverc  pain.  Of  his  fupplies  or  his  expences,  no  probable 
eftimate  can  now  be  made.    Except  the  falary  of  the  Laureat, 

"  The  Spanijk  Fn/cr  not  thought  himfelf  rcvcng'd, 

"  Until  thy  ftyle,  as  well  as  taith,  were  chaiigM. 

"  Our  Church  refused  thee  orden  ;   whence  I  find 

*'  Her  call'd  the  PajUker,  that  of  Home  the  Hindy"  f. 
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to  which  King  James  added  the  office  of  Hiftoriographer, 
perhaps  with  feme  additional  emohiments,  his  whole  revenue 
feems  to  have  been  cafiial ;  and  it  is  well  known  that  he  feldom 
lives  frugally  who  lives  by  chance.  Hope  is  always  liberal ; 
and  they  that  truft  her  promifes,  make  little  fcruple  of  revelr 
ling  to-day  on  the  profits  of  the  morrow. 

Of  his  plays  the  profit  was  not  great ;  and  of  the  produce 
of  his  other  works  very  little  intelligence  can  be  had.  By 
difcourfing  with  the  late  amiable  Mr.  Tonfon,  I  could  not 
find  that  any  memorials  of  the  tranfaftions  between  his  prede- 
ceffor  and  Dryden  had  been  preferved,  except  the  following 
papers : 

"  1  do  hereby  promife  to  pay  John  Dryden,  Efq.  or  order, 
"  on  the  25th  of  March^  lQ^9,  the  fum  of  two  hundred  and 
"  fifty  guineas,  in  confideration  often  thoufand  verfes,  which 
"  the  faid  John  Dryden,  Efq.  is  to  deliver  to  me  Jacob 
"  Tonfon,  when  finifhed,  whereof  feven  thoufand  five  hun- 
^'  dred  verfes,  more  or  lefs,  are  already  in  the  faid  Jacob 
'^  Tonfon's  poffeffion.  And  I  do  hereby  farther  promife, 
"  and  engage  myfelf,  to  make  up  the  faid  fum  of  two  hun- 
"  dred  and  fifty  guineas  three  hundred  pounds  fterling  to  the 
"  faid  John  Dryden,  Efq.  his  executors,  adminiftrators,  or 
*'  affigns,  at  the  beginning  of  the  fecond  impreffion  of  the 
*'  faid  ten  thoufand  verfes. 

"  In  witnefs  whereof  I  have  hereunto  fet  my  hand  and 
<^  feal,  this  20th  day  of  March,  1 698-9. 

"  Jacob  Tonfon," 

"  Sealed  and  delivered,  being 
"  firft  duly  llampt,  purfuant 
"  to  the  A6ts  of  Parliament 
^'  for  that  purpol'e,  in  the 
prefence  of 

"  Ben.  Portloek, 
<^  Will.  Congrevq,'* 


t( 
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*'  March  24,  l698. 
"  Received  then  of  Mr.  Jacob  Tonfon  tlie  fum  of  two 
"  hundred  fixty-eight  pounds  fifteen  lliilHugs,  in  purfuance 
*'  of  an  agreement  for  ten  thoufand  verfes,  to  be  dehvered  by 
"  me  to  the  faid  Jacob  Tonfon,  uhereof  I  have  already  de- 
"  livered  to  him  about  feven  thoufand  five  hundred,  more  or 
"  lefs ;  he  the  faid  Jacob  Tonfon  being  obhged  to  make  up 
*'  the  forefaid  fum  of  two  hundred  fixty-eight  pounds  fifteen 
"  fliiUings  three  hundred  pounds,  at  the  beginning  of  the 
'*  fecond  impreflion  of  the  forefaid  ten  thoufand  verfes. 

"  I  fay,  received  by  me, 

"  John  Dryden." 
"  Witnefs,  Charles  Dryden." 

Two  hundred  and  fifty  guineas,  at  \L  Is.  6c?.  is  268/.  155. 

It  is  manifeft,  from  the  dates  of  this  contraSl,  that  it  re- 
lates to  the  voknne  of  Fables,  which  contains  about  twelve 
thoufand  verfes,  and  for  which  therefore  the  payment  mult 
have  been  afterwards  enlarged. 

1  have  been  told  of  another  letter  yet  remaining,  in  which 
he  defires  Tonfon  to  bring  him  money,  to  pay  for  a  watch 
which  he  had  ordered  for  his  fon,  and  which  the  maker  w  ould 
not  leave  without  the  price. 

The  inevitable  confequence  of  poverty  is  dependence. 
Dryden  had  probably  no  reconrfe  in  his  exigencies  but  to  his 
bookfeller.  The  particular  character  of  Tonfon  I  do  not 
know  ;  but  the  general  condu6l  of  traders  was  much  lefs  libe- 
ral in  thofe  times  than  in  our  own  :  their  views  were  nar- 
rower, and  their  manners  groffer.  To  the  mercantile  rug- 
gednefs  of  that  race,  the  delicacy  of  the  poet  was  fometimcs 
expofed.  Lord  Bolingbroke,  who  in  his  youth  had  cultivated 
poetry,  related  to  Dr.  King,  of  Oxford,  that  one  day,  when 
he  vifited  Djyden,  they  heard,  as  they  were  converfing,  ano- 
ther perfon  entering  the  houfe.  "  This,"  faid  Dryden,  "  is 
^'  Tonfon.     You  will  take  care  not  to  depart  belore  he  goes 


Iviii  LIFE  OF  DRYDEN. 

*'  away  :  for  I  have  not  completed  the  flieet  which  I  pro- 
"  mifed  him  ;  and  if  you  leave  me  unprotedled,  I  niuft  fuflfer 
"  all  the  rudenefs  to  which  his  lefeutment  can  prompt  his 
"  tongue." 

What  rewards  he  obtained  for  his  poems,  befides  the  pay- 
ment of  the  bookfeller,  cannot  be  knovvn.  Mr.  Derrick, 
who  confuked  fome  of  his  relations,  was  informed  that  his 
Fables  obtained  five  hundred  pounds  from  the  Dutchefs  of 
Ormond ;  a  prefent  not  unfuitable  to  the  magnificence  of  that 
fplendid  family ;  and  he  quotes  Moyle,  as  relating  that  forty 
pounds  were  paid  by  a  raufical  fociety  for  the  ufe  of  Alex- 
anders Feaji. 

In  thofe  days  the  oeconomy  of  government  was  yet  unfet- 
tled,  and  the  payments  of  the  Exchequer  were  dilatory  and 
uncertain  ;  of  this  diforder  there  is  reafon  to  believe  that  the 
Laureat  fometimes  felt  the  effects  :  for,  in  one  of  his  Pre- 
faces, he  complains  of  thofe,  who,  being  intrufted  with  the 
diftribution  of  the  Prince's  bounty,  fuffer  thofe  that  depend 
upon  it  to  languifli  in  penury. 

Of  his  petty  habits  or  flight  amufements,  tradition  has  re- 
tained little.  Of  the  only  two  men  whom  I  have  found  to 
whom  he  was  perfonally  known,  one  told  me,  that  at  the 
hoiife  which  he  frequented,  called  Will's  Coffee-houfe,  the 
appeal  upon  any  literary  dir{)ute  was  made  to  him ;  and  the 
other  related,  that  his  armed  chair,  which  in  the  winter  had  a 
fettled  and  prefcriptive  place  by  the  lire,  was  in  the  fummer 
placed  in  the  balcony,  and  that  he  called  the  two  places  his 
winter  and  his  fummer  feat.  This  is  all  the  intelligence 
which  his  two  furvivors  afforded  me. 

One  of  his  opinions  will  do  him  no  honour  in  the  prefent 
age,  though  in  his  own  time,  at  leaft  in  the  beginning  of  it,  he 
was  far  from  having  it  confined  to  himfelf.  He  put  great 
confidence  in  the  prognoftications  of  judicial  aflrology.  In 
the  Appendix  to  the  Life  of  Congreve  is  a  narrative  of  fome 
of  his  predictions  wonderfully  fulfilled ;  but  I  know  not  the 
writer's  means  of  information,  or  chara6ler  of  veracity.     That 
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he  liail  the  configurations  of  the  horofcope  in  his  mind,  and 
confidcred  them  as  iutiiiencing  tlie  affairs  of  men,  he  does  not 
forbear  to  hint. 

•    The  utmofl  malice  of  the  ftars  is  part. — 
Now  frequent  trincs  the  happier  hghts  among, 

And  high-ruisd  Joxe,  from  his  dark  prifon  freed, 
Thofe  weights  took  off  that  on  his  planet  hung, 

Will  glorioufly  the  new-laid  works  fiicceed. 

lie  has  elfewhere  fliewn  his  attention  to  the  planetary 
powers :  and  in  the  preface  to  his  Fables  has  endeavoured 
obliquely  to  juftify  his  fuperilition  by  attributing  the  fame  to 
fome  of  the  ancients.  The  latter,  added  to  this  narrative, 
leaves  no  doubt  of  his  notions  or  pra6lice. 

So  flight  and  fo  fcanty  is  the  knowledge  which  I  have  been 
able  to  colle6l  concerning  the  private  life  and  domeftic  man- 
ners of  a  man  whom  every  Englifti  generation  nmfl;  mention 
with  reverence  as  a  critick  and  a  poet. 

DRYDEN  may  be  properly  conlidered  as  the  father  of 
Englifli  criticifm,  as  the  writer  who  firlt  taught  us  to  deter- 
mine upon  principles  the  merit  of  compofition.  Of  our  for- 
mer poets,  the  greateft  dramatift  wrote  without  rules,  con- 
ducted through  life  and  nature  by  a  genius  that  rarely  mifled, 
and  rarely  deferted  him.  Of  the  reft,  thofe  who  knew  the 
laws  of  propriety  had  neglefted  to  teach  them. 

Two  Arts  of  Eng/ijh  Podiy  w  ere  written  in  the  days  of 
Elizabeth  by  Webb  and  Puttenham,  from  which  fomething 
might  be  learned,  and  a  few  hints  had  been  given  by  Jonfon 
and  Cowley  ;  but  Dryden's  Bjjatf  on  Dramutick  Poetry  was 
ilie  firll  regular  and  valuable  treatife  on  the  art  of  writinsr. 

He  who,  having  formed  his  opinions  in  the  prefent  age  of 
Englilh  literature,  turns  back  to  perufe  this  dialogue,  will  not 
perhaps  find  much  increafe  of  knowledge,  or  much  novelty  of 
jnftru6tion  ;  but  lie  is  to  remember  that  critical  principles 
were  then  in  the  hands  of  a  few,  who  had  gathered  them 
partly  from  the  ancients,  and  partly  from  the  Italians  and 
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French.  The  Ibufture  of  dramatick  poems  was  then  not 
generally  underflood.  Audiences  applauded  by  mftm6l ;  and 
poets  perhaps  often  pleafed  by  chance. 

A  writer  who  obtains  his  full  purpofe  lofes  himfelf  in  his 
own  lullre.  Of  an  opinion  which  is  no  longer  doubted,  the 
evidence  ceafes  to  be  examined.  Of  an  art  univerfally  prac- 
tifed,  the  firft  teacher  is  forgotten.  Learning  once  made  po- 
pular is  no  longer  learning ;  it  has  the  appearance  of  fome- 
thing  which  we  have  beftowed  upon  ourfelves,  as  the  dew 
appears  to  rife  from  the  field  which  it  refreflies. 

To  judge  rightly  of  an  author,  \^  e  muft  tranfport  ourfelves 
to  his  time,  and  examine  what  were  the  wants  of  his  contem- 
poraries, and  what  were  his  jneans  of  fupplyingthem.  That 
which  is  eafy  at  one  time  was  difficult  at  another.  Dry  den  at 
leaft  imported  his  fcience,  and  gave  his  country  what  it  wanted 
before ;  or  rather,  he  imported  only  the  materials,  and  manu- 
fa6tured  them  by  his  own  fkill. 

The  Dialogue  on  the  Drama  was  one  of  his  firft  effays  of 
criticifm,  written  when  he  was  yet  a  timorous  candidate  for 
reputation,  and  therefore  laboured  with  that  diligence  which 
he  might  allow  himfelf  fomewhat  to  remit,  when  his  name 
gave  fanftion  to  his  pofitions,  and  his  awe  of  the  publick  was 
abated,  partly  by  cuftom,  and  partly  by  fuccefs.  It  will  not 
be  eafy  to  find,  in  all  the  opulence  of  our  language,  a  treatife 
fo artfully  variegated  with  fucceflive  reprefentations  of  oppofite 
probabilities,  fo  enlivened  with  imagery,  fo  brightened  with 
illullrations.  His  portraits  of  the  Englifli  dramatills  are 
wrought  with  great  fpirit  and  diligence.  The  account  of 
Shakfpeare  may  ftand  as  a  perpetual  model  of  encomiaftick 
criticifm ;  exa£l  without  minutenefs,  and  lofty  without  exag- 
geration. The  praife  laviflied  by  Longinus,  on  the  attefta- 
tion  of  the  heroes  of  Marathon,  by  Demollhenes,  fades  away 
before  it.  In  a  few  lines  is  exhibited  a  cliara6ler,  fo  extenfive 
in  its  comprehenfion,  and  fo  curious  in  its  limitatio)is,  that 
nothing  can  be  added,  diminiflied,  or  reformed  ;  nor  can  the 
editors  and  admirers  of  Shakfpeare;i  in  all  their  emulatiou  of 
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reverence,  boaft  of  mucli  more  thnn  of  having  dlffufcd  and 
paraplirafcd  this  epitome  of  excellence,  of  having  changed 
Dryden's  gold  for  bafer  metal,  of  lower  value,  though  of 
greater  bulk. 

In  this,  and  in  all  his  other  cfl'ays  on  the  fame  fubje6l,  the 
criticifni  of  Dryden  is  the  criticifni  of  a  poet ;  not  a  dull  col- 
lection of  theorems,  nor  a  rude  detection  of  faults,  which 
perhaps  the  cenfor  was  not  able  to  have  committed ;  but  a 
gay  and  vigorous  dilVertation,  where  delight  is  mingled  with 
inftruftion,  and  where  the  author  proves  his  right  of  judg- 
ment by  his  power  of  performance. 

The  different  manner  and  effe6l  with  which  critical  know- 
ledge may  be  conveyed,  was  perhaps  never  more  clearly  ex- 
emplified than  in  the  performances  of  Rymer  and  Dryden. 
It  was  faid  of  a  difpute  between  two  mathematicians,  *'  malim 

cum  Scaligero  errare,  quam  cum  Clavio  re6le  fapere  ;** 
that  '*^  it  was  more  eligible  to  go  wrong  with  one,  than  right 

with  the  other."  A  tendency  of  the  fame  kind  every  mind 
muft  feel  at  the  perufal  of  Dryden's  prefaces  and  Rymer's 
difcouifes.  With  Dryden  we  are  wandering  in  quefl  of 
Truth  ;  w liom  we  find,  if  we  find  her  at  all,  dreft  in  the  graces 
of  elegance;  and,  ifwemifsher,  the  labour  of  the  purfuit 
rewards  itfelf :  we  are  led  only  through  fragrance  and  flowers. 
Rymer,  without  taking  a  nearer,  takes  a  rougher  w  ay ;  every 
ftep  is  to  be  made  through  thorns  and  brambles  ;  and  Truth, 
if  we  meet  her,  appears  repulfive  by  her  mien,  and  ungraceful 
by  her  habit.  Dryden's  criticifm  has  the  majefty  of  a  queen ; 
Rymer's  has  the  ferocity  of  a  tyrant. 

As  he  had  ftudied  with  great  diligence  the  art  of  Poetry, 
and  enlarged  or  re6lified  his  notions,  by  experience  perpetu- 
ally increafmg,  he  had  his  mind  ftored  with  principles  and 
obfervations ;  he  poured  out  his  knowledge  with  little  labour; 
for  of  labour,  notwithftanding  the  multiplicity  of  his  produc- 
tions, there  is  fufficient  reafon  to  fufpe6l  that  he  was  not  a 
lover.  To  write  con  amove,  ^vith  fondnefs  for  the  employ- 
ment;  with  perpetual  touches  and  retou<:hcs,  with  unwilling- 
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nefs  to  take  leave  of  his  own  idea,  and  an  umvearied  purfuit  of 
unattainable  perfeftion,  was,  I  think,  no  part  of  his  cha- 
rafter. 

His  criticifm  may  be  confidered  as  general  or  occafional. 
In  his  general  precepts,  which  depend  upon  the  nature  of 
things,  and  the  ftru6lure  of  the  human  mind,  he  may  doubtlefs 
be  fafely  recommended  to  the  confidence  of  the  reader ;  but 
his  occafional  and  particular  pofitions  were  fometimes  inte- 
refted,  fometimes  neglii;ent,  and  fometimes  capricious.  It  is 
not  without  reafon  that  Trapp,  fpeaking  of  the  praifes  which 
he  bellows  on  Palamon  and  Arcite,  fays,  "  Novimus  judicium 
"  Drydeni  de  poemate  quodam  Chauceri,  pulchro  fane  illo, 
"  &  admodum  laudando,  nimirum  quod  non  modo  vere  epi- 
"  cum  fit,  fed  Iliada  etiam  atque  ^neada  aequet,  inio  fuperet., 
"  Sed  novimus  eodem  tempore  viri  illius  maximi  non  femper 
"  accuratiffimas  effe  cenfuras,  nee  ad  feveriffimam  critices 
*'  normam  exaftas  :  illo  judice  id  plerumque  optimum  eft, 
"  quod  nunc  pras  manibus  habet,  &,  in  quo  nunc  occu- 
"  patur." 

He  is  therefore  by  no  means  conftant  to  himfelf.  His  de- 
fence and  defertion  of  dramatick  rhyme  is  generally  known. 
Spence,  in  his  remarks  on  Pope's  Odyffey,  produces  what  he 
thinks  an  unconquerable  quotation  from  Dryden's  preface  to 
the  iEneid,  in  favour  of  tranflating  an  epic  poem  into  blank 
verfe ;  but  he  forgets  that  when  his  author  attempted  the 
Iliad,  fome  years  afterwards,  he  departed  from  his  own  deci- 
fion,  and  tranflated  into  rhyme. 

When  he  has  any  objeSion  to  obviate,  or  any  licence  to 
defend,  he  is  not  very  fcrupulous  about  what  he  aflerts,  nor 
very  cautious,  if  tlie  prcfeut  purpofe  be  ferved,  not  to  entangle 
himfelf  in  his  own  fophiftries.  But,  when  all  arts  are  ex- 
haufted,  like  other  hunted  animals,  he  fometimes  ftands  at 
bay ;  when  he  cannot  difown  the  grofsnefs  of  one  of  his  plays, 
he  declares  that  he  knows  not  any  law  tha^t  prefcribes  morality 
to  a  comick  poet, 
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His  remarks  on  ancient  or  modern  writers  are  not  al\va}^^s 
to  be  trufted.  His  parallel  of  the  veriilication  of  Ovid  with 
that  of  Claudian  has  been  very  juftly  cenfured  by  Sewel  *. 
His  comparifon  of  the  fnft  line  of  Virgil  with  the  firft  of 
Statins  is  not  happier.  Virgil^  he  fays,  is  foft  and  gentle,  and 
would  have  thought  Statins  mad,  if  he  had  heard  him  thun- 
dering out 

Quae  fuperimpofito  moles  geminata  coloflb. 

Statins  perhaps  heats  hinifclf,  as  he  proceeds,  to  exagge- 
ration fomewhat  hyperbolical ;  but  undoubtedly  Virgil  would 
have  been  too  hally,  if  he  had  condemned  him  to  llraw  for 
one  founding  line.  Dryden  wanted  an  inftance,  and  die  firft 
that  occurred  was  impreft  into  the  fervice. 

What  he  wiflies  to  fay,  he  fays  at  hazard;  he  cited  Gor- 
buditc,  which  he  had  never  feen;  gives  a  falfe  account  of 
Chapman's  verlification  ;  and  difcovers,  in  the  preface  to  his 
Fables,  that  he  tranflated  the  firft  book  of  the  Iliad  without 
knowing  what  was  in  the  fecond. 

It  will  be  difficult  to  prove  that  Dryden  ever  made  any  gieat 
advances  in  literature.  As  having  diftinguiflicd  himfelf  at 
Wertminfter  under  the  tuition  of  Bufliy,  who  advanced  his 
fcholars  to  a  height  of  knowledge  very  rarely  attained  ia 
grammar-fchools,  he  relided  afterwards  at  Cambridge;  it  is 
not  to  be  fuppofed,  that  his  ikill  in  the  ancient  languages  was 
deficient,  compared  with  that  of  common  ftudents ;  but  his 
fcholaftic  acquifitions  fcem  not  proportionate  to  his  opportu- 
nities and  abilities.  He  could  not,  like  Milton  or  Cowley, 
have  made  his  name  illuftrious  merely  by  his  learning.  He 
mentions  but  few  books,  and  thofe  fuch  as  lie  in  the  beaten 
track  of  regular  ftudy  ;  from  which  if  ever  he  departs,  he  is 
in  danger  of  lofing  himfelf  in  unknown  regions. 

In  his  Dialogue  on  the  Drama,  he  pronoimces  with  great 
confidence  that  the  Latin  tragedy  of  Medea  is  not  Ovid's, 

*  Preface  to  Ovid's  iletamorphofes.    Dr.  J. 
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becaufe  it  is  not  fufficiently  intereftiiig  and  pathetic.  He 
might  have  determined  the  queftion  upon  furer  evidence  ;  for 
it  is  quoted  by  Quintilian  as  the  work  of  Seneca  ;  and  the  only 
line  which  remains  in  Ovid's  play,  for  one  line  is  left  us,  is 
not  there  to  be  found.  There  was  therefore  no  need  of  the 
gravity  of  conjefture,  or  the  difcufiion  of  plot  or  fentiment,  to 
find  what  was  already  known  upon  higher  authority  than  fuch 
difcuffions  can  ever  reach. 

His  literature,  though  not  always  free  from  oftentation, 
will  be  commonly  found  either  obvious,  and  made  his  own 
by  the  art  of  dreffing  it ;  or  fuperficial,  which,  by  what  he 
gives,  ftiews  what  he  wanted  ;  or  erroneous,  haftily  collected, 
and  negligently  fcattered. 

Yet  it  cannot  be  faid  that  his  genius  is  ever  unprovided  of 
matter,  or  that  his  fancy  languiihes  in  penury  of  ideas.     His 
works  abound  with  knowledge,  and  fparkle  with  illuftrations. 
There  is  fcarcely  any  fcience  or  faculty  that  does  not  fupply 
him  with  occafional  images  and  lucky  fnnilitudes  ;  every  page 
difcovers  a  mind  very  widely  acquainted  both  with  art  and 
nature,  and  in  full  poffeflion  of  great  ftores  of  intelle6lual 
wealth.     Of  him  that  knows  much   it  is  natural  to  fuppofe 
that  he  has  read  with  diligence  :  yet  I  rather  believe  that  the 
knowledge  of  Dryden  was  gleaned  from  accidental  intelli- 
gence and  various  converfation,  by  a  quick  apprehenfion,  a 
judicious  feleftion,  and  a  happy  memoiy ;  a  keen  appetite  of 
knowledge,  and  a  powerful  digeftion ;  by  vigilance  that  per- 
mitted nothing  to  pafs  without  notice,  and  a  habit  of  reflec- 
tion that  fuffered  nothing  ufeful   to  be  loft.     A  mind  like 
Dryden's,  always  curious,  always  aftive,  to  which  every  un- 
derftanding  was  proud  to  be  afi'ociated,  and  of  which   every 
one  folicited  the   regard,  by  an  ambitious  difplay  of  hlmfelf, 
had  a  more  pleafant,  perhaps  a  nearer  way  to  knowledge  than 
by  the  filent  progrefs  of  folitary  reading.     I  do  not  fuppofe 
that  he  defpifed  books,  or  intentionally  neglefted  them  ;  but 
that  he  was  carried  out,  by  the  impetuofity  of  his  genius,  to 
more  vivid  and  fpeedy  inftruftors ;  and  that  his  ftudies  were 
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rather  defiiltory  and  fortuitous  than  conftant  and  fyftema- 

tical. 

It  muft  be  confeflcd  that  he  fcarcely  ever  appears  to  want 
book  learning  but  when  he  mentions  books;  and  to  him  may 
be  transferred  the  praife  which  he  gives  his  matter  Charles; 

His  converfation,  wit,  and  parts, 
His  knowledge  in  the  nobleft  ufeful  arts, 

Were  fuch,  dead  authors  could  not  give, 

But  habitudes  of  thofe  that  live  : 
Who,  lighting  him,  did  greater  lights  receive; 

He  drain'd  from  all,  and  all  they  knew, 
His  apprehenfions  quick,  his  judgement  true  ; 

That  the  mod  learn'd  with  fliame  confefs, 
His  knowledge  more,  his  reading  only  lefs. 

Of  all  this,  however,  if  the  proof  be  demanded,  I  will  not 
undertake  to  give  it :  the  atoms  of  probability,  of  which  my 
opinion  has  been  formed,  lie  fcattered  over  all  his  works;  and 
by  him  who  thinks  the  queftion  worth  his  notice,  his  works 
mull  be  perufed  with  very  clofe  attention. 

Criticifm,  either  dida6lick  or  defenfive,  occupies  almoft  all 
his  profe,  except  thofe  pages  which  he  has  devoted  to  his 
patrons  ;  but  none  of  his  prefaces  were  ever  thought  tedious. 
'Jliey  have  not  the  formality  of  a  fettled  ftyle,  in  which  the 
full  half  of  the  fentence  betrays  the  other.  The  claufes  are 
never  balanced,  nor  the  periods  modelled  ;  every  word  feems 
to  drop  by  chance,  though  it  falls  into  its  proper  place.  No- 
thing is  cold  or  languid  :  the  whole  is  airy,  animated,  and 
vigorous ;  what  is  little,  is  gay ;  what  is  great,  is  fplendid. 
He  may  be  thought  to  mention  himfelf  too  frequently ;  but, 
while  he  forces  himfelf  upon  our  efteem,  we  cannot  refufe  him 
to  ftand  high  in  his  own.  Every  thing  is  excufed  by  the  play 
of  images,  and  the  fprightlinefs  of  expreflion.  Though  all  is 
eafy,  nothing  is  feeble ;  though  all  feems  curelefs,  there  is  no- 
thing harfli ;  and  though,  laice  his  earlier  works  moie  thaa 
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a  century  has  pafled^  they  have  nothing  yet  uncouth  or  obfo- 
lete. 

He  who  writes  much  will  not  eafily  efcape  a  manner,  fuch 
a  recurrence  of  particular  modes  as  may  be  eafily  noted, 
Dryden  is  always  another  and  the  fame ;  he  does  not  exhibit 
a  fecond  time  the  fame  elegances  in  the  fame  form,  nor  ap- 
pears to  have  any  art  other  than  that  of  exprelfing  w  ith  clear- 
nefs  what  he  thinks  with  vigour.  His  ftyle  could  not  eafily  be 
imitated,  either  ferioufly  or  ludicroufly  ;  for,  being  alway* 
equable  and  always  varied,  it  has  no  prominent  or  difcrimi- 
native  characters.  The  beauty  who  is  totally  free  from  dif- 
proportion  of  parts  and  features  cannot  be  ridiculed  by  an 
overcharged  refemblance. 

From  his  profe,  however,  Dryden  derives  only  his  acci- 
dental and  fecondary  praife  ;  the  veneration  with  which  his 
name  is  pronounced  by  eveiy  cultivator  of  Englifti  liteiatute, 
is  paid  to  him  as  he  refined  the  language,  improved  the  fen- 
timents,  and  tuned  the  numbers,  of  Engliih  Poetry. 

After  about  half  a  century  of  forced  thoughts,  and  rugged 
metre,  fome  advances  towards  nature  and  harntony  had  been 
already  made  by  Waller  and  Denham ;  they  had  fliewn  that 
long  difcourfes  in  rhyme  grew  more  pleafnig  when  they  were 
broken  into  couplets,  and  that  verfe  confifted  not  only  in  the 
number  but  the  arrangement  of  fyllables. 

But  though  they  did  much,  who  can  deny  that  they  left 
much  to  do?  Their  works  were  not  many,  nor  were  their 
minds  of  very  ample  coniprehenfion.  More  examples  of 
more  modes  of  compofition  were  necefiary  for  the  ellabliflr- 
ment  of  regularity,  and  the  introduction  of  propriety  in  word 
and  thought. 

Every  language  of  a  learned  nation  neceflarily  divides  itfelf 
into  diction  fcholaftick  and  popular,  grave  and  famihar,  ele- 
gant and  grofs ;  and  from  a  nice  diftiii6tion  of  thefe  different 
parts  arifes  a  great  part  of  the  beauty  of  ftyle.  But,  if  we 
except  a  few  minds,  the  favourites  of  nature,  to  whom  their 
ewn  original  re6titude  was  in  the  place  of  rules,  this  delicacy 
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^f  fele£lloti  was  little  known  to  our  authors;  our  fpeecli  Jay 
before  tliem  in  a  heap  of  coiifuhon  ;  and  every  man  took  for 
every  purpofe  what  chance  might  offer  him. 

There  was  therefore  before  the  time  of  Dryden  no  poetical 
diftion,  no  fvftem  of  words  at  once  refined  from  the  grollhefs 
of  domeftick  ufe,  and  free  from  the  harlhnefs  of  terms  appro- 
priated to  particular  arts.  Words  too  familiar,  or  too  re- 
mote, defeat  the  purpofe  of  a  poet.  From  thofe  founds 
which  we  hear  on  fmall  or  on  coarfe  occafions,  we  do  not 
eafily  receive  ftrong  impreflioiis,  or  delightful  images ;  and 
words  to  w  hich  we  are  nearly  llrangers,  whenever  they  occur, 
draw  that  attention  on  themfelves  which  they  fliould  tranf- 
niit  to  things. 

Thofe  happy  combinations  of  wolds  which  diftinguifh 
poetry  from  profe  had  been  rarely  attempted  :  we  had  few 
elegances  or  flowers  of  fpeech ;  the  rofes  had  not  yet  been 
plucked  from  the  bramble,  or  different  colours  had  not  been 
joined  to  enliven  one  another. 

It  may  be  doubted  whether  Waller  and  Denham  could 
have  over-borne  the  prejudices  which  had  long  prevailed, 
and  w  hich  even  then  were  fheltered  by  the  proteftion  of  Cow- 
ley. The  new  verfification,  as  it  is  called,  may  be  confider- 
ed  as  owing  its  eftablifliment  to  Dryden  ;  from  whofe  time  it 
is  apparent  that  Englifli  poetry  has  had  no  tendency  to  re- 
lapfe  to  its  former  favagenefs. 

The  affluence  and  comprehenfion  of  our  language  is  very 
illuftrioufly  dilplaycd  in  our  poetical  tranflations  of  Ancient 
Writers ;  a  work  which  the  French  feem  to  rtlinquifli  in  de- 
fpair,  and  which  we  w ere  long  unable  to  perform  with  dexte- 
rity. Ben  Jonfon  thought  it  neceffary  to  copy  Horace  almoll 
word  by  word ;  Feltham,  his  contemporary  and  adverfary, 
confiders  it  as  indifpenfably  requifite  in  a  tranflation  to  give 
line  for  line.  It  is  faid  that  Sandys,  whom  Dryden  calls  the 
beft  veriiticr  of  the  lall  age,  has  ftruggled  hard  to  comprife 
every  book  of  the  Englifli  Metamorphofes  in  the  fame  nuin- 
ter  of  vcrfes  with  the  original.     Holyday  had  uolhinjj  niviesr 
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but  to  fliew  that  lie  underftood  his  autlior^  with  fo  little  re- 
gard to  the  grandeur  of  his  diction^  or  the  volubility  of  his 
numbers,  that  his  metres  can  hardly  be  called  verfes ;  they 
cannot  be  read  without  relu6tance,  nor  will  the  labour  always 
be  rewarded  by  underftanding  them.  Cowley  faw  that  fuch 
copyers  were  a  fervile  race;  he  afferted  his  liberty,  and 
fpread  Jiis  wings  fo  boldly  that  he  left  his  authors.  It  was  re- 
ferved  for  Dryden  to  fix  the  limits  of  poetical  liberty,  and 
give  us  juft  rules  and  examples  of  tranflation. 

When  languages  are  formed  upon  ditfeient  principles,  it  is 
impoffible  that  the  fame  modes  of  exprefliou  fliouid  always  be 
elegant  in  both.  While  they  run  on  together,  the  clofeft 
tranflation  may  be  confidered  as  the  bed ;  but  when  they  di- 
varicate, each  muft  take  its  natural  courfe.  Where  corre- 
fpondence  cannot  be  obtained,  it  is  neceflliry  to  be  content 
with  fomething  equivalent.  "  Tranflation  therefore,"  fays 
Dryden,  "  is  not  fo  loofe  as  paraphrafe,  nor  fo  clofe  as  me- 
taphrafe." 

All  poliflied  languages  have  different  ftyles ;  the  concife, 
the  diffufe,  the  lofty,  and  the  humble.  In  the  proper  choice 
of  ftyle  confills  the  refeinblance  which  Dryden  principally  ex- 
a6ts  from  the  tranflator.  He  is  to  exhibit  his  author's 
thoughts  in  fuch  a  drefs  ofdiftion  as  the  author  would  have 
given  them,  had  his  language  been  Englifli :  rugged  magnifi- 
cence is  not  to  be  foftened;  hyperbolical  ollentation  is  not  to 
be  reprefled;  nor  fententious  atfeftation  to  have  its  point 
blunted.  A  tranflator  is  to  be  like  his  author;  it  is  not  his 
bufinefs  to  excel  him. 

The  reafonablenefs  of  thefe  rules  feems  fufficient  for  their 
vindication ;  and  the  effe6fs  produced  by  obferving  them  were 
fo  happy,  that  I  know  not  whether  they  were  ever  oppofed 
but  by  Sir  Edward  Sherburne,  a  man  whofe  learning  was 
greater  than  his  powers  of  poetry,  and  who,  being  better 
qualified  to  give  the  meaning  than  the  fpirit  of  Seneca,  has 
introduced  his  verfion  of  three  tragedies  by  a  defence  of  clofe 
tranflation.     The  authority  of  Horace,  which  the  new  tranf^ 
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lators  cited  in  defence  of  their  practice,  he  has,  by  a  judicious 
cxplaBation,  taken  fairly  from  thein  ;  but  reafon  wants  not 
Horace  to  fupport  it. 

It  feldoni  liappens  that  all  the  neceffary  caufes  concur  to 
any  great  cffe6l :  will  is  wanting  to  power,  or  power  to  will, 
or  both  are  impeded  by  external  obftru6lions.  The  exigen- 
cies in  which  Dryden  was  condemned  to  pafs  his  life  are  rea- 
fonably  fui)pofed  to  have  blafted  his  genius,  to  have  driven 
out  his  works  in  a  ftate  of  immaturity,  and  to  have  intercepted 
the  full-blown  elegance  which  longer  growth  would  have  fup- 
plied. 

Poverty,  hke  other  rigid  powers,  is  fometimes  too  haftily 
accufed.  If  the  excellence  of  Dryden's  works  was  leffened 
by  his  indigence,  their  number  was  increafed  ;  and  I  know 
not  how  it  will  be  proved,  that  if  he  had  written  lefs  he  would 
liave  written  better;  or  that  indeed  he  would  have  undergone 
the  toil  of  an  author,  if  he  had  not  been  folicited  by  fome- 
tliing  more  prelFing  than  the  love  of  praife. 

But,  as  is  faid  by  his  Sebaftian, 

What  had  been,  is  unknown ;  what  is,  appears. 

We  know  that  Dryden's  feveral  produ6lions  were  fo  many 
fucceflive  expedients  for  his  fupport ;  his  plays  were  there- 
fore often  borrowed;  and  his  poems  were  almoft  all  occa- 
fional. 

In  an  occafional  performance  no  height  of  excellence  can 
be  expected  from  any  mind,  however  fertile  in  itfelf,  and 
however  ftored  with  acquifitions.  He  whofe  work  is  general 
and  arbitrary  has  the  choice  of  his  matter,  and  takes  that 
which  his  inclination  and  his  ftudies  have  bell  qualilied  him 
to  difplay  and  decorate.  He  is  at  liberty  to  delay  his  publica- 
tion till  he  has  falisfied  his  friends  and  himfelf,  till  he  has  re- 
formed his  fiiii  thoughts  by  fubfequent  examination,  and  po- 
liflied  away  thofe  faults  which  the  precipitance  of  aident  com- 
pofitiou  is  likely  to  leave  behind  it.     Virgil  is  related  to  have 
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poured  out  a  great  number  of  lines  in  the  morning,  and   to 
have  pafled  the  day  in  reducin.:  them  to  fewer. 

The  occafional  poet  is  circumfcribed  by  the  narrownefs  of 
his  fubje6t.  Whatever  can  happen  to  man  has  happened  fo 
often  that  Uttle  remains  for  fancy  or  invention.  \S  e  have 
been  all  born ;  we  have  moft  of  us  been  married  ;  and  fo 
manv  have  died  before  us^  that  our  deaths  can  fupply  but  few 
materials  for  a  poet.  In  the  fate  of  Princes  the  publick  has 
an  intereft ;  and  what  happens  to  them  of  good  or  evil,  the 
poets  have  always  conlidered  as  bufmefs  for  the  Mufe.  But 
after  fo  many  inauguratory  gratulations,  nuptial  hymns,  and 
funeral  dirges,  he  niuft  be  highly  favoured  by  nature,  or  by 
fortune,  who  fays  any  thing  not  faid  before.  Even  war  and 
conqueft,  however  fplendid,  f'lggeft  no  new  images ;  the  tri- 
umphant chariot  of  a  victorious  monarch  can  be  decked  only 
with  thofe  ornaments  that  have  graced  his  predecefl'ors. 

Not  only  matter  but  time  is  wanting.  The  poem  muft  not 
be  delayed  till  the  occafion  is  forgotten.  Tiie  lucky  mo- 
ments of  animated  imagination  cannot  be  attended ;  elegances 
and  ilhiftrations  cannot  be  multiplied  by  gradual  accumula- 
tion; the  compoiition  nuift  be  difpatched,  while  converfation 
is  yet  bufy,  and  admiration  frefh  ;  and  hafte   is  to  be  made, 

left  fome  other  event  fliould  lay  hold  upon  mankind. 

Occalional  compofitions  may  however  fecure  to  a  writer  the 

praife  both  of  learning  and  facility  ;  for   they    cannot  be  the 

effect  of  long  ftudy,  and  muft  be  furniflied  immediately  from 

the  treafiu-es  of  the  mind. 

The  death  of  Cromwell  was  the  firft  publick   event  which 

called  forth  Dryden's  poetical  powers.     His  heroick  ftanzas 

have  beauties  and  defefts  ;  the  thoughts   are   vigorous,  and, 

though  not  always  proper,  fhew  a  mind  replete  with  ideas  ; 

the  numbers  are  fmooth ;  and  the  di6lion,  if  not   altogether 

correct,  is  elegant  and  eafy. 

Davenant  was  perhaps  at  this  time  his  favourite   author, 

though  Gondibert  never  appears  to  have  been  popular;  anti 
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from  Davenant  he  learned  to  pleafe  his  ear  witli  the  ftanza  of 
four  lines  alternately  rhymed. 

Dryden  very  early  termed  his  verfification  ;  there  are  in 
this  early  production  no  trac^es  of  Donne's  or  Jonfon's  rng- 
gednefs  ;  but  he  did  not  fo  foon  free  his  mind  from  the  ambi- 
tion of  forced  conceits.  In  his  verfes  on  the  Reltoration^  he 
fays  of  the  King's  exile. 

He,  tofs'cl  by  Fate- 
Could  tafte  no  fweets  of  youth's  defir'd  age, 
JJut  found  his  life  too  true  a  pilgrimage. 

And  afterwards,  to  ftiew  how  virtue  and  ^^  ifdom  are  increafed 
by  adverlity,  he  makes  this  remark: 

Well  might  the  anticnt  poets  then  confer 
On  Night  the  honour'd  name  of  counfellor, 
Since,  ftruck  with  rays  of  profperous  fortune  blind, 
We  Irght  alone  in  dark  attH(f^ions  find. 

His  praife  of  Monk's  dexterity  comprifes  fuch  a  clufter  of 
thoughts  unallied  to  one  another,  as  will  not  elfewhere  be 
eafily  found : 

'Twas  Monk,  whom  Providence  dcfign'd  to  loofe 
Thofe  real  bonds  falfe  freedom  did  impofe. 
The  bU'flbd  faints  that  watch'd  this  turning  fcene 
Did  from  their  ftars  with  joyful  wonder  lean. 
To  fee  fmall  clues  draw  vafiell  weights  alont^. 
Not  in  their  bulk,  but  in  their  order  ftrong. 
Thus  pencils  can  by  one  flight  touch  reftore 
Smiles  to  that  changed  face  that  wept  before. 
With  eafe  fuch  fond  chimasras  we  purfuc, 
As  fancy  frames,  for  fancy  to  fubdue  : 
But,  when  ourfilves  to  action  we  betake, 
It  fliuns  the  mint  like  gold  that  chemifts  make. 
How  hard  was  then  his  tafk,  at  once  to  be 
V'hat  in  the  body  natural  we  fee  \ 
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Man's  Archited  diftinftly  did  ordain 
The  charge  of  mufcles,  nerves,  and  of  the  brain, 
Through  viewlefs  conduits  fpirits  to  difpenfe 
The  fprings  of  motion  from  the  feat  of  fenfe  ; 
'Twas  not  the  hafty  produdtof  a  day, 
But  the  well-ripen'd  fruit  of  wife  delay. 
'    He,  like  a  patient  angler,  ere  he  ftrook, 
Would  let  them  play  awhile  upon  the  hook. 
Our  healthful  food  the  Homach  labours  thus, 
At  firft  embracing  what  it  ftrait  doth  crufli. 
Wife  leaches  will  not  vain  receipts  obtrude, 
While  growing  paics  pronounce  the  humours  crude  j 
Deaf  to  complaints^  they  wait  upon  the  ill, 
Till  fome  fafe  crifis  authorize  their  fliill. 

He  had  not  yet  learned,  indeed  he  never  learned  well,  to 
forbear  the  improper  ufe  of  mythology.  After  having  re- 
warded the  Heathen  deities  for  their  care. 

With  Alga  who  the  facred  altar  ftrows  ? 
To  all  the  fea-gods  Charles  an  offering  owes  ; 
A  bull  to  thee,  Portunus,  ihall  be  flain ; 
A  ram  to  you,  ye  Tempefts  of  the  Main. 

He  tellsj  us  in  the  language  of  Religion, 

Prayer  ftorm'd  the  ilcies,  and  ravifh'd  Charles  from  thence, 
As  Heaven  itfelf  is  took  by  violence. 

And  afterwards  mentions  one  of  the  moft  awful  paffages  of 
Sacred  Hiftory. 

Ouier  conceits  there  are  too  curious  to  be  quite  omitted  ; 
as. 

For  by  example  moft  we  finn'd  before, 

And,  glafs-like,  clearnefs  mix'd  with  frailty  bore. 

How  far  he  was  yet  from  thinking  it  neceffary  to  found  his 
fentiments  on  nature,  appears  froiu  the  extravagance  of  his 
fiftions  and  hyperboles ; 
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The  winds  that  never  moderation  know. 
Afraid  to  blow  too  much,  too  faintly  blew; 
Or,  out  of  breath  with  joy,  could  not  enlarge 
Their  ftraiten'd  lungs. — 
It  is  no  longer  motion  cheats  your  view ; 
As  you  meet  it,  the  land  approacheth  you  ; 
The  land  returns,  and  in  the  white  it  wears, 
The  marks  of  penitence,  and  forrow  bears. 

I  know  not  whether  this  fancy,  however  little  be  its  value, 
was  not  borrowed.  A  French  poet  read  to  Mallierbe  foine 
verfes,  in  which  he  reprefenls  France  as  moving  out  of  its 
place  to  receive  the  king.  "  Though  this/'  faid  Malherbe, 
*'  was  in  my  time,  I  do  not  remember  it." 

His  poem  on  the  Coronation  has   a  more  even    tenor  of 
thought.     Some  lines  deferve  to  be  quoted. 

You  have  already  quench'd  fedition's  brand ; 
And  zeal,  that  burnt  it,  only  warms  the  land  ; 
The  jealous  feds  that  durft  not  truft  their  caufe, 
.So  far  from  their  own  will  as  to  the  laws, 
Him  for  their  umpire  and  their  fynod  take. 
And  their  appeal  alone  to  Cajfar  make. 

Here  may  be  found  one  particle  of  that  old  verfification, 
of  which^  I  believe,  in  all  his  works,  there  is  not  another : 

Nor  is  it  duty,  or  our  hope  alone, 
Creates  that  joy,  hwt  i\x\\  fruition. 

In  the  verfes  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  Clarendon,  two  years 
afterwards,  is  a  conceit  fo  hopelefs  at  the  tirft  view,  that  few 
would  have  attempted  it ;  and  fo  fuccefsfuUy  laboured,  that 
though  at  laft  it  gives  the  reader  more  perplexity  than  plea- 
fure,  and  fetms  hardly  worth  the  ftudy  that  it  colls,  yet  it 
mull  be  valued  as  a  proof  of  a  mind  at  once  fubtle  and  cora- 
prehenfive ; 

In  open  profpedl  nothing  bounds  our  eye, 
Until  the  earth  feenas  join'd  unto  the  Iky  : 
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So  in  this  hemifphere  our  utmoft  view 
Is  only  bounded  by  our  king  and  you  : 
Our  fight  is  linaited  where  you  are  join'd, 
And  beyond  that  no  farther  Heaven  can  find. 
So  well  your  virtues  do  witli  his  agree, 
That  though  your  orbs  of  different  grcatnefs  be, 
Yet  both  are  for  each  other's  ufe  difpos'd, 
His  to  enclofe,  and  yours  to  be  enclos'd. 
Nor  could  another  in  your  room  have  been. 
Except  an  emptinefs  had  come  between. 

The  comparifon  of  the  Chancellor  to  the  Indies  leaves  ali 
refemblance  too  far  behind  it ; 

And  as  the  Indies  were  not  found  before 
Thofe  rich  perfumes  which  from  the  happy  Ihore 
The  winds  upon  their  balmy  wings  convey'd, 
Whofe  guilty  fweetnefs  firll  their  world  betray'd  : 
So  by  your  counfels  we  are  brought  to  view 
A  new  and  undifcover'd  world  in  you. 

There  is  another  comparifon,  for  there  is  little  elfe  in  the 
poem,  of  which,  though  perhaps  it  cannot  be  explained  into 
plain  profaick  meaning,  the  mind  perceives  enough  to  be  de-» 
lighted,  and  readily  forgives  its  obfcurity,  for  its  magnificence  : 

How  ftrangely  aftive  are  the  arts  of  peace, 
Whofe  relllcfs  motions  lefs  than  wars  do  ceafc  ! 
Peace  is  not  freed  from  labour,  but  from  noifc  ; 
And  war  more  force,  but  not  more  pains  employs. 
Such  is  the  mighty  fwiftnefs  of  your  mind, 
That,  like  the  Earth's,  it  leaves  our  fenfe  behind  ; 
While  you  fo  fmoothly  turn  and  roll  our  fphere, 
That  rapid  motion  docs  but  reft  appear. 
For  as  in  nature's  fwiftnefs,  with  tiie  throng 
Of  flying  orbs  while  ours  is  borne  along, 
All  feems  at  reft  to  the  deluded  eye, 
Mov'd  by  the  foul  of  the  fame  harmony: 
So,  carry 'd  on  by  your  unwearied  care, 
Wo.  vpft  in  peace,  and  yet  in  motion  flvarco 
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To  tills  fiicceed  four  lines,  which  perhaps  afford  Drydcn's 
firft  attempt  at  thofe  penetrating  remarks  on  human  nature, 
tor  which  he  feems  to  liave  been  peculrarly  formed  : 

Let  euvy  then  thofe  crimes  within  you  fee, 
From  which  the  happy  never  mull  be  lice  ; 
Envy,  that  does  with  mifery  relide, 
The  joy  and  the  revenge  of  ruia'd  pride. 

Into  tills  poem  he  feems  to  have  rolle6ted  all  his  powers ; 
and  after  this  he  did  not  often  bring  upon  his  anvil  fueh  ftub- 
born  and  unniaileable  thoughts ;  but,  as  a  fpecimen  of  his 
abilities  to  unite  the  moll  unfociable  matter,  he  has  conclu- 
ded with  lines  of  which  1  think  not  myfelf  obliged  to  tell  the 
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Yet  unimpair'd  with  labours,  or  with  time, 
Your  age  but  foems  to  a  new  youth  to  climb. 
Thus  heavenly  bodies  do  our  time  beget, 
And  nieafure  change,  but  fhare  no  part  of  it: 
And  ftill  itlhall  without  a  weight  increafe, 
Like  this  new  year,  whofe  motions  never  ceafe. 
For  fince  the  glorious  courfe  you  have  begun 
Is  led  by  Charles,  as  that  is  by  the  fun, 
It  muft  both  wi'iglitlefs  and  immortal  prove, 
Becaufe  the  centre  of  it  is  above. 

In  the  Annus  Mirabilis  he  returned  to  the  quatrain,  which 
jfirom  that  time  he  totally  quitted,  perhaps  from  experience  of 
its  inconvenience,  for  he  complains  of  its  difficulty.  This  is 
one  of  his  greateft  attempts.  He  had  fubjtds  equal  to  his 
abilities,  a  great  naval  war,  and  the  Fire  of  London.  Bat- 
tles have  always  been  defcribed  in  heroick  poetry ;  but  a  fea- 
fight  and  artillery  had  yet  fomething  of  novelty.  New  arts 
are  long  in  the  world  before  poets  defcribe  them ;  for  they 
borrow  every  thing  from  their  predecellors,  and  commonly 
derive  very  little  from  nature  or  from  life.  Boileau  was  the 
firft  French  writer  that  had  ever  hazarded  in  verfe  the  inen« 
Jioii  of  modern  war,  or  the  effects  of  gunpow  der.     We,  who 


Ixxvi  LIFE  OF  DRYDEN. 

are  lefs  afraid  of  novelty,  had  already  poffefllon  of  thofe 
dreadful  images.  Waller  had  defcribed  a  fea-fight.  Milton 
had  not  yet  transferred  the  invention  of  lire-arms  to  the  rebel^ 
lious  angels. 

This  poem  is  written  with  great  diligence,  yet  does  not 
fully  anfwer  the  expeftation  raifed  by  fuch  fubje6ls  and  fuch  a 
writer.  With  the  ftanza  of  Davenant  he  has  fometimes  his 
vein  of  parenthefis,  and  incidental  difquifition,  and  flops  his 
narrative  for  a  wife  remark. 

The  general  fault  is,  that  he  affords  more  fentiment  than 
defcription,  and  does  not  fo  much  imprefs  fcenes  upon  the 
fancy,  as  deduce  confequences  and  make  comparifons. 

The  initial  ftanzas  have  rather  too  much  refemblance  to  the 
firft  lines  of  Waller's  poem  on  the  war  with  Spain  ;  perhapa 
fuch  a  beginning  is  natural,  and  could  not  be  avoided  without 
affe6lation.  Both  Waller  and  Dryden  might  take  their  hint 
from  the  poem  on  the  civil  war  of  Rome,  '"  Orbem  jam  to- 
*'  turn,"  &c. 

Of  the  King  colle6ting  his  navy,  he  fays, 

Itfeems,  as  every  fliip  their  fovereign  knows, 

His  awful  fummons  they  fo  foon  obey  : 
So  hear  the  fcaly  herds  when  Proteus  blows, 

And  fo  to  pafture  follow  through  the  fea. 

It  would  not  be  hard  to  believe  that  Dryden  had  written 
the  two  firft  lines  feriously,  and  that  fome  wag  had  added  the 
two  latter  in  burlefque.  Who  would  expect  the  lines  that 
immediately  follow,  which  are  indeed  perhaps  indecently  hy- 
perbolical, but  certainly  in  a  mode  totally  different  ? 

To  fee  this  fleet  upon  the  ocean  move, 

Angels  drew  wide  the  curtains  of  the  ikies  ; 

And  Heaven,  as  if  there  wanted  lights  above, 
For  tapers  made  two  glaring  comets  rife. 

The  defcription  of  the  attempt  at  Bergen  will  afford  a  very 
complete  fpecimeii  of  the  defcriptions  in  this  poem  : 
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And  now  approach'd  their  fleet  from  India,  fraught 

M'itli  all  the  riches  of  the  rifuig  fun  : 
And  precious  fand  from  Southern  climates  brought, 

The  fatal  regions  where  the  war  begun. 

Like  hunted  caftors,  confcious  of  their  ftore, 
Their  way-haid  wealth  to  Norway's  coaft  they  bring  : 

Then  firft  the  North's  cold  bofom  fpiccs  bore, 
And  wintei  brooded  on  the  F.aftern  fpring. 

By  the  rich  fcent  we  found  our  pcrfuni'd  prey, 
Which,  flank'd  with  rocks,  did  clofc  in  covert  lie; 

And  round  about  their  murdering  cannon  lay. 
At  once  to  threaten  and  invite  the  eye. 

Fiercer  than  cannon,  and  than  rocks  more  hard. 

The  Englilh  undertake  th'  unequal  war  : 
Seven  fliips  alone,  by  which  the  port  is  barr'd, 

Befiege  the  Indies,  and  all  Denmark  dare. 

Tliefe  fight  like  hufliands,  but  like  lovers  thofe  : 
Tlicfe  fain  would  keep,  and  thofe  more  fain  enjoy: 

And  to  fuch  height  their  frantick  paflion  grows, 
That  what  both  love  both  hazard  to  deftroy ; 

Amidft  whole  heaps  of  fpices  lights  a  ball, 

And  now  their  odours  arm'd  againfi;  them  fly; 

Some  precioufly  by  fliatter'd  porcelain  fall. 
And  fome  by  aromatick  fplinters  die  : 

And  though,  by  tcmpcfts  of  the  prize  bereft. 
In  Heaven's  inclemency  fome  cafe  we  find  ; 

Our  foes  we  vanquidi'd  by  our  valour  left. 
And  only  yielded  to  the  fcas  and  wind. 

In  this  manner  is  the  fublime  too  often  mingled  with  the 
ridiculous.  The  Dutch  feek  a  flieltcr  for  a  wealtiiy  fleet : 
this  furely  needed  no  iilullration  ;  yet  they  muft  fly,  not  like 
all  the  refl;  of  mankind  on  the  fame  occaiion,  but  "  like  hunt- 
ed caftors  j"  and   they  might  with  ftri6t  propriety  be  hunted 
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for  we  winded  them  by  our  nofes — their  perfumes  betrayed 
them.  The  Hufhand  and  the  Lover,  though  of  more  dig- 
nity than  the  caftor,  are  images  too  domeftick  to  mingle  pro- 
perly with  the  horrors  of  war.  The  two  quatrains  that  follow 
are  worthy  of  the  author. 

The  account  of  the  different  fenfations  with  which  the  two 
fleets  retired,  when  the  night  parted  them,  is  one  of  the  fair- 
eft  flowers  of  Englilh  poetry  ; 

The  night  comes  on.  We  eager  to  purfue 

The  combat  ftill,  and  they  afham'd  to  leave; 

Till  the  lafl  ftreaks  of  dying  day  withdrew, 

And  doubtful  mooti-light  did  our  rage  deceive. 

In  th'  Englifli  fleet  each  fliip  refounds  with  joy. 
And  loud  applaufe  of  their  great  leader's  fame; 

In  fiery  dreams  the  Dutch  they  ftill  deflroy, 
And,  flumbering,  fmile  at  the  imagin'd  flame. 

Not  fo  the  Holland  fleet,  who,  tir'd  and  done, 
Stretch'd  on  their  decks,  like  weary  oxen  lie; 

Faint  fwcats  all  down  their  mighty  members  run, 
(Vaft  bulks,  which  little  fouls  but  ill  fupplyj. 

In  dreams  they  fearful  precipices  tread, 

Or,  fliipwreck'd,  labour  to  fome  diftant  fhore; 

Or,  in  dark  churches,  walk  among  the  dead; 
They  wake  with  horror,  and  dare  fleep  no  more. 

It  is  a  general  rule  in  poetry,  that  all  appropriated  terms  of 
art  fliould  be  funk  in  general  expreflTions,  becaufe  poetry  is 
to  fpeak  an  univerfal  language.  This  rule  is  ftill  ftrongcF 
with  regard  to  arts  not  liberal,  or  confined  to  few,  and  there- 
fore far  removed  from  common  knowledge  ;  and  of  this  kind, 
certainly,  is  technical  navigation.  Yet  Dryden  was  of  opi- 
nion, that  a  fea-fight  ought  to  be  defcribed  in  the  nautical 
language ;  "  and  certainly,"  fays  he,  "  as  thofe,  who  in  a 
**  logical  difputation  keep  to  general  terms,  would  hide  a  fal- 
"  lacy,  fo  thofe  who  do  it  in  poetical  defcription  would  veil 
"  their  ignorance." 
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Let  us  then  appeal  to  experience ;  for  by  experience  at  lad 
we  learn  as  well  what  will  pleafe  as  what  will  prolit.  In  the 
battle  his  terms  feem  to  have  been  blown  away  ;  but  he  deals 
them  liberally  in  the  dock : 

So  here  fome  pick  out  bullets  from  the  fide, 
Some  drive  old  okum  thro*  each  ytw«  and  rift  : 

Their  left-hand  does  the  calkin g-iro)t  guide, 
The  rattling  mallet  with  the  right  they  lift* 

With  boiling  pitch  another  near  at  hand 

(From  friendly  Sweden  brought)  ihcfcams  in-Jlops ; 

Which,  well  laid  o'er,  the  falt-fea  waves  withftand, 
And  fliake  them  from  the  rifnig  beak  in  drops. 

Some  the  gall'd  ropes  with  dawby  marling  bind, 
Or  fear-cloth  niafls  with  drong  tarpawling  coats; 

To  try  newjfirouds  one  mounts  into  the  wind, 
And  one  below  their  eafe  or  ftiffnefs  notes. 

I  fuppofe  there  is  not  one  term  which  every  reader  does 
not  wilh  away. 

His  digreflion  to  the  original  and  progrcfs  of  navigation, 
with  his  profpeft  of  the  advancement  which  it  fliall  receive 
from  the  Royal  Society,  then  newly  inftituted,  may  be  con- 
fidered  as  an  example  feldom  equalled  of  feafonable  excuriion 
and  artful  return. 

One  line,  however,  leaves  me  difcontented ;  he  fays,  that^^ 
by  the  help  of  the  philofophers, 

InflruL^ed  fhips  fliall  fail  to  quick  commerce. 
By  which  rcnioteft  regions  are  allied.-— 

Which  he  is  conftrained  to  explain  in  a  note  *'  by  a  more  ex- 
"  aft  meafure  of  longitude."  It  had  better  become  Dryden's 
learning  and  genius  to  have  laboured  fcience  into  poetry,  and 
have  (hewn,  by  explaining  longitude,  that  verfe  did  uot  re- 
fufe  the  ideas  of  philofophy. 
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His  defcription  of  the  Fire  is  painted  by  refolute  medita- 
tion, out  of  a  mind  better  formed  to  reafon  than  to  feel.  The 
conflagration  of  a  city,  with  all  its  tumults  of  concomitant  dif- 
trefs,  is  one  of  the  moil  dreadful  fpeftacles  which  this  world 
can  ofl^er  to  human  eyes ;  yet  it  feems  to  raife  little  emotion  in 
the  breaft  of  the  poet ;  he  watches  the  flame  coolly  from  ftreet 
to  ftreet,  with  now  a  refleftion,  and  now  a  finiile,  till  at  lail 
he  meets  the  King,  for  whom  he  makes  a  fpeech,  rather  te- 
dious in  a  time  fo  bufy ;  and  then  follows  again  the  progrefs 
of  the  fire. 

There  are,  however,  in  this  part  fome  paflages  that  deferve 
attention  ;  as  in  the  beginning ; 

The  diligence  of  trades  and  noifeful  gain, 
And  luxury,  more  late,  afleep  were  laid  ! 

All  was  the  Night's,  and  in  her  fdent  reign 
No  found  the  reft  of  Nature  did  invade 

In  this  deep  quiet 

Tlie  expreflion  ''  All  was  the  Night's"  is  taken  from  Se- 
neca, who  remarks  on  Virgil's  line. 

Omnia  nodis  erant,  placida  compofta  quiete, 
that  he  might  have  concluded  better. 

Omnia  nodis  erant. 
The  following  quatrain  is  vigorous  and  animated  : 

The  ghofts  of  traitors  from  the  bridge  defcend 

With  bold  fanalick  fpeftres  to  rejoice; 
About  the  fire  into  a  dance  they  bend, 

And  fnig  their  fabbath  notes  with  feeble  voice. 

His  prediaion  of  the  improvements  which  fliall  be  made 
in  the  new  city  is  elegant  and  poetical,  and  with  an  event 
which  Poets  cannot  always  boaft  has  been  happily  verified. 
The  poem  concludes  with  a  fimile  that  might  have  better 
been  omitted. 
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Diyden,  when  he  wrote  this  poem,  fcems  not  yet  fully  to 
have  fornied  his  verfilication,  or  fettled  his  fyllem  of  pro- 
priety. 

From  this  time  he  addicted  himfelf  almoft  wholly  to  the 
ftage,  "  to  which/'  fays  he,  "  my  genius  never  much  inclined 
**  me,"  merely  as  the  moft  profitable  market  for  poetry.  By 
writing  tragedies  hi  rhyme,  he  continued  to  improve  his  dic- 
tion and  his  numbers.  According  to  the  opinion  of  Harte, 
who  had  ftndied  his  works  with  great  attention,  he  fettled  his 
principles  of  verlification  in  I67G,  when  he  produced  the 
play  of  Auraig  Zebe ;  and  according  to  hie  own  account  of 
the  fliort  time  in  which  he  wrote  Ti/rannkk  Love,  and  the 
State  of  Innocence,  he  foon  obtained  the  full  eflfeft  of  dili- 
gence, and  added  facility  to  exa6lnefs. 

Rhyme  has  been  fo  long  baniftied  from  the  theatre,  that 
we  know  not  its  effefts  upon  the  palTions  of  an  audience ;  but 
it  has  this  convenience,  that  fenteuces  ftand  more  independ- 
ent on  each  other,  and  ftriking  paffages  are  therefore  eafily 
fele6led  and  retained.  Thus  the  defcription  of  Night  in  the 
Indian  Emperor,  and  the  rife  and  fall  of  empire  in  the  Con- 
queji  of  Granada,  are  more  frequently  repeated  than  any 
lines  in  All  for  Love,  or  Don  SehajUan. 

To  fearch  his  plays  for  vigorous  fallies  and  fententlous  ele- 
gances, or  to  fix  the  dates  of  any  little  pieces  which  he  wrote 
by  chance,  or  by  foiicitation,  were  labour  too  tedious  and 
minute. 

His  dramatick  labours  did  not  fo  wholly  abforb  his  thoughts, 
but  that  he  promulgated  the  laws  of  tranilation  in  a  preface  to 
the  Englilli  Epiftles  of  Ovid  ;  one  of  which  he  tranilated  him- 
felf, and  another  in  coujun6lion  with  the  Earl  of  Mulgrave. 

Abfalom  and  Achitophel  is  a  work  fo  well  known,  that 
particular  criticifm  is  fupertluous.  If  it  be  coiifidered  as  a 
poem  political  and  controverfial,  it  will  be  found  to  com- 
prife  all  the  excellences  of  which  the  fubjeft  is  fufceptible  ; 
acrimony  of  cenfure,  elegance  of  praife,  artful  delineation  of 

VOL.  I.  i 


-Ixxxii  LIFE  OF  DRYDEN. 

chara6lers,  variety  and  vigour  of  fentiment,  happy  turns  of 
language^  and  pleafiug  harmony  of  numbers  ;  and  all  thefe 
raifed  to  fuch  a  height  as  can  fcarcely  be  found  in  any  other 
EngHfti  conipolition. 

It  is  not,  however,  without  faults ;  fome  lines  are  inele- 
gant and  improper,  and  too  many  are  irreligioufly  licentious. 
The  original  ftructure  of  the  poem  was  defeftive ;  allegories 
drawn  to  great  length  will  always  break ;  Charles  could  not 
run  continually  parallel  with  David. 

The  fubje6i  had  likewife  another  inconvenience :  it  ad- 
mitted little  imagery  or  defcription ;  and  a  long  poem  of 
mere  fentiments  eafily  becomes  tedious ;  though  all  the  parts 
are  forcible,  and  every  line  kindles  new  rapture,  the  reader, 
if  not  relieved  by  the  interpoiition  of  fomething  that  fooths 
the  fancy,  grows  weary  of  admiration,  and  defers  the  reft. 

As  an  approach  to  the  hillorical  truth  was  neceflary,  the 
action  and  catalirophe  were  not  in  the  poet's  power ;  there  is 
therefore  an  unpleafmg  difproportion  between  the  beginning 
and  the  end.  We  are  alarmed  by  a  faclion  formed  of  many 
fe6ls,  various  in  their  principles,  but  agreeing  in  their  pur- 
pcfe  of  mifchief,  formidable  for  their  numbers,  and  ftrong 
by  their  fupports  ;  while  the  King's  friends  are  few  and  weak. 
The  chiefs  on  either  part  are  fet  forth  to  view  :  but  when  ex- 
peftation  is  at  the  height,  the  King  makes  a  fpeech,  and 

rjencoforth  a  feries  of  new  times  began. 

Who  can  forbear  to  think  of  an  enchanted  caftle,  with  a 
wide  moat  and  lofty  battlements,  walls  of  marble  and  gates 
of  brafs,  which  vaniOies  at  once  into  air,  when  the  deftined 
knight  blows  his  horn  before  it  r 

In  the  fecond  part,  written  by  Tate,  there  is  a  long  In- 
fertion,  which,  for  its  poignancy  of  fatire,  exceeds  any  part 
of  the  former.  Perfonal  refentment,  though  no  laudable 
motive  to  fatire,  can  add  great  force  to  general  principles. 
Self-love  is  a  bufy  prompter. 
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The  Medal,  written  upon  the  fame  principles  with  Ahfa' 
torn  and  Achitophel,  but  upon  a  narrower  plan,  gives  kfs 
pleafure,  though  it  difcovers  equal  abilities  in  the  writer. 
The  fuperftructure  cannot  extend  beyond  the  foundation ;  ^ 
fingle  character  or  incident  cannot  furniHi  as  many  ideas,  as  a 
feries  of  events,  or  muitiphcity  of  agents.  This  poem,  there- 
fore, fuK'e  time  has  left  it  to  itlelt,  is  not  much  read,  nor  per- 
haps generally  underftood  ;  yet  it  abounds  with  touches  both 
of  humorous  and  ferious  fatiie.  The  pi6lure  of  a  man  whofe 
propenfions  to  ir»ifchief  are  fuch,  that  his  beft  anions  are  but 
inability  of  w  ickcdnefs,  is  very  IkilfuUy  delineated  and  ftrongl^ 
coloured : 

Power  was  his  aim  ;  but,  thrown  from  that  pretence,  ^ 

The  wretch  tuni'd  loyal  in  his  own  defence,  r 

And  malice  reconcil'd  him  to  his  prince.  J 

Him,  in  the  anguifli  of  his  foul,  he  ferv'd  ; 

Rewarded  falser  ftill  than  he  deferv'd. 

Behold  him  now  exalted  into  truft  ; 

Ills  counfels  oft  convenient,  felclom  juft  ; 

Kv'n  in  the  mort  (inccre  advice  he  gave, 

He  had  a  grudging  ftill  to  be  a  knave. 

The  frauds,  he  learnt  in  his  fanatick  years, 

Made  him  uneafy  in  his  lawful  gears. 

At  leaft  as  little  honefi;  as  Ije  cou'd, 

And,  like  white  witches,  mifchievoufly  good. 

To  this  firft  bias,  longingly,  he  Uaus, 

And  rather  would  be  great  by  wicked  means. 

The  Thrctiodia,  wliich,  by  a  term  I  am  afraid  neitlxer  au-« 
thorized  nor  analogical,  he  calls  slugu/ialis,  is  not  among  his 
happieft  productions.  Its  firlt  and  obvious  defeat  is  the  irre- 
gularity of  its  metre,  to  which  the  ears  of  that  age,  however, 
were  accuftomed.  What  is  worfe,  it  has  neither  tendernefa 
nor  dignity ;  it  is  neither  magnificent  nor  pathetick.  lie 
feems  to  look  round  him  for  images  which  he  cannot  tiud, 
pnd  whjit  he  Uas  he  dil^orts  by  endeavouring  to  enlarge  them^ 
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"  He  is,"  he  fays,  "  petrified  with  grief;"  but  the  marble 
fometimes  relents,  and  trickles  in  a  joke. 

The  fons  of  art  all  med'cines  try'd, 
And  every  noble  remedy  apply'd  ; 

With  emulation  each  effay'd 

His  utmoft  fkill ;  nay,  more,  they  pray'd; 
Was  never  lofing  game  with  better  condudl  play'd. 

He  had  been  a  little  inclined  to  merriment  before,  upon 
the  prayers  of  a  nation  for  their  dying  fovereign  ;  nor  was  he 
ferious  enough  to  keep  Heathen  fables  out  of  his  religion  : 

With  him  the  innumerable  crowd  of  armed  prayers 
Knock'd  at  the  gates  of  Heaven,  and  knock'd  aloud  ; 

Ihejirfi  ■vcdl-mcanwg  rude  petitio7iers 
All  for  his  life  aflail'd  the  throne, 

All  would  have  brib'd  the  fkies  by  offering  up  their  own. 

So  great  a  throng  not  Heaven  itfelf  could  bar  ; 

'Twas  almofl  borne  by  force  as  in  the  giants  war. 

The  pray'rs,  at  leaft,  for  his  reprieve,  were  heard  ; 

His  death,  like  Hezckiah's,  was  dcferr'd. 

There  is  throughout  the  compofition  a  defire  of  fplendour 
without  wealth.  In  the  conclufiou  he  feems  too  much  pleafed 
■with  the  profpe6l  of  the  new  reign  to  have  lamented  his  old 
mafter  with  much  fmcerity. 

He  did  not  mifcarry  in  this  attempt  for  want  of  fkill  either 
in  lyrick  or  elegiack  poetry.  His  poem  on  the  death  of  Mrs, 
liillegrew  is  undoubtedly  the  nobleft  ode  that  our  language 
ever  has  produced.  The  lirll  part  flows  with  a  torrent  of 
enthufiafm.  ''  Fervet  immenfufque  ruit."  All  the  ftanzas 
indeed  are  not  equal.  An  imperial  crown  cannot  be  one 
continued  diamond ;  the  gems  muft  be  held  together  by  fome 
lefs  valuable  matter. 

In  his  firft  ode  for  Cecilia's  day,  which  is  loft  in  the  fplen- 
dor  of  the  fecond,  there  are  paffages  which  would  have  digni- 
fied any  other  poet?    The  iirft  ftanza  is  vigorous  and  eleg^nf^ 
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though  the  word  diapafon  is  too  technical,  and  the  rhymes  are 
too  remote  from  one  another. 

From  harmony,  from  heavenl}'  harmony, 

This  univerfal  frame  began  ; 
When  Nature  underneath  a  heap  of  jarring  atoms  lay, 

And  could  not  heave  her  head, 
The  tuneful  voice  was  heard  from  high, 

Arife,  yc  more  than  dead. 
Then  cold  and  hot,  and  moid  and  dry. 
In  order  to  their  ftations  leap , 

And  mufick's  power  obey. 
From  harmony,  from  heavenly  harmony. 

This  univerfal  frame  began. 

From  harmony  to  harmony 
Through  all  the  compafs  of  the  notes  it  ran, 

The  diapafon  clofing  full  in  man. 

The  conclufion  is  likewife  ilriking ;  but  it  includes  an  image 
fo  awful  in  itfelf,  that  it  can  owe  little  to  poetry  ;  and  I  could 
wifli  the  antithefis  of  miifick  untuning  had  found  fome  other 
place. 

As  from  the  power  of  facred  lays 

The  fpheres  began  to  move. 
And  fung  the  great  Creator's  praife 

To  all  the  blcfs'd  above  : 


So,  when  the  lafl  and  dreadful  hour 
This  crumbling  pageant  (hall  devour, 
The  trumpet  fliall  be  heard  on  high, 
The  dead  fliall  live,  the  living  die, 
And  mufick  Ihall  untune  the  fky. 


I 


Of  his  ikill  in  elegy  he  has  given  a  fpecimen  in  his  Eko- 
nova,  of  which  the  following  lines  difcover  their  author : 

Though  all  thefe  rare  endowments  of  the  mind 
Were  in  a  narrow  fpace  of  life  confin'd. 
The  figure  was  with  full  perfedion  crowu'd, 
Though  not  fo  large  an  orb,  as  truly  round : 
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As  when  in  glory,  through  the  publick  plaCe^ 

The  fpoils  ot  conqiier'd  nations  were  to  pafs, 

And  but  one  day  for  triumph  was  allow'd, 

The  conful  was  conftrain*d  his  pomp  to  crowd; 

And  fo  the  fwift  proceffion  hurry'd  on, 

That  all,  tho*  not  diftinftly,  might  be  fliown  ; 

So,  in  the  ftraiten'd  bounds  of  life  confin'd. 

She  gave  but  glimpfes  of  her  glorious  mind  ; 

Ard  multitudes  of  virtues  pafs'd  along, 

Each  preffing  foremoft  in  the  mighty  throng, 

Ambitious  to  be  fecn,  and  then  make  room 

For  greater  multitudes  that  were  to  come. 

Yet  unemploy'd  no  minute  flipp'd  away  ; 

Moments  were  precious  in  fo  fliort  a  ftay. 

The  hafte  of  Heaven  to  have  her  was  fo  great,  *\ 

That  fome  were  fingle  afts,  though  each  complete  j        ^ 

And  eveiy  ad  flood  ready  to  repeat.  j 

This  piece,  however,  is  not  without  its  faults  :  there  is  fo 
much  likenefs  in  the  initial  comparifon,  that  there  is  no 
illuftration.  As  a  king  would  be  lamented,  Eleonora  was 
lamented : 

As,  when  fome  great  and  gracious  monarch  dies, 

Soft  whifpers,  firft,  and  mournful  murmurs,  rife 

Among  the  fad  attendants ;  then  the  found 

Soon  gathers  voice,  and  fprcads  the  news  around, 

Through  town  and  country,  till  the  dreadful  blaft 

Is  blown  to  diftant  colonies  at  laft, 

Who  then,  perhaps,  were  offering  vows  in  vain, 

For  his  lung  life,  and  for  his  happy  reign  ; 

So  (lowly,  by  degrees,  unwilling  Fame 

Did  matchlefs  Eleonora's  fate  proclaim, 

Till  publick  as  the  lofs  the  news  became. 


} 


This  is  little  better  than  to  fay  in  praife  of  a  flnub,  that  it 
is  as  green  as  a  tree  ;  or  of  a  brook,  that  it  waters  a  garden, 
as  a  river  waters  a  country. 
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l)r}clen  confeffes  that  he  did  not  know  the  lady  \\hom  he 
celebrates :  the  praife  being  tiieiefore  inevitably  general  fixes 
no  iniprellion  upon  the  reader,  nor  excites  any  tendency  to 
love,  nor  much  defire  of  imitation.  Knowledge  of  the 
fubjetl  is  to  the  poet  what  durable  materials  are  to  the  archi- 

tea. 

ITie  Meliifio  Laid,  which  borrows  its  title  from  the  Reli- 
gio  Medici  of  Browne,  is  almolt  the  only  work  of  Drydeii 
which  can  be  confidered  as  a  voluntary  eftul'ion :  in  this, 
therefore,  it  might  be  hoped,  that  the  full  etit'ulgence  of  his 
genius  would  be  found.  But  unhappily  the  fubje6l  is  rather 
argumentative  than  poetical ;  he  intended  only  a  fpecimen  of 
metrical  difputation  : 

And  this  unpoliOi'd  rugged  vcrfe  I  chnfc, 
As  fittcft  tor  difcourfc,  and  neareft  profe. 

This,  however,  is  a  compofition  of  great  excellence  in  its 
kind,  in  which  the  familiar  is  very  properly  diverfified  with 
the  folemn,  and  the  grave  with  the  humorous  ;  in  which  metre 
has  neither  weakened  the  force,  nor  clouded  the  perfpicuity  of 
argument;  nor  will  it  be  eafy  to  find  another  example  equally 
happy  of  this  middle  kind  of  writing,  which,  though  profaick 
in  fome  parts,  rifes  to  high  poetry  in  others,  and  neither  towers 
to  the  ikies,  nor  creeps  along  the  ground. 

Of  the  fame  kind,  or  not  far  dillant  from  it,  is  the  Hind 
and  Panther,  the  longeft  of  all  Dryden's  original  poems  ; 
an  allegory  intended  to  comprife  and  to  decide  the  coutro- 
verfy  between  the  Komanills  and  Proteftants.  The  fcheme 
of  the  work  is  injudicious  and  incommodious  ;  for  what  can 
be  more  abfurd  than  that  one  bcaft  fliould  counfel  another  to 
reft  her  faith  upon  a  pope  and  council  ?  He  feems  well  enough 
fkilled  in  the  ufual  topicks  of  argument,  endeavours  to  fhew 
the  neceliity  of  an  infallible  judge,  and  reproaches  the  Re- 
formers w ith  want  of  unity ;  but  is  weak  enough  to  afk,  why, 
lince  we  fee  without  knowing  how,  we  may  not  have  an  in- 
fallible judge  without  knowing  where  r 
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The  Hind  at  one  time  is  afraid  to  drink  at  the  commoii 
brook,  becaiife  flie  may  be  worried  ;  but,  walking  home  with 
the  Panther,  talks  by  the  way  of  the  Nke.ne  Fathers,  and  at 
laft  declares  herfelf  to  be  the  Catholick  Church. 

This  abfurdity  was  very  properly  ridiculed  in  the  Citi/ 
Moufe  and  Camitry  Moufe  of  jklontague  and  Prior ;  and  in 
the  deteftion  and  cenfure  of  the  incongruity  of  the  fi6lion 
chiefly  confifts  the  value  of  their  performance,  \vhich,  what- 
ever reputation  it  might  obtain  by  the  help  of  temporary 
paffions,  feems,  to  readers  almoft  a  century  diftant,  not  very 
forcible  or  animated. 

Pope,  whofe  judgment  was  perhaps  a  little  bribed  by  the 
fubjeft,  ufed  to  mention  this  poem  as  the  moll  correfil  fpeci- 
men  of  Dryden's  verfification.  It  was  indeed  written  when 
he  had  completely  formed  his  manner,  and  may  be  fuppofed 
to  exhibit,  negligence  excepted,  his  deliberate  and  ultimate 
fcheme  of  metre. 

We  may  therefore  reafonably  infer,  that  he  did  not  approve 
tlie  perpetual  uniformity  which  confines  the  fenfe  to  couplets^ 
iince  he  has  broken  his  lines  in  the  initial  paragraph. 

A  milk-white  Hind,  immortal  and  unchang'd, 
Fed  on  the  lawns,  and  in  the  foreft  rang'd  ; 
"Without  unfpotted,  innocent  within, 
She  fear'd  no  danger,  for  flie  knew  no  fin. 
Yet  had  the  oft  been  chac'd  with  horns  and  hounds, 
And  Scythian  fhafts,  and  many  winged  wounds 
Aim'd  at  her  heart ;  was  often  forc'd  to  fly, 
And  doom'd  to  death,  tliough  fated  not  to  die. 

Thefe  lines  are  lofty,  elegant,  and  mufical,  notwithllandiug 
the  interruption  of  the  paufe,  of  which  the  eifect  is  rather  in- 
creafe  of  pleafure  by  variety,  than  offence  by  ruggednefs. 

To  the  firfl;  part  it  Mas  his  intention,  he  lays,  "  to  give  the 
"  majeftick  turn  of  heroick  poefy ;"  and  perhaps  he  might 
have  executed  his  defign  not  unfuccefsfully,  had  not  an  op- 
portunity of  fatire,  which  he  cannot  forbear,  fallen  fometimes 
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in  his  way.    The  chara6ler  of  a  Prefbyterian,  whofe  emblem 
i«  the  Wolf,  is  not  very  heroically  majeftick  : 

More  haughty  than  the  reft,  the  wolfifti  race 

Appear  with  belly  gaunt  and  famiHi'd  face ; 

Never  was  fo  deform'd  a  bcaft  of  grace. 

His  ragged  tail  betwixt  his  legs  he  wears,  "^' 

Clofe  clapp'd  for  fliamo ;  but  his  rough  creft  he  rears,  V 

And  pricks  up  his  predeftinating  ears.  3. 

His  general  charafter  of  the  other  forts  of  beads  that  never 
§0  to  church,  though  fprightly  and  keen,  has,  however,  not 
much  of  heroick  poefy : 

Thefc  are  the  chief;  to  number  o'er  the  reft, 

And  ftand  like  Adam,  naming  every  beaft, 

Were  weary  work  ;  nor  will  the  Mufe  defcribe 

A  flimy-born,  and  fun-begotten  tribe, 

Who,  far  from  fteeples  and  their  facred  found, 

In  fields  their  fullen  conventicles  found. 

Thefe  grofs,  half-animated  lumps  1  leave; 

Nor  can  I  think  what  thoughts  they  can  conceive; 

But,  if  they  think  at  all,  'tis  fure  no  higher 

Than  matter,  put  in  motion,  may  afpire ; 

Souls  that  can  fcarce  ferment  their  mafs  of  clay, 

So  drofly,  fo  divifible  are  they. 

As  would  but  ferve  pure  bodies  for  allay ;  J 

Such  fouls  as  ftiards  produce,  fuch  beetle  things 

As  only  buz  to  Heaven  with  evening  wings ; 

Strike  in  the  dark,  oflfending  but  by  chance  : 

Such  are  the  blindfold  blows  of  ignorance. 

They  know  no  being,  and  but  hate  a  name; 

To  them  the  Hind  and  Panther  are  the  fame. 

One  more  inftance,  and  that  taken  from  the  narrative  part, 
where  ftyle  was  more  in  liis  choice,  will  fliew  how  fteadily  he 
kept  his  refolution  of  heroick  dignity. 

For  when  the  herd,  fuffic'd,  did  late  repair 
To  ferny  heaths  and  to  their  forell  laire, 
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She  made  a  mannerly  excufe  to  ftay, 
Proffering  the  Hind  to  wait  her  half  the  way  ; 
That,  fince  the  fky  was  clear,  an  hour  of  talk 
Might  help  her  to  beguile  the  tedious  walk. 
With  much  good-will  the  motion  was  embrac'd^ 
To  chat  awhile  on  their  adventures  part; 
Nor  had  the  grateful  Hind  fo  foon  forgot 
Her  friend  and  fellow-fufferer  in  the  plot. 
Yet,  wondering  how  of  late  flie  grew  eflrang'd, 
Her  forehead  cloudy  and  her  count'nance  chang'd, 
She  thought  this  hour  th'  occafion  would  prefent 
To  learn  her  fecret  caufe  of  difcontcnt, 
^Vhich  well  flie  hop'd  might  be  witli  cafe  redrefs'd, 
Confiderino;  her  a  well-bred  civil  beaft, 
And  more  a  gentlewoman  than  the  reft. 
After  fome  common  talk  what  rumours  ran. 
The  lady  of  the  fpotted  muff  began. 

The  fecond  and  third  parts  he  profefTes  to  have  reduced 
to  di6lion  more  familiar  and  more  fuitable  to  difpute  and  con- 
verfatlon;  the  difference  is  not,  however,  very  eafily  per- 
ceived ;  the  firfl;  has  familiar,  and  the  two  others  have  fono- 
rous,  lines.  The  original  incongruity  runs  through  the  whole ; 
the  king  is  now  Cajar,  and  now  the  Lion  ,•  and  the  name 
Pan  is  given  to  the  Supreme  Being. 

But  when  this  conftitutiona)  abfurdity  is  forgiven,  the  poem 
muft  be  confeffed  to  be  written  with  great  fmoothnefs  of 
metre,  a  wide  extent  of  knowledge,  and  an  abundant  nmlti- 
plicity  of  images  ;  the  controverfy  is  embelliflied  with  pointed 
fentences,  diverlified  by  illulbations,  and  enlivened  by  fallies 
of  inveftive.  Some  of  the  fafits  to  which  allufions  are  made 
are  now  become  obfcure,  and  perhaps  there  may  be  many 
fatirical  paflages  little  underllood. 

jAs  it  was  by  its  nature  a  work  of  defiance,  a  compofition 
which  would  naturally  be  examined  with  the  utmoft  acrimony 
of  criticifm,  it  was  probably  laboured  with  uncommon  atten- 
tion, and  there  are,  indeed,  few  negligences  in  the  fubordinate 
parts.    The  original  impropriety,  and  the  fubfe(3[uwt  unpo- 
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pularity  of  the  fubje6t,  added  to  the  ridiculoufnefs  of  its  firft 
elements,  has  funk  it  into  negleft ;  but  it  may  be  ufefully  ftu- 
died,  as  an  example  of  poetical  ratiocination,  in  which  the 
argument  fuffers  little  from  the  metre. 

In  the  poem  on  the  Birth  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  nothing 
is  very  remarkable  but  the  exorbitant  adulation,  and  that  in- 
fenfibility  of  the  precipice  on  which  the  king  was  then  {land- 
ing, which  the  laureat  apparently  fliared  with  the  reft  of  the 
courtiers.  A  few  months  cured  him  of  controverfy,  difmilled 
him  from  court,  and  made  him  again  a  play-wright  and 
tranflator. 

Of  Juvenal  there  had  been  a  tranflation  by  Stapylton,  and 
another  by  Holiday  ;  neither  of  them  is  very  poetical.  Sta- 
pylton is  more  fmooth ;  and  Holiday's  is  more  efteemed  for 
the  learning  of  his  notes.  A  new  verfion  was  propofed  to  the 
poets  of  that  time,  and  undertaken  by  them  in  conjun6tion. 
The  main  defign  was  conducted  by  Dryden,  whofe  reputation 
was  fuch  that  no  man  was  unwilling  to  ferve  the  Mufes  under 
him. 

The  general  charafter  of  this  tranflation  will  be  given,  when 
it  is  faid  to  preferve  the  wit,  but  to  want  the  dignity,  of  the 
original.  The  peculiarity  of  Juvenal  is  a  mixture  of  gaiety 
and  rtatelinefs,  of  pointed  fentences  and  declamatory  gran- 
deur. His  points  have  not  been  negle6led ;  but  his  grandeur 
none  of  the  band  feemed  to  coniider  as  necelTary  to  be  imi- 
tated, except  Creech,  who  undertook  the  thirteenth  fatire. 
It  is  therefore  perhaps  poflible  to  give  a  better  reprefentation 
of  that  great  fatirift,  even  in  thofe  parts  which  Dryden  himfelf 
has  tranflated,  fome  paffages  excepted,  which  will  never  be 
excelled. 

With  Juvenal  was  publiflied  Perfius,  tranflated  wholly  by 
Dryden.  This  work,  though,  like  all  other  produ6tions  of 
Dryden,  it  may  have  fliining  parts,  feems  to  have  been  writ- 
ten merely  for  wages,  in  an  uniform  mediocrity,  without  any 
eager  endeavour  after  excellence,  or  laborious  eflfort  of  the 
mind. 
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There  wanders  an  opinion  among  the  readers  of  poetry, 
that  one  of  thefe  fatires  is  an  exercife  of  the  fchool.  Dryden 
fays,  that  he  once  tranflated  it  at  fchool ;  but  not  that  he  pre- 
ferved  or  pubUflied  the  juvenile  performance. 

Not  long  afterwards  he  undertook  perhaps  the  moft  arduous 
work  of  its  kind,  a  tranflation  of  Virgil,  for  which  he  had 
ihewn  how  well  he  was  qualified  by  his  verfion  of  the  Pollio, 
and  two  epifodes,  one  of  Nifus  and  Euryalus,  the  other  of 
Mezentius  and  Laufus. 

In  the  comparifon  of  Homer  and  Virgil,  the  difcriminative 
excellence  of  Homer  is  elevation  and  comprehenfion  of 
thought,  and  that  of  Virgil  is  grace  and  fplendour  of  diftion. 
The  beauties  of  Homer  are  therefore  difficult  to  be  loll,  and 
thofe  of  Virgil  difficult  to  be  retained.  The  maffy  trunk  of 
fentiment  is  fafe  by  its  folidity,  but  the  bloffoms  of  elocution 
cafily  drop  away.  The  author,  having  the  choice  of  his  own 
images,  felefts  thofe  which  he  can  beft  adorn ;  the  tranflator 
muft,  at  all  hazards,  follow  his  original,  and  exprefs  thoughts 
which  perhaps  he  would  not  have  chofen.  When  to  this 
primary  difficulty  is  added  the  inconvenience  of  a  language  fo 
much  inferior  in  harmony  to  the  Latin,  it  cannot  be  expe6led 
that  they  who  read  the  Georgicks  and  the  iEneid  fhould  be 
much  delighted  with  any  verfion. 

All  thefe  obftacles  Dryden  faw,  and  all  thefe  he  determined 
to  encounter.  The  expeftation  of  his  work  was  undoubtedly 
great ;  the  nation  confidered  its  honour  as  interefted  in  the 
event.  One  gave  him  the  different  editions  of  his  author, 
another  helped  him  in  the  fubordinate  parts.  The  arguments 
of  the  feveral  books  were  given  him  by  Addifon. 

The  hopes  of  the  public  were  not  difappointed.  He  pro- 
duced, fays  Pope,  *'  the  moft  noble  and  fpirited  tranflation 
"  that  I  know  in  any  language."  It  certainly  excelled  what- 
ever had  appeared  in  Englifh,  and  appears  to  have  fatisfied 
his  friends,  and,  for  the  moft  part,  to  have  filenced  his  ene- 
mies. Milbourne,  indeed,  a  clergyman,  attacked  it;  but  his 
outrages  feem  to  be  the  ebullitions  of  a  mind  agitated  by 
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ftronger  refcntment  tlian  bad  poetry  can  excite,  and  prcvioufly 
refolved  not  to  be  pleafed. 

His  criticifm  extends  only  to  the  Preface,  Paftorals,  and 
Georgicks ;  and,  as  he  profelTes  to  give  his  antagonift  an  op- 
portunity of  reprifal,  he  lias  added  his  own  verfion  of  the  firft 
«nd  fourth  Paftorals,  and  the  fnft  Georgick.  The  world  has 
forgotten  his  book ;  but,  fmce  his  attempt  has  given  him  a 
place  in  literary  hiftory,  I  will  preferve  a  fpecimen  of  his  cri- 
ticifm, by  inferting  his  remarks  on  the  invocation  before 
the  lii-ft  Georgick,  and  of  his  poetry,  by  annexing  his  own 
verfion. 

Vcr.  1. 

"  What  makes  a  plenteous  harveft,  when  to  turn 
"  The  fruitful  foil,  and  when  to  few  the  corn. 

"  It's  unlucki/,  they  fay,  io  Jiiimhle  at  the  ihreJJiold ;  but 
what  has  3.  plenteous  harveft  to  do  here?  Virgil  would  not 
pretend  to  prefcribe  rules  for  that  which  depends  not  on 
"  the  hujhandmans  care,  but  the  difpofition  of  Heaven  alto- 
"  gether.  Indeed,  the  plenteous  crop  depends  fomewhat  on 
the  good  method  of  tillage  ;  and  where  the  land's  ill- 
manur'd,  the  corn,  without  a  miracle,  can  be  but  indite- 
rent ;  but  the  harveji  may  be  good,  which  is  its  properejl 
"  epithet,  tho'  the  hujhandnians  Jkill  were  never  fo  indijfe^ 
*'  rent.  The  ne\t  fentence  is  too  literal,  and  tchoi  to  plou<rh 
*'  had  been  Firgifs  meaning,  and  intelligible  to  every  body; 
^'  and  when  tofow  the  corn,  is  a  needlefs  addition." 

Ver.  3. 

"  The  care  of  (heep,  of  oxen,  and  of  kine, 

"  And  when  to  geld  the  lambs,  and  fliccr  the  Avine, 

f'  would  as  well  have  fallen  under  the  cura  bourn,  qui 
"  cu/tus  habendo  Jit  pecorij  as  JMr.  P.'s  deduclion  of  par- 
''  ticulars." 
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Ver.  5. 
"  The  birth  and  genius  of  the  frugal  bee 
"  I  fing,  Maecenas,  and  I  fing  to  thee. 

"  But  where  did  experientia  ever  fignify  birth  and  genius  ? 
"  or  what  ground  was  there  for  fuch  a  figure  in  this  place  \ 
**  How  much  more  manly  is  Mr.  Ogylby's  verfioni'" 

*'  What  makes  rich  grounds,  in  what  celeftial  figns 
"  'Tis  good  to  plough,  aijd  marry  elms  with  vines: 
"  What  beft  fits  cattle,  what  with  flieep  agrees, 
**  And  feveral  arts  improving  frugal  bees ; 
"  I  fmg,  Maecenas, 

^'  Which  four  lines,  tho'  faulty  enough,  are  yet  much  more 
f'  to  the  purpofe  than  Mr.  D's  fix." 

Ver.  22. 
"  From  fields  and  mountains  to  my  fong  repair. 

"  For  patrium  linquens  nemm,faltujf^ue  Lyc^si — Ver>'  well 
*'  explained!" 

Ver.  23,  24. 
"  Inventor  Pallas,  of  the  fattening  oil, 
"  Thou  founder  of  the  plough,  and  ploughman's  toil  \ 

"  Written  as  if  thefe  had  been  Pallass  invention."     The 
ploughman  s  toil's  impertinent, 

Ver.  25. 
"      '  The  fhroud-likc  cyprefs 
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'*  Why  JhroucUikc  ?  Is  a  cyprefs,  pulled  up  by  the  roots^ 
"  which  the  fcutpture  in  tlie  lajl  Eclogue  fills  Sihanuss 
''  hand  with,  fo  very  like  a  Jhroud  ?  Or  did  not  Mr.  D. 
"  think  of  that  kind  of  cyprefs  us'd  often  for  fcarves  and. 
*'  hatbands  at  funerals  formerly,  or  for  zcidozcs  vailsj  8cc.  ? 
*'  if  fo,  'twas  a  deep,  good  thought  J" 
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Vcr.  26. 

ti That  wear 

"  The  royal  honours,  and  increafe  the  year. 

*  What's  meant  by  increafi/ig  the  2/ear?  Did  the  geds  or 
"  godJejJcs  add  more  months,  or  duj/s,  or  hours,  to  it  ?  Or 
''  how  can  ami  tueri  fignify  to  zceav  rural  honours'^  Is  this 
^'  to  tranjlate,  or  abnje  an  author  ^  The  next  coupltt  is  bor- 
"  rowed  from  Ogylby,  I  fuppol'e^  becaui'e  hj's  to  the purpoft 
'■    than  ordinaiy.". 

Ver.  33. 
*'  The  patron  of  the  worhl,  and  Rome's  peculiar  guard. 

''  Idle,  and  none  of  Virgil's,  no  more  than  the  fenfe  of  the 
"  precedent  couplet ;  fo  again,  he  interpolates  Virgil  with 
*'  that  and  the  round  circle  of  the  year  to  guide  poicerful 
"  of  l)le[jlngs,7chich  thou  Jlrezvjl  around  \  a  ridiculous  La^/- 
"  fiifni,  and  an  imperti)ient  addition ;  indeed  the  whole  pe~ 
"  riod  is  but  one  piece  of  ahfurditij  and  nonfenfe,  as  thofe 
^'  who  lay  it  with  the  original  muft  find." 

Ver.  42,  43. 
"  And  Neptune  fliall  refign  the  fafces  of  the  fca. 
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\yas  he  conjul  or  dictator  there  ? 
*'  And  watry  virgins  for  thy  bed  fliall  ftrivc. 
"  Both  abfurd  interpolatiom." 

Ver.  47,  48. 

"  Where  in  the  void  of  Heaven  a  place  is  free. 
"  Ah  happy  D n,  were  that  placeyor  thee  ! 

"  But  where  is  that  void'?    Or,  what  does  our  tranflator 

"  mean  by  it  ?    He  knows  what  Ovid  fays  God  did  to  pre- 

"  vent  fuch  a  void  in  Heaven ;   perhaps  this  was  theu  for- 

('  gotten  :  but  Virgil  talks  more  fenlibly." 
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Ver.  49. 
"  The  fcorpion  ready  to  receive  thy  laws. 

'^  No^  he  would  not  then  have  gotten  out  of  his  rs^ay  fo 
fall." 

Ver.  56. 
"  Though  Proferpine  aflfefts  her  filent  feat. 

"  What  made  her  then  fo  angry  with  Afcalaphus,  for  pre- 
'^  venting  her  return  ?  She  was  now  mus'd  to  Patience  under 
'^  the  determinations  of  FoJte,  rather  than  fond  of  her  refi- 
"  dence" 

Ver.  61,  62,  63. 
"  Pity  the  poet's  and  the  ploughman's  cares,  "^ 

"  Intereft  thy  greatnefs  in  our  mean  aflfairs,  > 

"  And  ufe  thyfelf  betimes  to  hear  our  prayers.  J 

*'  Which  is  fuch  a  wretched  pervejfion  of  Virgil's  noble 
*'  thought  as  Vicars  would  have  blulhed  at;  but  Mr. 
"  Ogylby  makes  us  fome  amends  by  his  better  lines : 

"  O  wherefoe'er  thou  art,  from  thence  incline, 

"  And  grant  alTiftance  to  my  bold  defign  ! 

"  Pity,  with  me,  poor  hufbandmen's  affairs, 

"  And  now,  as  if  tranflated,  hear  our  prayers. 

"  This  is  fenfe,  and  to  the  ptirpofe ;  the  other^  poor  mijlaken 

Such  were  the  flri6lures  of  Milbourne,  who  found  few 
abettors,  and  of  whom  it  may  be  reafonably  imagined,  that 
many  who  favoured  his  defign  were  alhamed  of  his  info- 
lence. 

When  admiration  had  fubfided,  the  tranflation  was  more 
coolly  examined,  and  found,  like  all  others,  to  be  fometimes 
erroneous,  and  fometimes  licentious.  Thofe  who  could  find 
faults,  thought  they  could  avoid  them ;  and  Dr.  Brady  at- 
tempted in  blank  verfe  a  tranflation  of  the  iEneid,  which^ 
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vlien  dragged  into  the  world,  did  not  live  long  enough  to  cry* 
I  have  never  feen  it ;  but  that  fuch  a  vcrfion  there  is,  or  has 
been,  perhaps  fonie  old  catalogue  informed  me. 

With  not  much  l)etter  fuccefs>  Trapp,  when  his  Tragedy 
and  his  Prelections  had  given  him  reputation,  attempted  ano- 
ther blank  verfion  of  ihe^neid;  to  Mhich>  notwithftanding 
the  flight  regard  with  which  it  was  treated,  he  had  afterwards 
perfeverance  enough  to  add  the  Eclogues  and  Georgicks. 
His  book  may  continue  in  exiftence  as  long  as  it  is  the  clan- 
deftine  refuse  of  fchool~bovs. 

Since  the  Euglifli  ear  has  been  accuil:cnied  to  the  nielli* 
fluence  of  Pope's  numbers,  and  the  di6tion  of  poetry  has  be- 
come more  fplcn(hd,  new  attempts  have  been  made  to  tranf- 
late  Virgil :  and  all  his  works  Imve  been  attempted  by  men 
better  qualified  to  contend  with  Dryden.  I  will  not  engage 
myfelf  in  an  invidious  comparifon,  by  oppofing  one  paflage 
to  another ;  a  work  of  which  there  would  be  no  end,  and 
which  might  be  often  offenfive  without  ufe. 

It  is  not  by  comparing  line  with  line  that  the  merit  of  great 
■works  is  to  be  eftimated,  but  by  their  general  efi'e6ts  and  ul- 
timate refult.     It  is  eafy  to  note  a  weak  line,   and   write   one 
more  vigorous  in  its  place  :  to  find  a  happinefs  of  exprefTiou 
in  the  original,  and  tranfplant  it    by   force   into  the  verfion  : 
but  what  is  given  to  the  parts   may  be   fubdufcled   from  the 
whole,  and  the  reader  may  be  weary,  though  the  critick  may 
commend.     Works  of  imagination  excel  by  their  allurement 
and  delight;  by  their  power  of  attracting  and  detaining  the 
attention.     That  book   is   good  in  vain,  which   the  reader 
throws  away.     He  only  is  the  mafter,  who  keeps  the  mind  in 
pleafing  captivity ;  whofe  pages  are   perufed  with  eagernefs, 
'and  in  hope  of  new  pleafuie  are  perufed   again;  and    whofe 
concluiioii  is   perceived  with  an   eye   of  forrow,  fuch  as  the 
traveller  cafts  upon  departing  day. 

By  his  proportion  of  this  predomination  I  will  confcnt  that 
Dryden  fliould  be  tried  :  of  this,  which,  in  oppolition  to  rea- 
fon,  makes  Ariofto   the  darling  and  the  pride  of  Italy ;  of 
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this,  whicli,  in  defiance  of  criticifm,  continues  Sliakfpeare 
the  fovereign  of  tlie  drama. 

His  lall  work  was  his  Fables,  in  which  he  gave  ns  the  firft 
example  of  a  mode  of  writing  which  the  Italians  call  refac- 
ciimnio,  a  renovation  of  antient  \\riter9,  by  modernizing 
their  language.  Thus  the  old  poem  of  Boiardo  has  been 
newly-drefltd  by  Domenithi  and  Berni.  The  works  of 
Chaucer^,  upon  which  this  kind  of  rejuvenefcence  has  been 
beftowed  by  Dryden,  require  little  rriticifm.  The  tale  of 
the  Cock  ftems  hardly  woith  revival ;  and  the  ilory  of  Pa- 
lamon  and  Jrcite,  containing  an  action  unfuitable  to  the  times 
in  \^hich  it  is  placed,  can  hardly  be  fuffered  to  pafs  without 
cenfure  of  the  hyperbolical  commendation  which  Dryden  has 
given  it  in  the  general  Preface,  and  in  a  poetical  J^edication, 
a  piece  v^here  his  original  fondnefs  of  remote  conceits  feems 
to  have  revived. 

Of  the  three  pieces  borrowed  from  Boccace,  Sigifmunda 
may  be  defended  by  the  celebrity  of  the  ftory.  Theodore 
and  Hanoi  ia,  tijough  it  contains  not  much  moral,  yet  af- 
forded opportunities  of  ftriking  defcription.  And  Cymon 
was  formerly  a  tale  of  fuch  reputation,  that  at  the  revival  of 
letters  it  was  trauflated  into  Latin  by  one  of  the  Beroalds. 

Whatever  fubjefts  employed  his  pen  he  was  ftill  improving 
our  meafures,  and  cnibelHfliing  our  language. 

In  this  volume  are  iaterfperfed  fome  fliort  original  poems, 
vhith,  with  his  prologues,  epilogues,  and  fongs,  may  be 
comprifed  in  Congreve's  remark,  that  even  thofe,  if  he  had 
written  nothing  elfe,  would  have  entitled  him  to  the  praife  of 
excellence  in  his  kind. 

One  comj)ofition  nuift  however  be  diftinguiflied.  The  ode 
for  St.  Cecil  las  Dai/,  perhaps  the  laft  effort  of  his  poetry, 
has  been  always  conlidered  as  exhibiting  the  highell  flight  of 
fancy,  and  the  exa6left  nicety  of  art.  This  is  allowed  to 
iland  without  a  rival.  If  indeed  there  is  any  excellence  be- 
yond it,  in  fome  other  of  Uryden's  works  that  excellence 
nxuft  be  found.     Compared  with  the  ode  on  Killigrew,  it 
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mav  be  pronounced  perliaps  fupcrior  in  the  wholcj  but  with- 
out any  iingle  part  equal  to  tlie  tirrt  ftanza  of  the  other. 

It  is  iaid  to  have  coll  Dryden  a  fortnight's  labour;  but  it 
does  not  want  its  negligences  ;  fome  of  the  lines  are  without 
correfpondent  rhymes;  a  defeft,  which  I  never  detected  but 
after  an  acquaintance  of  many  years,  and  which  the  enthu- 
fiafni  of  the  writer  might  hinder  him  from  perceiving. 

His  laft  ftanza  has  lefs  emotion  than  the  former ;  but  it  is 
not  lefs  elegant  in  the  diclion  The  conclulion  is  vicious  ; 
the  mulick  of  Timul/ieus,  v\hich  raifed  a  mortal  to  thejkies, 
had  only  a  metaphorical  power;  that  of  Cecilia,  which  drem 
an  an<yel  dou'if,  had  a  real  effeft  :  the  crown  therefore  could 
not  reafonably  be  divided. 

In  a  general  furvey  of  Dryden's  labours,,  he  appears  to 
have  a  mind  veiy  comprehenlive  by  nature,  and  much  en- 
riched with  acquired  knowledge.  His  compofitions  are  the 
efFetts  of  a  vigorous  genius  operating  upon  large  materials. 

The  power  that  predominated  in  his  intellefitual  operations 
was  rather  ftrong  reafon  than  quick  fenfibiliiy.  Upon  all  oc- 
calions  that  were  prefented,  he  ftudied  ralher  than  felt,  and 
produced  fentiments  not  fuch  as  nature  enforces,  but  medi- 
tation fupplies.  With  the  fun  pie  and  elemental  paffions,  as 
they  fpring  feparate  in  the  mind,  he  feems  not  much  ac- 
quainted ;  and  feldom  defcribes  them  but  as  they  are  compli- 
cated by  the  various  relations  of  fociety,  and  confufed  in  the 
tinnults  and  agitations  of  life. 

What  he  fays  of  Love  may  contribute  to  the  explanation  of 
his  character : 

Love  various  minds  docs  varioufly  infpirec 
It  ftirs  in  gentle  bofoms  gentle  fire, 
Like  that  of  iiiccnfe  on  the  altar  laid  ; 
But  raging  flames  tempeftuous  fouls  invade; 
A  fire  which  every  windy  palhon  blows, 
With  pride  it  mounts,  or  wiih  revenge  it  glows. 

Dryden's  was  not  one  of  the  gentle  bofoms ;  Love,  as  it 
fubfifts  in  itfelf,  with  no  tendency  but    to  the  perfon  loved. 
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and  wifli'mg  coly  for  coirefpondent  kindnefs  ;  fuch  Love  as 
{huts  out  all  other  intereft,  the  Love  of  the  Golden  Age,  was 
too  foft  and  fubtle  to  put  his  faculties  in  motion.  He  hardly 
conceived  it  but  in  its  turbulent  elfervefccnce  with  fome  other 
dtfires ;  when  it  was  enflamed  by  rivalry,  or  obftrufted  by 
difficulties;  \^  hen  it  invigorated  ambition,  or  exafperated  » e- 


venge. 


He  is  therefore,  with  all  his  variety  of  excellence,  not 
often  pathelick  ;  and  had  fo  little  fenfibility  of  the  power  of 
effufions  purely  natural,  that  he  did  not  efteem  them  in  others. 
Simplicity  gave  him  no  pleafure  ;  and  for  the  tirll  part  of  his 
life  he  looked  on  Otway  with  contempt,  though  at  lall,  in- 
deed very  late,  he  confeffcd  that  in  his  play  there  was  Na- 
ture,  which  h  the  chief  beaufj/. 

We  do  not  alwa}S  know  our  own  motives.  I  am  not  cer- 
tain whether  it  was  not  rather  the  difficulty  which  he  found  in 
exhibiting  the  genuine  operations  of  the  heart,  than  a  fervile 
fubmillion  to  an  injudicious  audience,  that  filled  his  plays 
with  falfe  magnificence.  It  was  neceflary  to  fix  attention  ; 
and  the  mind  can  be  captivated  only  by  recolleftion,  or  by 
curiofity  ;  by  reviving  natural  fentiments,  or  impreffing  new 
appearances  of  tilings;  fentences  were  readier  at  his  call  than 
images;  he  could  more  eafily  fill  the  ear  with  fplendid  no- 
velty, than  awaken  thofe  ideas  that  flumber  in  the  heart. 

The  favourite  exercife  of  his  mind  was  ratiocination ;  and, 
that  argument  might  not  be  too  foon  at  an  end,  he  delighted 
to  talk  of  liberty  and  neccffity,  deftiny  and  contingence  ;  thefe 
he  difcuffes  in  the  language  of  the  fchool  with  fo  much  pro- 
fundity, that  the  terms  which  he  ufes  are  not  always  under- 
ilood.     It  is  indeed  learning,  but  learning  out  of  place. 

When  once  he  had  engaged  himfelf  in  difputation,  thoughts 
flowed  in  on  either  fide  :  he  v\  as  now  no  longer  at  a  lofs ;  he 
had  always  objeftions  and  folutions  at  command:  "  verbaqne 
provifam  rem" — gave  him  matter  for  his  verfe,  and  he  finds 
without  difficulty  verlle  for  his  matter. 

In  Comedy,  for  which  he  profeffes  himfelf  not  naturally 
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qualified,  the  mirth  wliich  he  excites  will  perhaps  not  be  found 
i'o  mncli  to  arife  from  any  original  humour,  or  pecuharity  of 
chara6ter  nicely  dillinguilhed  and  diligently  purfued,  as  tiom 
iucidents  and  circumltances,  arlitites  and  iVirprizes  ;  frcnnjelts 
of  a6lion  rather  than  of  fentinient.  What  he  had  of  humor- 
ous orpaflionate,  he  feems  to  have  had  not  from  nature,  but 
from  other  poets ;  if  not  always  as  a  plagiary,  at  lealt  as  au 
imitator. 

Next  to  argument,  his  delight  was  in  wild  and  daring  fal- 
lies  of  fentiment,  in  the  irregular  and  eccentrick  violence  of 
wit.  He  delighted  to  tiead  upon  the  bnnk  of  meaning, 
where  light  and  darknefs  begin  to  mingle ;  to  approach  the 
precipice  of  abfurdity,  and  hover  over  llic  abyfs  of  unideal  va- 
cancy. This  inclination  fometimes  produced  uoufcnfe,  which 
be  knew;  as, 

Move  fwifily,  Sun,  and  fly  a  lover's  pace, 
Leave  weeks  and  months  behind  ihee  in  thy  race. 

Amixmel  flies 
To  guard  thee  from  the  demons  of  the  air; 
My  flaming  fword  above  them  to  difj)lay, 
All  keen,  and  ground  upon  the  edge  of  day. 

And  fometimes  it  iflued  in  abfurdities,  of  which  perhaps  he 
Was  not  confcious : 

Then  we  upon  our  orb's  laft  verge  fhall  go, 

And  fee  the  ocean  leaning  on  the  fky  ; 
From  thence  our  rolling  neiglibours  we  fliall  know, 

And  on  the  lunar  world  fecurely  pry. 

Tljefe  lines  have  no  meaning  ;  but  may  we  not  fay,  in  ImU 
tdtion  of  Cowley  on  another  book, 

'Tis  fo  Wkc/Liifc  'twill  ferve  the  tiirn  as  well  ? 

This  endeavour  after  tl.e  grand  and  the  new  produced 
m^ny  fentimcnts  either  great  or  bulky,  and  many  images  ei- 
ther juU  or  fplendid : 
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T  am  as  free  as  Nature  firft  maJe  man, 
Ere  the  bafe  laws  of  fervitude  b^gan, 
When  wild  in  woods  the  noble  favage  ran. 

— 'Tis  but  becaufe  the  Living  death  ne'er  knew, 
7'hey  fear  to  prove  it  as  a  thing  that's  new  : 
Let  me  th'  experiment  before  you  try, 
I'll  fliew  you  firft  how  eafy  'tis  to  die. 

— ^There  with  a  forefl  of  their  darts  he  flrove, 
And  Hood  like  Capaneun  defying  Jove, 
With  his  broad  fword  the  boldeft  beating  down, 
While  Fate  grow  pale  left  he  fliould  win  the  town. 
And  tuin'd  the  iron  leaves  of  his  dark  book 
To  make  new  dooms,  or  mend  what  it  miftook. 

—I  beg  no  pity  for  this  mouldering  clay  ; 

For  if  you  give  it  burial,  there  it  takes 

Poffoffion  of  your  earth  : 

If  burnt,  and  fcatfer'd  in  the  air,  the  winds 

That  ftrew  my  duft  diti'ufe  my  royalty, 

And  fpread  me  o'er  your  clime,  for  where  one  atom 

Of  mine  fliall  light,  know  there  Sebaftian  reigns. 

Of  thefe  quotations  the  two  firft  may  be  allowed  to  be  great, 
the  two  latter  only  tumid. 

Of  fuch  feIe6tion  thereisno  end.  I  will  add  only  a  few 
more  pafl'ages ;  of  which  the  firft,  though  it  may  perhaps  be 
quite  clear  in  profe,  is  not  too  obfcure  for  poetry,  as  the 
meaning  that  it  has  is  noble : 

No,  there  is  a  neceffity  in  Fate, 
Why  ftill  the  brave  bold  man  is  fortunate ; 
He  keeps  his  object  ever  full  in  fight ; 
And  that  aflurance  holds  him  firm  and  right : 
True,  'tis  a  narrow  way  that  leads  to  blifs, 
But  right  before  there  is  no  precipice; 
Fear  makes  men  look  afide,  and  fo  their  footing  mi 
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Of  the  Images  which  the  two  foHowing  citations  afford,  the 
firft  is  elegant,  the  fccond  magnificent ;  whether  either  be 
juft,  let  the  reader  judge: 

What  precious  drops  are  thcfe, 
Wliich  (iliMilIy  each  otiicr's  truck  purfue, 
Bright  as  young  rliamouds  ia  their  iiitant  dew  ? 

-Rcfign  your  caflle- 


— Enter,  bravo  Sir;  for,  vvheo  you  (peak  the  word, 
The  gates  (hall  opeu  of  their  om  n  accord  ; 
The  genius  of  the  place  its  Lord  fliall  meet. 
And  bow  its  towery  forehead  at  your  feet. 

Thefe  burfts  of  extravagance  Dr}den  calls  the  "  Dalilahs" 
of  the  Theatre ;  and  owns  that  many  noify  lines  of  Maiimin 
and  Almanzor  call  out  for  vengeance  upon  liiin  ;  "  but  I 
*'  knew/'  fays  he,  "  that  they  were  bad  enough  to  pleafe, 
<'  even  when  I  wrote  them."  There  is  furely  reafoii  to  fuf- 
pe6t  that  he  pleafed  himlelf  as  well  as  his  audience  ;  and  that 
thefe,  like  the  harlots  of  other  men,  had  his  Igve,  thouj-h 
not  his  approbntion. 

He  had  fouietimes  faults  of  a  lefs  generous  and  fplendid 
kind.  He  makes,  like  ahnoft  all  other  poets,  very  frequent 
life  of  mythology,  and  fotnetiiijes  conne6t3  religion  and  fable 
tooclofely  without  diftin6lion. 

He  defcends  to  difplay  his  knowledge  with  pedantick  often- 
tation;  as  when,  in  tranflating  V^irgil,  he  favj,  "  tack  to  the 
**  larboard" — and  **  veer  ftarboard  ;"  and  talks  in  another 
work,  of  "  virtue  fpooning  before  the  wind/* — rHjs  vanity  now 
^nd  then  betrays  his  ignorance  ; 

They  Nature's  king  through  Nature's  opticks  view'd  ; 
Rc'vers'd,  they  view'd  him  lelTon'd  to  their  eyes.'' 

He  had  heard  of  reverfinga  telefcope,  and  unluckily  rpverfea 
the  objeft. 

He  is  fometimes  unexpeftedly  mean.     When  he  defcribcs 
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the  Supreme  Being  as  moved  by  prayer  to  flop   the  Fire  of 
London,  what  is  his  expreffion  r 

A  hollow  cryftal  pyramid  he  takes, 

In  firmamcntal  waters  dipp'd  above, 
Of  this  a  broad  extinguijhcr  he  makes, 

And  hoods  the  flames  that  to  their  quarry  ftrove. 

When  he  defcribes  the  Laft  Pay,  and  the  decifive  tribunal, 
he  intermingles  this  image  ; 

When  ri^ttling  bones  together  fly, 
from  the  four  quarters  of  the  Iky. 

It  was  indeed  never  in  his  pow  er  to  refift  the  temptation  of 
a  jeft.     In  his  Elegy  on  Cromwell : 

No  iboner  was  the  Frenchman's  caufe  embrac'd, 
Than  the  light  Maiifiair  the  grave  Don  oulweigh'd  5 
His  fortune  turn'd  the  fcale 

He  had  a  vanity,  unworthy  of  his  abilities,  to  fliew,  as  may 
be  fufpefted,  the  rank  of  the  company  with  whom  he  lived, 
by  the  ufe  of  French  words,  which  had  then  crept  ioto  con- 
-verfation  ;  fuch  2.sfraicheur  for  cooluefs,  fougue  for  turbu- 
lence and  a  few  more,  none  of  which  the  language  has  in- 
corporated or  retained.  They  continue  only  where  they 
flood  firft,  perpetual  warnings  to  future  innovators. 

Thefe  are  his  faults  of  affectation ;  his  faults  of  negligence 
are  beyond  recital.  Such  is  the  unevennefs  of  his  compo- 
fitions,  that  ten  lines  aie  feldom  found  together  without  fome- 
thing  of  which  the  reader  is  afliamed.  Pryden  was  no  rigid 
judge  of  his  own  pages  ;  he  feldom  ftruggled  after  fuprcme 
excellence,  but  fnatched  in  hafle  what  was  within  his  reach ; 
and  when  he  could  content  others,  was  himfelf  contented. 
He  did  not  keep  prefent  to  his  mind  an  idea  of  pure  perfec- 
tion i  nor  compare  his  w  orks,  fuch  as  they  were,  with  \\  hat 
they  might  be  made.     lie  knew  to  whom  he  fliould  be  op-» 
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pofed.  He  li;u1  more  inufick  than  Wiiller,  more  vigour  than 
Denham,  iiiiti  more  nature  iliau  Cowk'V ;  and  from  liis  con- 
temporaries he  was  in  no  danger.  Standing  tlierefore  in  the 
highelt  pluce^  he  liad  no  care  to  rile  by  contending  wiili  him- 
felt;  but,  while  there  was  no  name  above  his  own,  was  wil- 
ling to  enjov  fame  on  the  ealieft  terms. 

He  was  no  lover  of  labour.  What  he  thought  fufficient, 
he  did  not  Itop  to  make  better ;  and  allowed  hiuifelf  to  leave 
many  parts  unfmillied,  in  confidence  that  the  good  lines  would 
overbalance  the  bad.  What  he  had  once  written,  he  dif- 
milled  from  his  thoughts  ;  and  I  believe  there  is  no  example 
to  be  found  of  any  c()rrt<ftion  or  improvement  made  by  him 
after  publication.  The  hallinefs  of  his  produ61;ions  might  be 
the  eflett  of  necefllty  ;  but  his  fubfequent  neglect  could  hardly 
have  any  other  caufethan  impatience  of  ftudy. 

WMiat  can  be  faid  of  his  verfification  will  be  little  more  than 
a  dilatation  of  the  praife  given  it  by  Pope  ; 


Waller  was  fmooth  ;  but  Dryden  taught  to  join 
Tlie  varying  vorfe,  the  full  rcfoundiug  line. 
The  long  majoftic  march,  and  energy  divine. 
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Some  improvements  had  been  already  made  in  Englilh 
numbers  ;  but  the  full  force  of  our  language  was  not  yet  felt; 
the  verfe  that  was  fmooth  was  commonly  feeble.  If  Cowley 
had  foaietimes  a  finilhed  line,  he  had  it  by  chance.  Dryden 
knew  how  to  chufe  the  Howing  and  the  fonorous  words;  to 
vary  the  paufes,  and  adjuft  the  accents ;  to  diversify  the  ca- 
dence, and  yet  preferve  the  fmoothnefs  of  his  metre. 

Of  Triplets  and  Alexandrines,  though  he  did  not  introduce 
the  ufe,  he  eftablilhed  it.  The  Triplet  has  long  fublilted 
among  us.  Dryden  feems  not  to  have  traced  it  higher  than 
to  Chapman's  Homer ;  but  it  is  to  be  found  in  Phaer's  Vir- 
gil, written  in  the  reign  of  Mary  ;  and  in  Hall's  Satires,  pub- 
Jiflied  five  years  before  the  death  of  Elizabeth. 
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The  Alexandrine  wasj  1  believe,  firft  ufed  by  Spenfer,  for 
the  fake  of  clofnig  his  ftanza  with  a  fuller  found.  We  had  a 
longer  iTjeafure  of  fourteen  fyllables,  into  which  the  iEueid 
was  tranflated  by  Phaer,  and  other  works  of  the  antients  by 
other  writers ;  of  which  Chapman's  Iliad  was,  I  believe,  the 
laft. 

The  two  firft  lines  of  Phaer's  third  iEneid  will  exemplify 
this  meafure : 

When  Afia's  ftate  was  overthrown,  and  Priam's  kingdom  ftout. 
All  guiltlefs,  by  the  power  of  gods  above  was  rooted  out. 

As  thefe  lines  had  their  break,  or  cafura,  always  at  the 
ei'^hth  fyllable,  it  was  thought,  in  time,  commodious  to  divide 
them:  and  quatrains  of  lines,  allenuitely,  confifting  of  eight 
and  fix  fyllables,  make  the  moft  foft  and  pleafuig  of  our  ly» 
rick  meafures ;  as, 

llelentlefs  Time,  deflroyiiig  power, 

Which  ftone  and  biais  obey, 
Who  giv'ftlo  ev'ry  flying  hour 

To  work  fome  new  decay. 

In  the  Alexandrine,  when  its  power  was  once  felt,  fome 
poems,  as  Drayton's  Pol^olbion,  were  wholly  written;  and 
fometimes  the  meafures  of  twelve  and  fourteen  fyllables  were 
interchanged  with  one  another.  Cowley  was  the  firft  that  in- 
ferted  the  Alexandrine  at  pleafure  among  the  heroick  lines  of 
ten  fyllables,  and  from  him  Dryden  profeffes  to  have  adopted 

it. 

The  Triplet  and  Alexandrine  are  not  univerfally  approved. 
Swift  always  cenfured  them,  and  wrote  fome  lines  to  ridicule 
them.  In  examining  their  propriety,  it  is  to  be  confidered 
that  the  effence  of  verfe  is  regularity,  and  its  ornament  is  va« 
riety.  To  write  verfe,  is  to  difpofe  fyllables  and  founds  har- 
monically by  fome  kuowa  and  fettled  rule  j    a  rule   however 
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lax  enouLjh  to  fubftilute  fimilitude  for  identity,  to  admit  change 
without  breach  of  order,  and  to  reheve  the  ear  without  (hf- 
appuinling  it.  'I'hus  a  Latin  hexameter  is  formed  from  dac- 
tyls and  fpondecs  differently  combined  ;  the  LngUlli  hcr(.ick 
admits  of  acute  or  grave  f\llaljies  varioufly  difpofed.  The 
Latin  never  deviates  into  i\:\\:ii  feet,  or  exceeds  the  number 
of  feventeen  fyllables  ;  but  the  Englilh  Alexandrine  breaks 
the  lawful  bounds,  and  furprifes  the  reader  with  two  lyllables 
more  than  he  expected. 

The  effect  of  the  'JViplet  is  the  fame  ;  the  car  has  been 
accuftomed  to  expeft  a  new  rhyme  in  every  couplet ;  but  is 
on  a  fudden  furpriled  with  three  ihymcs  together,  to  which 
the  reader  could  not  accommodate  his  voice,,  did  he  not  ob- 
tain notice  of  the  change  from  the  braces  of  the  margins. 
Surely  there  is  fomething  unfkilful  in  the  ueccffity  of  fuch  me- 
chanical diredtion. 

Confidering  the  metrical  art  fimply  as  a  fcience,  and  confe- 
quently  excluding  all  cafuuity,  we  muft  allow  that  Triplets 
and  Alexandrhies,  inferttd  by  caprice,  are  interuiptions  of 
that  conftancy  to  which  fcience  afpires.  And  though  the 
variety  which  they  produce  may  very  jurtly  be  deiued,  yet,  to 
make  poetry  exa6t,  there  ought  to  be  fome  ftated  mode  of 
admitting  them. 

i3ut  till  fome  fuch  regulation  can  be  formed,  I  w  illi  them 
ftill  to  be  retained  in  their  prefent  ftate.  Tiiey  are  fometimes 
convenient  to  the  poet.  Fenton  was  of  opinion,  that  D17- 
den  was  too  liberal,  and  Pope  too  fparing,  in  their  ufe. 

The  rhyu)es  of  Dryden  are  commonly  juft,  and  he  valued 
himfelf  for  his  readinefs  in  luiding  them ;  but  he  is  fometimes 
open  to  objection. 

It  is  the  common  praftice  of  our  poets  to  end  the  fecoiid 
line  Avith  a  w  eak  or  grave  fyllable  : 

Together  o'er  the  Alps  methinks  «c  fly, 
rill'tl  with  ideas  of  fair  Italy. 

Dryden  fometimes  puts  the  weak  rhyme  in  the  firft ; 
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Laugh  all  the  powers  tliat  favour  tyranny, 
And  all  the  ftanding  army  of  the  (ky. 

Sometimes  he  conclules  a  period  or  paragraph  with  the 
firft  line  of  a  couplet,  which,  though  the  French  feein  to  do^ 
it  without  irregularity,  always  diCpleales  in  Englilh  poetry. 

The  Alexandrine,  though  much  his  favourite,  is  not  al- 
ways very  diligently  fabricated  by  him.  It  invariably  requires 
a  break  at  the  fixth  fyllable;  a  rule  which  the  modern  French 
poets  never  violate,  but  which  Drydea  fometitnes  ueglefiled : 

And  with  paternal  thunder  vindicates  his  throne. 

Of  Dryden's  works  it  was  faid  by  Pope,  that  he  "  could 
"  feleft  from  them  better  fpecimens  of  every  mode  of  poetry 
"  than  any  other  Englifh  writer  could  fupply."  Perhaps  no 
nation  ever  produced  a  writer  that  enriched  his  language  with 
fuch  a  variety  of  models.  To  him  we  owe  the  improvement, 
perhaps  the  completion  of  our  metre,  the  refinement  of  our 
language,  and  much  of  the  corre6lnefs  of  our  fentiments. 
By  him  we  were  taught  '^  fapere  and  fari,"  to  think  naturally 
and  ex prefs  forcibly.  Though  Davies  has  reafoned  in  rhyme 
before  him,  it  may  be  perhaps  maintained  that  he  was  the 
firft  who  joined  argument  with  poetry.  He  fliewed  us  the 
true  bounds  of  a  tranflator's  liberty.  What  was  faid  of  Rome, 
adorned  by  Auguftus,  may  be  applied  by  an  eafy  metaphor  to 
Englilh  poetry  embellilhed  by  Dryden,  "  lateritiam  invenit, 
*»  marmoream  reliquit."  He  found  it  brick,  and  he  left  it 
marble. 

The  invocation  before  the  Georgicks  is  here  inferted  from 
Mr.  Milbourne's  vcrlion,  that,  according  to  his  own  propo- 
fal  *,  his  verfes  may  be  compared  with  thofe  which  he  cen« 
fures. 

*  It  is  laughable  enough  to  read  John  Dunton's  appreciation  of  Milboiirne'* 
poeticiil  talents :  "  Mod  other  perfeftions,  are  fo  far  from  matching  his,  they 
delerve  not  to  be  mention'd.  His  tratijlations  are  fine,  and  true;  his  preach, 
jng  fubiirac,  and  rational]  aud  he's  &  firtl-rate  pocc!"  Dunton's  Lite  ^nd 
Jl^rors,  &c.  p.  458.    T, 
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\Vhat  makes  the  richeft  tilth,    beneath  what  figns 

To  ploug/i,  and  when  to  match  y oixr  ehis  and  vines  ; 

What  care  with /?(;cA5,  and  what  with  herds  agrees, 

And  all  the  management  of  frugal  bees  i 

I  fing,  Maecenas!    Ye  iinmenfily  clear, 

Vafl  orbs  of  light,  which  guide  the  rolling  year: 

Bacchus,  and  mother  Ceres,  if  by  you 

\Ve  fatt'ning  Corn  fur  hungry  moji  purfue, 

If,  taught  by  you,  we  find  the  cltijier  preft, 

And  thin  coldjlreams  whh  fprightli/ juice  refrefhl ; 

Yefoiiiis,  the  prefent  numens  of  the  field, 

Wood  nywphs  and  fawns,  your  kind  alTil^ance  yield; 

Your  gifts  I  fing:   and  thou,  at  whofe  fear'd  ftrokc 

From  rending  earth  the  fiery  courfer  broke, 

Great  Neptune,  O  afiift  my  artful  fong  ! 

And  thou  to  whom  the  woods  and  groves  belong, 

Whofe  fnowy  heifers  on  her  flow'ry  plains 

In  mighty  herds  the  Cccan  IJle  maintains  ! 

Pun,   happy  fiiepherd,  if  thy  cares  divine, 

E'er  to  improve  thy  Mcenalus  iiicline, 

Leave  thy  Lycxan  wood  and  tiative  grove, 

And  with  thy  lucky  fmiles  our  work  approve; 

Be  Pallas  too,  fweet  oil's  inventor,  kind  ; 

And  he  who  firfl  the  crooked  p/oj/g/t  defigii'd, 

Syhaiius,  god  of  all  the  woods,  appear, 

Whofe  hands  a  new-drawn  tender  cyprej's  bear  ! 

Ye  gods  and  goddcJJ'es,  who  e'er  with   love 

Would  guard  our  paltures  and  our  fields  improve; 

Ye,  who  new  plants  from  unknown  lands  fupply, 

And  with  condenfing  clouds  obfcure  the  fky, 

And  drop  them  foftly  thence  in  fruitful  ihowers ; 

Alfifl  my  enterprize  ye  gentle  powers  ! 

And  thon,  great  Csefar !  though  we  know  not  yet 
Among  what  gods  thou'lt  fi\  thy  lofty  foat ; 
Whether  thou'lt  be  the  kind  tuttlar  god 
Of  tliy  own  Rome,  or  with  thy  awful  nod 
Guide  the  mxH  world,  while  thy  great  hand  fliall  bear 
The  fruits  and  feafons  of  the  turning  year, 
And  thy  bright  brows  thjr  mother's  myrtles  wear  ; 
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Whether  thou'lt  all  the  boundlefs  ocean  fway. 
And  fea-mcn  only  to  thyfelf  Hiall  pray  ; 
Tliule,  the  liiircfl  itland,  kneel  to  thee, 
And,  that  thou  mayTt  her  fon  by  marriage  be, 
Tethys  will  for  the  happy  purdiafe  yield 
To  make  a  dowry  of  Lcr  wat'ry  field  : 
Whether  thou'lt  add  to  Heaven  a  brighter  fi<rn, 
And  o'er  thefummer  mont/is  ferencly  fhine  ; 
Where  between  Cancer  and  Erigone, 
There  yet  remains  a  fpacious  rooyn  for  thee  ; 
Where  the  hot  Scorpion  too  his  arm  declines, 
And  more  to  thee  than  half  his  arch  refigns ; 
Whate'er  thou'lt  be  ;  for  fure  the  realms  below 
No  juft  pretence  to  thy  command  can  fhovv  : 
No  fuch  ambition  fvvays  thy  vaft  dcfires, 
Though  Greece  her  own  Elyfiun  Fields  admires. 
And  now,  at  laft,  contented  Proferpine 
Can  all  her  mother's  carneft  prayers  decline. 
Whate'er  thou'lt  be,  O  guide  our  gentle  courfc; 
And  with  thy  fmiles  our  bold  attempts  enforce  ; 
With  me  th'  unknowing  rvfticks  wants  relieve, 
And,  though  on  earth,  our  facred  vows  receive ! 

Mr.  DRYDEN,  having   received  from  Rymer  his  He- 
marks  on  the  Tragedies  of  the  laji  ^ge,  virote  obfervations 
on  the  blank  leaves ;  which,  having  been  in  the  poffeflion  of 
Mr.  Garrick,  are  by  his  favour  communicated  to  the  publick 
that  no  particle  of  Drjdcn  may  be  lotl. 

"  That  we  may  Icfs  wonder  why  pity  and  terror  are  not 
"  now  the  only  f]irings  on  which  our  tragedies  move,  and  that 
"  Siiakfpeare  may  be  more  excufed,  Rapin  confeffes  that 
"  the  French  tragedies  now  all  run  on  the  tendre ;  and  gives 
"  the  reafon,  becaufe  love  is  the  pailion  which  moft  predo- 
"  minates  in  our  fouls,  and  that  therefore  the  paffions  repre- 
*'  fented  become  infipid,  unlefs  they  are  conformable  to  tiie 
"  thoughts  of  the  audience.  But  it  is  to  be  concluded,  that 
"  this  paflion  works  not  now  amongft  the  French  fo  ftrongly 
"  as  the  other  two  did  amongft  the  antients.     i\morigft  us. 
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'*■  who  have  a  ftronger  genius  for  writing,  the  operations  frorn 
"  the  writing  are  nuich  Itrougcr;  for  the  railing  of  Shak- 
*'  fpe ires  pallions  is  more  from  the  excellency  of  tlie  \\orcl3 
**  and  ihoughtg,  than  the  juftnt- fs  of  the  occafion  ;  and,  if  he 
*'  has  been  able  to  pick  iingle  occafions,  he  has  never  founded 
^*  the  whole  reaf-inably  :  yet,  by  the  genius  of  poetry  in 
"  writing,  he  has  fucceeded. 

*'  Rapin  attributes  more  to  the  dictio,  that  is,  to  the  words 
"  and  difcourfe  of  a  tragedy,  than  Ariftotle  has  done,  who 
"  places  them  in  the  hift  rank  of  beauties ;  perhaps,  only 
"  Jaft  in  order,  becaufe  they  are  the  laft  produ61:  of  the  de- 
"  fign,  of  the  difpofition  or  conne6tion  of  its  parts ;  of  the 
"  charafters,  of  the  manners  of  thofe  characters,  and  of  the 
*'  thoughts  proceeding  from  thofe  manners.  Kapin's  words 
"  are  remarkal)le :  'Tis  not  the  admirable  intrigue,  the  fur- 
prifing  events,  and  extraordinary  incidents,  that  make  the 
beauty  of  a  tragedy  :  'tis  the  difcourfes,  when  tiiey  are  na- 
tural and  paffionate :  fo  are  Shakfpeare's. 

The  parts  of  a  poem,  tragick  or  heroick,  are, 
"   1.  The  fable  itfelf. 

"  2.  Tlie  order  or  manner  of  its  contrivance,  in  relation 
"  of  the  parts  to  the  whole. 

3.  The  manners,  or  decency,  of  the  chara£ters,  in  fpeak- 
ing  or  afting  what  is  proper  for  them,  and  proper  to  be 

"  fliewn  by  the  poet. 

4.  'I'he  thoughts  which  exprefs  the  manners. 

5.  The  words  which  exprefs  thofe  thoughts. 
"  In  the  laft  of  thefe  Homer    excels  Virgil ;  Virgil  all  the 
other  antient  poets  ;  and  Shakfpeare  all  modern  poets. 

"  For  the  fecond  of  thefe,  the  order :  the  meaning  is,  that 
"  a  fable  ought  to  have  a  beginning,  middle,  and  an  end,  all 
"  juft  and  natural;  fo  that  that  part,  e.g.  which  is  in  the 
*'  middle,  could  not  naturally  be  the  beginning  or  end,  and 
*'  fo  of  the  reft  :  all  depend  on  one  another,  like  the  links  of 
"  a  curious  chain.     If  terror  and  pity  are  only  to  be  raifed, 

certainly  this  author  follows  Ariftotle's  rules,  and  Sopho- 
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"  cies*  and  Euripides'  example ;  but  joy  may  be  raifed  ioOf 
and  that  doubly,  either  by  feeing  a  wicked  man  puniflied, 
*'  or  a  good  man  at  laft  fortunate  ;  or  perhaps  indignation,  to 
'•  fee  wickednefs  profperous,  and  goodnefs  deprefled :  both 
*'  thefe  may  be  profitable  to  the  end  of  a  tragedy,  reforma- 
"  lion  of  manners ;  but  the  laft  improperly,  only  as  it  begets 
"  pity  in  the  audience  ;  though  Ariftotle,  I  confefs,  places 
"  tragedies  of  this  kind  in  the  fecond  form. 

"  He  uho  undertakes  to  anfwer  this  excellent  critique  of 
*'  Mr.  Rymer,  in  behalf  of  our  Englifti  poets  againft  the 
*'  Greek,  ought  to  do  it  in  this  manner:  either  by  yielding 
"  to  him  the  greateft  part  of  what  he  contends  for,  which 
"  confifts  in  this,  that  the  //.iJOor,  i.  e.  the  defign  and  condu6l 
*'  of  it,  is  more  conducing  in  the  Greeks  to  thofe  ends  of  tra- 
*'  gedy,  which  Ariftotle  and  he  propofe,  namely,  to  caufe 
**  terrour  and  pity  ;  yet  the  granting  this  does  not  fet  the 
*'  Greeks  above  the  Englifli  poets. 

"  But  the  anfwerer  ought  to  prove  two  things  :  firft,  that 
"  the  fable  is  not  the  greateft  mafter-piece  of  a  tragedy, 
"  though  it  be  the  foundation  of  it. 

**  Secondly,  that  other  ends  as  fuitable  to  the  nature  of 
"  tragedy  may  be  found  in  the  Englilh,  which  were  not  in 
"  the  Greek. 

"  Ariftotle  places  the  fable  firft  ;  not  quoad  dignitatems 
"fed  (jiioad  fundumentum  :  for  a  fable,  never  fo  movingly 
"  contrived  to  thofe  ends  of  his,  pity  and  terrour,  will  ope- 
"  rate  nothing  on  our  affections,  except  the  charafters,  man- 
"  ners,  thoughts,  and  words,  are  fuitable. 

"So  that  it  remains  for  Mr.  Rymer  to  prove,  that  in  all 
"  thofe,  or  the  greateft  part  of  them,  we  are  inferior  to  So- 
"  phocles  and  Euripides  ;  and  this  he  has  offered  at,  in 
"  fome  meafure ;  but,  1  think,  a  little  partially  to  the  an- 
"  cients. 

«  For  the  fable  itfelf,  'tis  in  the  Englifti  more  adorned 
"  with  epifodes,  and  larger  than  in  the  Greek  poets ;  confe- 
"  quently  more  diverting,     for,  if  the  a6lion   be   but  one, 
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"  and  that  plain,  without  any  counterturn  of  defign  or  epi- 
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fode,  i.  e.  underplot,  how  can  it  be  fo  pleafing  as  the  Eng- 

lifli,  which  have  both  underplot  and  a  turned  defign,  which 

keeps  the  audience  in  expe6tation  of  the  cataftrophe  ? 
"  whereas  in  the  Greek  poets  we  fee  through  the  whole  de- 
'^  fign  at  firft. 

"  For  the  chara6lers,  they  arc  neither  fo  many  nor  fo  va- 
*'  rious  in  Sopliocles  and  Euripides,  as  in  Shakfpeare  and 
'^  Fletcher ;  only  they  are  more  adapted  to  thofe  ends  of  tra- 
*^  gedy  which  Arillotle  commends  to  us,  pity  and  terrour. 

"  The  manners  flow  from  the  charafters,  and  confequently 
'^  mull  partake  of  their  advantages  and  difadvantages. 

"  The  thoughts  and  words,  which  are  the  fourth  and  fifth 
*^  beauties  of  tragedy,  are  certainly  more  noble  and  more 
*'  poetical  in  the  Englifh  than  in  the  Greek,  which  muft  be 

proved  by  comparing  them  fomewhat  more  equitably  than 

Mr.  Rymer  has  done. 

After  all,  we  need  not  yield  that  the  Englifli  way  is  lefs 
"  conducing  to  move  pity  and  terrour,  becaufe  they  often 
'^  fliew  virtue  oppreflfed  and  vice  puniflied ;  where    they   do 

not  both,  or  either,  they  are  not  to  be  defended. 

Aiid  if  we  fliould  grant  that  the  Greeks  performed  this 
^'  better,  perhaps  it  may  admit  of  difpute,  whether  pity  and 
"  terrour  are  either  the  prime,  or  at  leaft  the  only  ends  of 
"  tragedy. 

"  'Tis  not  enough  that  Ariftotle  had  faid  fo  ;  for  Arillotle 
"  drew  his  models  of  tragedy  from  Sophocles  and  Euripides ; 
"  and  if  he  had  feen  ours,  might  have  changed  his  mind. 
"  And  chiefly  we  have  to  fay,  (nhat  I  hinted  on  pity  and  ter- 
*^'  rour,  in  the  lall  paragraph  fave  one),  that  the  punilhment 
*^  of  vice  and  reward  of  virtue  are  the  moll  adequate  ends  of 
"  tragedy,  becaufe  moH  conducing  to  good  example  of  life. 
"  Now,  pity  is  notfo  eafily  raifed  for  a  criminal  (and  thean- 
"  cient  tragedy  always  rcprefents  its  chief  perfon  fuch)  as  it 
"  is  for  an  innocent  man  ;  and  the  fnffering  of  innocence  and 
*'  punifliment  of  the  oft'ender  is  of  the  nature  of  Englilh  tra- 
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**  gedy  ;  contrarily,  in  the  Greek,  innoeence  is  unhappy  of- 
'^  ten,  and  the  offender  efcapes.  Then  we  are  not  touched 
"  with  the  fufferings  of  any  fort  of  men  fo  much  as  of  havers  j 
"  and  this  was  ahuoft  unknown  to  the  ancients :  fo  that  they 
"  neither  adminillered  poetical  juftice,  of  which  Mr.  Rymer 
"^  boafts,  fo  well  as  we  ;  neither  knew  they  the  beft  common- 
place of  pity,  which  is  love. 

"  He  therefore  unjullly  blames  us  for  not  building  on 
what  the  ancients  left  us  ;  for  it  feems,  upon  confideration 
of  the  premifes,  that  we  have  wholly  liniflied  what  they  be- 
gan. 

''  My  judgment  on  this  piece  is  this :  that  it  is  extremely 
"  learned,  but  that  the  author  of  it  is  better  read  in  the 
''  Greek  than  in  the  Englifli  poets ;  that  all  writers  ought  to 
"  ftudy  this  critique,  as  the  beft  account  I  have  ever  feen  of 
*'  the  ancients  ;  that  the  model  of  tragedy,  he  has  here  given, 
*^  is  excellent,  and  extremely  corre6t  ,•  but  that  it  is  not  th« 
"  only  model  of  all  tragedy,  becaule  it  is  too  much  circum- 
"  fcribed  in  plot,  characters,  8cc.  and,  laftly,  that  we  may 
**  be  taught  here  juftly  to  admire  and  imitate  the  ancienta, 
*'  without  giving  them  the  preference  with  this  author,  in 
"  prejudice  to  our  own  country. 

''  Want  of  method  in  this  excellent  treatife  makes  the 
"  thoughts  of  the  author  fometimes  obfcure. 

"  His  meaning,  that  pity  and  terrour  are  to  be  moved,  is, 
"  that  they  are  to  be  moved  as  the  means  conducing  to  the 
"  ends  of  tragedy,  which  are  pleafure  and  inftruttion. 

"  And  thefe  two  ends  may  be  thus  dillinguiihed.  The 
"  chief  end  of  the  poet  is  to  pleafe  ;  for  his  immediate  repij- 
*'  tation  depends  on  it. 

^'  The  great  end  of  the  poem  is  to  inftruci:,  which  is  per- 
**  formed  by  making  pleafure  the  vehicle  of  that  inftru6tion ; 
''  for,  poefy  is  an  art,  and  all  arts  are  made  to  profit.  Jia- 
"  pm. 

"  The  pity,  which  the  poet  is  to  labour  for,  is  for  the 
"  ciiminal,  not  for  thofe  or  him  whom  he  has  murdered,  or 
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**  who  have  been  the  occafion  of  the  tragedy.  Tlic  teirour 
"  is  likewll'e  in  the  punilhnientof  the  fame  criminal;  who,  if 
he  be  reprefented  too  great  an  ofl'cnder,  \\iU  not  be  pi- 
tied ;  if  altogether  innocent,  his  punifliment  will  be  unjuft. 
"  Another  obfcurity  is,  where  he  fays,  Sophocles  perfected 
tragedy  by  introducing  the  third  aclor:  that  is,  he  meant 
three  kinds  of  attion  ;  one  company  fniging,  or  fpeakino^ ; 
another  playing  on  the  mufick  ;  a  third  dancing. 

To  make  a  trne  judgment  in  this  competition  betwixt 
the  Greek  poets  and  the  Englifh^  in  tragedy : 
"  Confider,  tirll,  how  Ariftotle  has  defined  a  tragedy.  Se- 
condly, w  hat  he  afligns  the  end  of  it  to  be.  Thirdly,  what 
he  thinks  the  beauties  of  it.  Fourthly,  the  means  to  at- 
tain the  end  propofed. 

Compare  the  Greek  and  Englifli  tragick  poets  juftly,  and 
without  partiality,  according  to  thofe  rules. 

Then,  fecondly,  confider  w  hether  Ariftotle  has  made  a 
*'  jiift  definition  of  tragedy  ;  of  its  parts,  of  its  ends,  and  of 
"  its  beauties  ;  and  whether  hcj  having  not  ieea  any  others 
"  but  thofe  of  Sophocles,  Euripides,  &,c.  had  or  truly  could 
"  determine  what  all  the  excellencies  of  tragedy  are,  and 
'*■  wherein  they  conlift^ 

"  Next,  fhew  in  what  ancient  tragedy  was  deficient :  for 
*'  example,  in  the  narrownefs  of  its  plots,  and  fewnefs  of 
*'  perfons ;  and  try  whether  that  be  not  a  fault  in  the  Greek- 
*'  poets  ;  and  whether  their  excellency  was  fo  great,  when 
"  the  variety  was  vilibly  fo  little  ;  or  whether  what  they  did 
**  was  not  very  eafy  to  do. 

"  Then  make  a  judgment  on  what  the  Englifli  have  added 
*'  to  their  beauties :  as,  for  example,  not  only  more  plot, 
"  but  alfo  new  pallions ;  as,  namely,  that  of  love,  fcarcely 
"  touched  on  by  the  ancients,  except  in  this  one  example  of 
"  Plut'dra,  cited  by  Mr.  Rymer ;  and  in  that  how  fliort  they 
*'  were  of  Fletcher ! 

"  Prove  alfo  that  love,  being  an  hcroick  paflion,  is  fit  for 
'^  tragedy,  which  cannot  be  denied,  becaule  of  the  example 
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''  alleged  of  Phaedra  ;  and  how  far  Shakfpeare  has  outdone 
^'  them  in  friendfiiip,  &c. 

"  To  return  to  the  beghmiiig  of  this  enquiry  ;  confider  IS- 
"  pity  and  terrour  be  enough  for  tragedy  to  move  :  and  I  be- 
"  Heve,  upon  a  true  definition  of  tragedy,  it  will  be  found 
'^  that  its  work  extends  farther,  and  that  it  is  to  reform  man- 
''  ners,  by  a  delightfid  reprefentation  of  human  life  in  great 
*''  perfons,  by  way  of  dialogue.  If  this  be  ti  ue,  then  not 
''  only  pity  and  terrour  are  to  be  moved,  as  the  only  means 
^'  to  bring  us  to  virtue,  but  generally  love  to  virtue,  and  ha 
''  tred  to  vice ;  by  fliew  ing  the  rewards  of  one,  and  piniifli- 
''  ments  of  the  other ;  at  leaft,  by  rendering  virtue  always 
"  amiable,  though  it  be  fliewn  unfortunate  ;  and  vice  detefta- 
*'  ble,  though  it  be  fliewn  triumphant. 

"  If,  then,  the  encouragement  of  virtue  and  difcourage- 
*'  ment  of  vice  be  the  proper  ends  of  poetiy  in  tragedy,  pity 
"  and  terrour,  though  good  means,  are  not  the  only.  For  all 
''  the  paflions,  in  their  turns,  are  to  be  fet  in  a  ferment;  as 
*'  joy,  anger,  love,  fear,  are  to  be  ufed  as  the  poet's  com- 
''  mon-places;  and  a  general  concernment  for  the  principal 
"  aftors  is  to  be  raifed,  by  making  them  appear  fuch  in  their 
'''  chara6ters,  their  words,  and  atlions,  as  will  intereft  the 
'^  audience  in  their  fortunes. 

"  And  if,  after  all,  in  a  larger  fcnfe,  pity  comprehends 
"  this  concernment  for  the  good,  and  terrour  includes  de- 
"  teftation  for  the  bad,  then  let  us  conlider  whether  the 
"  Englifli  have  not  anfwered  this  end  of  trailed v  as  well  as 
•*''  the  ancients,  or  perhaps  better. 

'^  And  here  Mr.  Rymer's  objections  agaiuft  thefe  plays 
"  are  to  be  impartially  weighed,  that  we  may  fee  vhclhcr 
"  they  are  of  weight  enough  to  turn  the  balance  againft  our 
"  countrymen. 

"  'Tis  evident  thofe  plays,  which  he  arraigns,  have  moved 
"  both  thofe  pallions  in  a  high  degree  upon  the  ftage. 

"  To  give  the  glory  of  this  away  from  the  poet,  and  to 
"  place  it  upon  the  a6tors,,  feems  urjuli. 
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"  One  reafon  is,  becaufe  wliatever  actors  they  have  found, 
'^  the  event  has  been  the  fame  ;  that  is,  the  fanjc  paflions 
''  have  been  always  moved  ;  which  fliews  that  there  is  fonie- 
'^  thing  of  force  and  merit  in  the  plays  themfelves,  conducing 
"  to  the  dehgn  of  railing  thefe  two  paffions  :  and  fiippofe 
"  them  ever  to  have  been  excellently  a6ted,  yet  aftion  only 
*'  adds  grace,  vigour,  and  more  life,  upon  the  Ikge  ;  but 
<'  cannot  give  it  wholly  where  it  is  not  lirft.  But,  fecondly, 
"  I  dare  appeal  to  thofe  who  have  never  fecn  them  a6ted,  if 
they  have  not  found  thefe  two  paflions  moved  within  them ; 
and  if  the  general  voice  will  carry  it,  Mr.  Rymer's  preju- 
"  dice  will  take  oft"  his  tingle  telHmony. 

''  This,  being  matter  of  fa6t,  is  reafonably  to  be  eftablifti- 
*'  ed  by  this  appeal ;  as,  if  one  man  fays  it  is  night,  when 
"  the  reft  of  the  world  conclude  it  to  bo  day,  there  needs  no 
"  farther  argument  againft  him,  that  it  is  fo, 

"  If  he  urge,  that  the  general  tafte  is  depraved,  his  argu- 
"  ments  to  prove  this  can  at  beft  but  evince  that  our  poets 
took  not  the  beft  way  to  raife  thofe  paflions ;  but  expe- 
rience proves  againft  him,  that  thofe  means  which  they 
have  ufed,  have  been  fuccefsful,  and  have  produced  them. 
"  And  one  reafon  of  that  fuccefs  is,  in  my  opinion,  this ; 
*'  that  Shakfpeare  and  Fletcher  have  written  to  the  genius  of 
"  the  age  and  nation  in  which  they  lived  ;  for  though  nature, 
"  as  he  objefts,  is  the  fame  in  all  places,  and  reafon  too  the 
"  fame ;  yet  the  climate,  the  age,  the  difpolition  of  the  peo- 
"  pie,  to  whom  a  poet  writes,  may  be  fo  dift'erent,  that 
"  what  pleafed  the  Greeks  would  not  fatisfy  an  Englilh  au- 
"  dience. 

'^  And  if  they  proceed  upon  a  foundation  of  truer  reafon 
to  plcafe  the  Athenians,  than  Shakfpeare  and  Fletcher  to 
pleafe  the  Englilh,  it  only  fliews  that  the  Athenians  were 
a  more  judicious  people;  but  the  poet's  bufinefs  is  cer- 
tamly  to  pleafe  the  audience, 
*'  Whether  our  Englifli  audience  have  been  pleafed  hi- 
"  therto  with  acorns,  as  he  calls   it,  or  with  bread,    is  the 
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*'  next  queflion  ;  that  is,  whether  the  means  which  Sh'ak- 
"  fpeare  and  Fletcher  have  ufed,  in  their  plays,  to  raife 
"  thofe  paffions  before  named>  be  better  applied  to  the  ends 
*'  by  the  Greek  poets  than  by  them.  And  perhaps  we  Ihall 
''  not  grant  him  this  wholly  :  let  it  be  yielded  that  a  writer 
*'  is  not  to  run  down  wilh  the  llream,  or  to  pleale  the  people 
"  by  their  ufual  methods,  but  rather  to  reform  their  judg- 
*'  ments,  it  Hill  remains  to  prove  that  our  theatre  needs  this 
"  total  reformation. 

*'  The  faults,  which  he  has  found  in  their  defign  are  ra- 
*'  ther  wittily  aggravated  in  many  places  than  reafonably 
*'  urged  ;  and  as  much  may  be  returned  on  the  Greeks  by 
"  one  who  were  as  witty  as  himfelf. 

*'  They  deftroy  not,  if  they  are  granted,  the  foundation  of 
*'  the  fabrick ;  only  take  away  from  the  beauty  of  the  fym- 
"  metry  ;  for  example,  the  faults  in  the  character  vf  the  King, 
"  in  King  and  No-king,  are  not,  as  he  calls  them,  fuch  as 
"  render  him  deteltable,  but  only  imperfe6tions  which  ac- 
"  company  human  nature,  and  are  for  the  moft  part  excufed 
"  by  the  violence  of  his  love;  fo  that  they  deftroy  not  our 
*'  pity  or  concernment  for  him  :  this  anfwer  may  be  applied 
*'  to  moft  of  his  objeftions  of  that  kind. 

"  And  Rollo  committing  many  murders,  when  he  is  an*- 
"  fwerable  but  for  one,  is  too  feverely  arjaigned  by  him  ; 
^'  for,  it  adds  to  our  horror  and  detellation  of  the  criminal ; 
*'  and  poetic  juftice  is  not  negle6led  neither  ;  for  we  ftab  him 
''  in  our  minds  for  every  offence  which  he  commits  ;  and  the 
"  point,  which  the  poet  is  to  gain  on  the  audience,  is  not  fo 
*'  much  in  the  death  of  an  oftender  as  the  railing  an  horror  of 
*'  his  crimes. 

*'  That  the  criminal  fliould  neither  be  wholly  guilty,  nor 
''  wholly  innocent,  but  fo  pai  ticipating  of  both  as  to  mov& 
"  both  pity  and  terror,  is  certainly  a  good  rule,  but  not  per- 
*'  petually  to  be  obferved ;  for,  that  were  to  make  all  trage- 
*'  dies  too  much  alike ;  which  obje6lion  he  forefaw,  but  has 
*'  not  fully  aufwered. 
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*"'  To  conclude,  therefore ;  if  the  plays  of  the  ancients 
^'  are  more  correftly  plotted,,  ours  are  more  beautifully  vvrit- 
'^  ten.  And,  if  we  can  raife  paflious  as  high  on  worfe  foun- 
"  dationSj  it  iliews  our  genius  in  tragedy  is  greater ;  for  in  all 
^'  other  parts  of  it  the  Enghfli  have  manifeftly  excelled 
"  them." 


The  original  of  the  following  letter  is  prefcrved  in  the  Li- 
brary at  Lambeth  *,  and  was  kindly  imparted  to  the  publick 
by  the  reverend  Dr.  Vyfc  t. 


•  In  the  fame  library  is  a  manufcript  copy  of  Dryden's  Mac-Flechioe, 
wliicl)  has  been  collated  for  the  preient  edition  of  his  poems.     T. 

+  With  this  incomparable  production,  as  JMr.  Malone  lias  juftiy  remarked, 
Jolmfon's  exquifite  parallel  of  Dryden  and  Pope,  in  the  life  of  the  latter 
poet,  Ihould  be  read  ;  in  which  "  the  luperiority  of  genius,  that  power  which 
conftitutes  a  poet ;  that  quality  without  which  judgment  is  cold  and  know- 
ledge is  inert ;  that  energy  which  collects,  combines,  amplifies,  and  animates;" 
is,  "  with  fome  hefuation,"  attributed  to  Dry  den. 

"He  profclfed  to  have  learned  his  poetry  from  Dryden,  whom,  whenever 
an  opportunity  was  prefented,  he  prailed  through  his  whole  life  with  unvaried 
liberality  ;  and  perhaps  his  cbarafter  may  receive  fome  illuftration,  if  he  be 
compared  with  his  mailer. 

"  Integrity  of  underftanding  and  nicety  of  difcernment  were  not  allotted  ii:< 
«  less  proportion  to  Dryden  than  lo  Pope.  The  reftitude  of  Dryden's  mind 
was  fuflicieutly  Ihewn  by  the  difmiflion  of  his  poetical  prejudices,  and  the  re- 
jeclion  of  unnatural  tlionghts  and  rugged  numbers.  But  Dryden  never  de- 
llred  to  appl_y  all  the  judgement  that  he  had.  He  wrote,  and  profeffed  to 
write,  merely  for  the  people  ;  and  when  be  pleafed  others,  he  contented  him- 
felf.  He  fpent  no  time  in  ftruggles  to  roufe  latent  powers  ;  he  never  attempted 
lomake  that  better  which  was  already  good,  nor  often  to  mend  what  he  muft 
have  known  to  be  faulty.  He  wrote,  as  he  tells  us,  with  very  little  confide- 
ration  ;  when  occafion  or  neceffity  called  upon  him,  he  poured  out  what  the 
prefent  moment  happened  to  fupply,  and,  when  once  it  had  i^afled  the  prefs, 
ejefted  it  from  hi^  mind;  for,  when  he  had  no  pecuniary  iutcrtit,  he  hud  uy 
further  folicitude. 

"  Pope  was  not  content  to  fatisfy  ;  he  defired  to  excel,  and  therefore  al. 
ways  endeavoured  to  do  his  bt-ft ;  he  did  nut  court  the  candour,  but  dared 
<he  judgement  of  his  reader,  and,  expettingno  indulgence  from  others,  h« 
fliewed  none  to  himfelf.    lie  examined  lines  and  words  with  aiinuie  an(J 


cxx  LIFE  OF  BRYDEN. 

Copy  of  an  original  Letter  from  John  Dryden,  Efq.  to  his 
fons  in  Italy,    from   a  MS.  in   the    Lambeth  Library, 
marked  No.  933,  p.  oG.     • 
(Supeifcribed) 

"  Al  illuftriffimo  ^\%'^ 
"  Carlo  Djydcn  Camariere 
''  d'Houore  A.S.S. 

^'  In  Roma. 
*'  Franca  per  Mantoua. 

*'  Sept.  the  3d.  our  fiyles 

"  Dear  Sons, 
"  Being  now  at  Sir  William  Bowyer's  in   the  country,  I 
'^  cannot  write  at  large,  becaufe  I  find  myfelf  fomewhat  indif- 

punflilions  obfervation,  aHd  retouched  every  part  with  indefatigable  dili- 
gence, till  he  had  left  nothing  to  be  forgiven. 

"  For  this  reafon  he  kept  his  pieces  very  long  in  his  hands  while  he  confi- 
dered  and  reconfidered  them.  The  only  fioems  which  c;ui  be  fuppofed  to 
have  been  written  with  fuch  regard  to  the  times  as  might  haften  their  publica- 
tion, were  the  fatiresol  "Thirty-eight ;"  of  which  Dodfley  told  nie  that  (hey 
were  bronsht  to  him  by  the  author,  that  they  might  be  fairly  copied.  "  Al- 
moft  every  line,"  he  laid,  "  was  then  written  twice  over  ;  I  gave  him  a  clean 
tranfcript,  which  he  fent  fome  time  afterwards  to  me  for  the  prefs,  with  al- 
moft  every  line  written  twice  over  a  fecoud  time." 

«'  His  declaration,  that  Lis  care  for  his  works  ceafed  at  their  publication, 
was  not  ftrictly  true.  His  parental  attention  never  abandoned  them  :  what  hfe 
found  amifs  in  the  firft  edition,  he  filently  correfted  in  thole  that  followed. 
He  appears  to  have  reviled  the  "  Iliad,"  and  freed  it  from  louie  of  its  imper. 
feftions;  and  the  "  ElTay  on  Criticifm"  received  many  improvements  after 
its  firft  appearance.  It  will  feldom  be  found  that  he  altered  without  adding 
clcarnefs,  elegance,  or  vigour.  Pope  had  perhaps  the  judgement  of  Dryden  ; 
but  Dryden  certainly  wanted  the  diligence  of  Pope. 

"  In  acquired  knowledge,  the  fuperiority  muft  be  allowed' to  Dryden, 
whofe  education  was  more  fcholaftic,  and  who  before  he  became  an  author 
had  been  allowed  more  time  for  ftud y,  with  better  means  of  information.  Hi* 
luind  has  a  larger  range,  and  he  collefts  his  images  and  iliufirations  from  a 
more  extenfive  circumference  of  fcience.  Dryden  knew  more  of  man  in  liis 
general  nature,  and  Pope  in  his  local  manners.  The  notions  of  Dryden  were 
formed  by  comprehenlive  fpeculation,  and  thofe  of  Pope  by  minute  attention. 
There  is  more  dignity  in  the  knowledge  of  Dryden,  and  more  certainty  in  that 
of  Pope. 
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**  pofed  with  a  cold,  and  am  thick  of  hearing,  radicr  worfe 
"  than  I  was  in  town.     1  am  glad  to  lind,  b)'  your  letter  of 

"  Poetry  was  not  tltefole  praife  of  either;  for  both  excelled  likewifc  in 
profe;  but  Pope  did  not  borrow  his  prole  I'roiii  iiis  predeceiror.  The  ft^le  of 
Drydeii  is  capricious  and  varied;  th)\t  of  Pope  is  cautious  and  uniform.  Drj-- 
den  obferves  the  motions  of  his  f'lvn  niiud  ;  Pope  coiiftrains  his  mind  to  his 
own  rules  of  compofition.  Dryden  is  fonietimes  vehement  and  rapid  ;  Pope  is 
always  imooth,  uniform,  and  gentle.  Dryden's  page  is  a  natural  field,  rifing 
into  inequalities,  and  diverfified  by  the  varied  exuberance  of  abundant  vege- 
tation ;  Pope's  is  a  velvet  lawn,  Ihavea  by  the  fcythe,  and  levelled  by  the 
roller. 

"  Of  genius,  that  power  which  confiitutes  a  poet ;  that  quality,  w  ithout 
which  judgement  is  cold,  and  knowledge  is  inert;  tliat  energy  which  coUeCls, 
combines,  amplifies,  and  animates,  the  fuperiority  niuft,  with  fome  hefita- 
lion,  be  allowed  to  Dryden.  It  is  not  to  be  inferred,  that  of  this  poetical 
vigour  Pope  had  only  a  litll?,  becaufe  Dryden  had  more  ;  for  every  other 
writer  fince  Milton  muft  give  place  to  Pope  ;  and  even  of  Dryden  it  muft  be 
faid,  that,  if  he  has  brighter  paragraphs,  he  has  not  better  poems.  Dry  den's 
performances  were  always  halty,  eillicr  excited  by  fome  external  occafion,  or 
extorted  by  domeltick  neceflity  ;  he  couipofed  without  confideration,  and  pub» 
lilhed  without  correftion.  What  his  mind  could  fupply  at  call,  or  gather  in 
one  excurfion,  was  all  that  he  fought,  and  all  that  he  gave.  The  dilatory 
caution  of  Pope  enabled  hiiu  to  condenfe  his  lenliincnts,  to  multiply  his 
images,  and  to  accumulate  all  thatftudy  might  produce,  or  chance  might  fup- 
ply.  If  the  flights  of  Dryden  therefore  are  higher.  Pope  continues  longer  on 
the  wing.  If  of  Dryden's  fi-e  the  blaze  is  brighter,  of  Pope's  the  heat  is  mors 
regular  and  conftant.  Dryden  often  furpafles  expeftation,  and  Pope  never 
falls  below  it.  Dryden  is  read  with  frequent  altonifliment,  and  Pope  with 
perpetual  delight. 

"  This  parallel  will,  I  hope,  when  it  is  well  confidercd,  be  found  juft;  and 
if  the  reader  Ihould  fufpect  me,  as  I  fufpgct  inyfelf,  of  fome  partial  fondnefs 
for  tlie  memory  of  Dryden,  let  him  not  too  haltily  condemn  me;  for  medila- 
{ion  and  enquiry  may,  perhaps,  Ihew  him  the  reafonableuefs  of  my  deter- 
mination." 

To  this  fine  parallel  may  be  added,  from  a  work  of  great  merit,  entitled, 
the  Progrefs  of  Satire^  the  following  acute  eftiraate  of  Dryden's  fatirical 
powers. 

"  Nearly  at  the  fame  period  (with  Boileau)  after  fome  momentary  gleams, 
and  firong  flalhes  in  the  horizon,  fatire  arofe  in  England.  When  I  name 
Dryden,  I  comprehend  every  varied  excellence  of  our  poetry.  In  harmony, 
ftrength,  modulation,  rhythm,  energy,  he  firft  difplayed  the  full  power  of  the 
Englidi  language.  My  bufinefs  with  him,  at  prefcnt,  is  only  as  a  fatirift.  I 
will  be  brief:  I  fpeak  to  the  intelligent.     He  was  tlie  firft  poet  who  brought 
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*'  July  26th,  your  ftyle,    that  you  are  both  in  health ;  but 


« 

it 
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'^  wonder  you  ihould  think  me  fo  negligent  as  to  forget  to 
give  you  an  account  of  the  fliip  in  which  your  parcel  is  to 
come.  I  have  written  to  you  two  or  three  letters  concern- 
"  ing  it,  which  I  have  fent  by  fafe  hands,  as  I  told  you,  and 
*'  doubt  not  but  you  have  them  before  this  can  arrive  to  you. 
Being  out  of  town,  I  have  forgotten  the  ihip's  name, 
*'  which  your  mother  will  enquire,  and  put  it  into  her  letter, 
"  which  is  joined  with  mine.  But  the  mailer's  name  I  re- 
"  member :  he  is  called  Mr.  Ralph  Thorp  ;  the  fhip  is  bound 
"  to  Leghorn,  configned  to  Mr.  Peter  and  Mr.  Thomas  Ball, 
*'  merchants.     I  am  of  your  opinion,  that  by  Tonfon's  means 

fo  perfeftion  what  I  would  term,  '  the  Allegory  of  Satire.'  Fables,  indeed, 
and  apologues,  and  romances,  have  always  been  the  moft  ancient  modes  of 
reproof  and  cenfure.  It  was  the  peculiar  happinefs  of  Dryden,  to  give  an 
eternal  fenfe  and  intereft  to  fubjedls  which  are  tranfitory  He  placed  his 
fcene  on  the  grsund  of  aftual  hiftory.  The  reader  of  every  age  has  an  inte- 
reft in  the  delineation  of  characters  and  names  which  have  been  familiar  to 
him  from  his  earlieft  3'ears.  He  is  already  prepared  and  feels  a  predilection 
for  the  fubjeft.  This  accommodalion  of  ancient  charafters  to  exifting  per- 
fons,  has  a  peculiar  force  in  the  age  to  which  it  b  addrefled  ;  and  pofterity 
reads  with  delight,  a  poem  founded  on  priftine  fiory,  and  illulirated  by  the 
records  of  modern  times.  Dryden's  power  of  fatire  has  been  generally  ac» 
Inowledgedinhis  Mac-Flccknoe;  but  his  mafterpiece  is  that  wonderful  and 
tmetjualled  performance,  Abfalom  and  Acliitophel.  He  prefents  to  us  an  he- 
roick  fubject,  in  heroick  numbers,  a  well-conftrucled  allegory,  and  a  forci- 
ble appeal  to  our  beft  feelings  and  paflions.  He  paints  the  horrors  of  anar« 
chy,  fedition,  rebellion,  and  democracy-,  with  the  pencil  of  Dante,  or  of 
Michael  Angelo,  and  he  gives  the  fpeeches  of  his  heroes,  with  the  ftrength, 
propriety,  and  correflnefs  of  Virgil.  It  is  fatire  in  its  higheft  form  ;  but  it  is 
fatire  addrefled  to  the  few.  It  is  not  adapted  to  the  general  effeft  of  thi« 
fpecies  of  poetry.  In  my  opinion,  Dryden  has  not  the  ftyle  and  manner  of 
Horace,  or  Juvenal,  or  Perfms,  or  Boileau.  Pope  called  \\\n\' xiiiha-pTpy,^ 
from  the  loofenefs  of  the  age  in  which  he  lived.  He  has  enthufiafm,  majefty^ 
feverity,  gravity,  ftrengtli  of  conception,  and  boldnefs  of  imagery.  But 
fprightlinefs,  gaiety,  and  eafy  badinage,  an  octafional  playiulnefs,  fo  ne- 
ceflary  to  the  general  effeft  of  faiyrical  poetry,  were  all  wanting  to  him. 
Perhaps  his  genius  was  too  fublime.  He  could  not,  or  he  would  not  defcend 
to  theminutiffi  which  are  often  required,  the  anecdotes,  an"d  the  pafling  traits 
of  the  time.  His  fatire  had  an  original  charafter.  It  was  the  ftrain  of  Aichl- 
IocHbs,  founding  frouUhe  lyre  cf  Alcacus."    T. 
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*'  almoft  all  our  letters  Imve  inifcarried  for  this  laft  year.  But, 
"  however,  he  has  niilVed  of  his  clefign  in  the  Dedication, 
*'  though  he  had  prepared  the  book  for  it :  for,  in  every  figure 
"  of  -r^Lueas  he  has  caufed  him  to  be  drawn  like  King  W  il- 
"  liam,  with  a  hooked  nofe.  i\fterniy  return  to  town,  I  in- 
"  tend  to  alter  a  play  of  Sir  Robert  Howard's  written  long 
fince,  and  lately  put  into  my  hands ;  'tis  called  The  Con^ 
qneji  of  China  bi/  the  Tartars.  It  will  coft  me  fix  weeks 
ftudy,  with  the  probable  benefit  of  an  hundred  pounds.  In 
*'  the  mean  time  I  am  writing  a  fong  for  St.  Cecilia's  Feaft, 
*'  who,  you  know,  is  tlie  patronefs  of  mufick.  This  is  trou- 
"  blefome,  and  no  way  beneficial ;  but  I  could  not  deny  the 
*'  Stewards  of  the  Feall,  who  came  in  a  body  to  me  to  defne 
"  that  kindncfs,  one  of  them  being  Mr.  Bridgeman,  whofe 
"  parents  are  your  mother's  friends.  I  hope  to  fend  you 
*'  thirly  guineas  between  Michaelmas  and  Chrillmas,  of 
*'  which  I  will  give  you  an  account  when  I  come  to  town.  I 
remember  the  counfel  you  give  me  in  your  letter  ;  but  dif- 
fembling,  though  lawful  in  fome  cafes,  is  not  my  talent ; 
yet,  for  your  fake,  I  will  ftrugglc  with  the  plain  opennefs  of 
my  nature,  and  keep  in  my  juft  refentments  againft  that 
"  degenerate  order.  In  the  mean  time,  I  flatter  not  myfelf 
"  with  any  maimer  of  hopes,  but  do  my  duty,  and  fufter  for 
'^  God's  fake;  being  afliired,  before  hand,  never  to  be  re- 
"  warded,  though  the  times  fliould  alter.  Towards  the  latter 
"  end  of  this  month,  September,  Charles  will  begin  to  re- 
"  cover  his  per fe6l  health,  according  to  his  nativity,  which, 
"  cafting  it  myfelf,  I  am  fure  is  true,  and  all  things  hitherto 
"  have  happened  accordingly  to  the  very  time  that  I  predicted 
"  them  ;  I  hope  at  the  fame  time  to  recover  more  health,  ac- 
"  cording  to  my  age.  Remember  me  to  poor  Harry,  whofe. 
"  prayers  I  earneftly  defire.  My  Virgil  fucceeds  in  the  world 
"  beyond  its  defert  or  my  expeiftation.  You  know  the  pro- 
*'  fits  might  have  been  more ;  but  neither  my  confcience  nor 
"  my  honour  would  fuffer  me  to  take  them  :  but  I  never  can 
*'  repent  of  my  conitancy,  fince  I  am  thoroughly  perfuaded 
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"  of  the  jiiftice  of  the  caufe  for  which  I  fuffer.  It  has 
"  pleafed  God  to  raife  up  many  friends  to  me  amongft  my 
"  enemies,  though  they  who  ought  to  have  been  my  friends 
"  are  neghgent  of  me.  I  am  called  to  dinner,  and  cannot 
"  go  on  with  this  letter,  which  I  defue  you  to  excufe ;  and 
"  am 

"  Your  moft  affeclionate  father. 


^<  JOHN  DRYDEN." 


END    OF    THE    LIFE. 
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LORD  HASTINGS*, 

IMUST  noble  Haftings  immaturely  die, 
The  honour  of  his  ancient  family, 

*  There  is  fomc  fancy  in  this  Poem,  but  many  of  the  Uaei 
are  very  bad,  and  tlie  iniagos  too  grofs  both  in  defign  and  cx- 
prcflion  to  have  cfcapt-d  our  authv)r  in  his  riper  yi-ai-s.  How- 
ever, he  was  not  quite  eighteen  when  he  wrote  it;  and,  by  re- 
printing it,  the  reader  may  trace  the  progrcf-.  of  that  genius 
which  afterwards  arrived  at  fuch  fublimity.  'I'he  nobleman 
herein  lamented,  was  ftiled  Henry  Lord  Haltings,  Ion  to  Ferdi- 
nand, Carl  of  Huntingdon.  He  died  betorc  his  father,  in  1649, 
being  then  in  his  '20th  year.  He  hnd,  from  nature  and  educa- 
tion a  moft  amiable  difpofition,  a  ftrong  judi-ment,  and  fo  re- 
iined  a  tafte,  that,  according  to  Collins's  Pccr^^ge,  nf)t  iefs  than 
ninety-eight  elegies  were  compofcd  on  his  death.  Dekkick. 

Derrick  fliould  iiave  added  that  Collins  exprefi.ly  mentions 
tliofe  elegies  as  printed  in  "  Lachrpna:  Mufarum,  the  Tears  of  the 
Wufos  exprefil'd  in  elegies  w-itlcn  by  divc-rs  peribns  of  nobility, 
and  worth,  upon  the  dralli  of  the  moft  hopeful  Henry,  Lord 
Huftiugs,  cldelb  ["iil),]  fon  of  the  Right  Honourable  Ferdinando, 
Earl  of  HiiniiiJi.^d<)n,  heir-general  of  the  liigii-born  Prince 
George,  Duke  of  Clarence,  brother  to  King  Edward  IV'."  [Col- 
luded and  fit  forth  by  R.  B.]  But  as  the  'Lac/iri/nue  Muji/rujr. 
contains  onl^  thirty  lix  elegies,  it  is  clear  that  the  figures  yS  in 
Collins  are  erroneous,  and  a  mere  errour  of  the  prel's. 

Ma  LONE. 

Ver.  1.     Mujl  iwble  Ilajings]     It  is  a  moriifying  circumftance 
to  bo  compelled  to  begin  thefe  notes  with  a  cenfure  oi  tlie  very 
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Beauty  and  learning  thus  together  meet, 
To  bring  a  wuiding  for  a  wedding  ftieet? 

firft  piece  of  our  admired  poet.  But  it  is  impoffible  not  to  be 
hurt  by  tlie  falie,  unnatural  thoughts,  by  the  forced  and  far- 
fought  conceits,  by  the  rugged  and  inharmon'ous  numbers,  and 
the  perpetual  aim  and  defire  to  be  witty,  with  which  this  Elegy 
fo  much  abciunds,  that  \vc  wonder  he  could  ever  rife  fo  high 
after  fo  unpromifing  a  bcgiiming.  One  wel!  known  fentence 
charaflerife*  his  Works:  "  Ubi  bene  nemo  melius,  ubi  mal^ 
nemo  pejus."  The  porfon  he  lamented  was  Henry  Lord  Haf- 
tings,  ion  to  Ferdinand,  Earl  of  Huntingdon,  who  died  before 
his  father,  1(549.  He  was  anceftor  of  the  laft  Earl  of  Hunting- 
don, to  \vhi)m  Dr.  Akenlide  addreffed  an  Ode,  of  a  very  different 
call  from  the  verfes  bil'ore  us,  full  of  true  Grecian  ipirit  and 
fentiments,  and  in  a  Ityle  of  peculiar  force  and  energy.  This 
nobhnnan  will  be  long  lamented  by  all  his  friends  and  acquaint- 
ance, of  whom  I  had  the  honour  to  be  one,  for  the  elegance  of 
his  manners,  his  pleating  affability,  his  extenfive  knowledge  of 
men  and  things,  the  variety  and  vigour  of  his  wit  and  converfa- 
tion,  enlivened  by  many  curious  fads  and  anecdotes,  his  accu- 
rate talte  in  all  parts  of  polite  literature,  and  his  univerlal  can- 
dour and  benevolence. 

The  charaftcr  of  Afpafia,  written  by  Congreve,  in  the  Tat- 
ler,  No.  72,  is  meant  for  Lady  E.  Haftings.  She  was  daugh- 
ter of  Thcophilus  Haftings,  feventh  Earl  of  Huntingdon,  Her 
father  came  to  the  honours  and  eftate  of  that  family  in  l655. 
So  that  three  poets,  Drydcn,  Congreve,  and  Akenfide,  celebrated 
tlie  Haftings.  Dr.  Joseph  ^VAIlTO^f. 

Ver.  4. a  ivindingfor  a  "wedding  JlicdFl  In  this  line,  asalfo 

in  verfe  93,  the  poet  alludes  to  the  melancholy  circumftance  of 
Lord  Haftings's  death  having  taken  place  on  the  day  preceding 
that  which,  previoufly  to  his  illnefs,  had  been  appointed  for  the 
celebration  of  his  marriage.  The  lady  to  whom  he  was  betrothed 
was  the  dauglitcr  of  a  very  celebrated  phyfician,  Sir  Theodore 
IVlayerne,  whole  Ikill  was  in  vain  exerted  to  fave  his  intended 
fon-in-law  from  that  malignant  diforder,  the  fmall-pox. — 
"  Piidie  fponialium  (proh  Hymenaee)  funere  luit  immaturo," 
fays  his  epitapii.  See  alfo  the  following  verfes  of  Andrew  Mar- 
vel, in  the  collection  already  quoted: 

"  Tlie  gods  themfelves  cannot  their  joy  conceal, 

*'  But  draw  their  veils,  and  their  pure  beams  reveal  ; 

"Only  they  drooping  Hymenffius  note, 

**  Who,  for  fad  purple,  tears  his  faflVon  coat. 
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JVIiift  virtue  prove  death's  harbinger?  muft  flie,  5 
AV  ith  him  expiring,  feel  mortahty  ? 
Is  death,  fin's  wages,  grace's  now  ?  fliall  art 
Make  us  more  learned,  only  to  depart? 
If  merit  be  difeafe  ;  if  virtue  death  ; 
To  be  good,  not  to  be;  who'd  then  bequeath  lo 
Himfelf  to  difcipline  ?  who'd  not  elteem 
Labour  a  crime  ?  ftudy  felf-murther  deem  ? 
Our  noble  youth  now  have  pretence  to  be 
Dunces  fecurely,  ignorant  healthfully. 
Rare  linguiii,  whole  worth  fpeaks  itfelf,  whofe 
praife  15 

Though  not  his  own,  all  tongues  befides  do  raife: 

"  And  trails  his  torches  th'row  the  ftarry  hall, 

"  Revorfrd,  for  his  darling's  funeral. 

"And  .'Elculapius,  who  alhani'd  and  ftern, 

"  Himftlf  at  once  condenineth  and  Maycrn  ; 

*'  Like  fomc  fad  chyniill,  who,  piepar'd  to  reap 

"  His  golileii  harvt'li,  fees  his  glares  leap  ; 

"  Fur  liow  immortal  muft  their  race  have  ftood, 

*'  Had  Maycrn  once  been  mix'd  with  Haliings'  blood! 
*****  * 

*'  But  what  could  he,  good  man,  ahhouoh  he  mix'd 
"  All  herbs,  and  them  a  thoufand  ways  infuri'd,  &c." 
The  elegy  in  which  tliefo  serfes  occur,  is   by   far    the    btft   in 
the  coUedion,  if  we  except  that  of  our  author.         IMalone. 

Ver.  15.   Uarelinguiji,]    On  this  topick    Sir  Afion  Cokayne, 
in  liis  eleuy  on  Lurd  Mailings,  thuse.xiiatiates  : 

"  His  few,   but  wcU-lpentyear^  had  maller'd  all 

"  'Ihe  liberal  arts,  and  his  fweec  tongue  could  fall 

**  Into  the  ancient  dialeifts;  difpence 

"  Sacred  Judea's  ampleft  eloquence  ; 

"  The  1  atinc  idiome  elegantly  true, 

"  And  Greek  as  rich  as  Athens  ever  knew  : 

"  Tlie  Italian  and  the  J-' reach  do  both  confefs, 

*'  Him  perfcci  in  their  niodeni  languages." 

lMchn,'jntc  IiluJ'arum,  &ic.  l650. 
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Than  whom  great  Alexander  may  feem  lefs; 
AVho  conquered  men,  but  not  their  languages. 
In  his  mouth  nations  fpake;  his  tongue  might  be 
Interpreter  to  Greece,  France,  Italy.  20 

His  native  ibil  was  the  tour  parts  o'  the  earth; 
All  Europe  was  too  narrow  for  his  birth. 
A  young  apoflle  ;  and,  with  reverence  may 
I  fpeak  't,  ini'pir'd  with  gift  of  tongues,  as  they. 


All  tKcfe  iv'ttainments  were  made  at  an  early  age;  for  Lord 
Haftiiigs  died  in  his  nineteenth  (not  as  Derrick  has  it,  his  tweri' 
tidh)  year,  on  the  23d  of  June,  l649,  after  an  illnefs  of  only  fc- 
ven  days' duration.  JNIalone. 

Ver.  17.     Than  tohom  great  Alexander  may  feem  lefs  ; 
Who  conquer  d  7nen,  but  not  their  languages.'] 

Yet  from  his  letter  to  his  maftcr  Arijlotle,  recorded  by  Plu- 
tarch and  Aulus  Gtllitis,  we  are  led  to  conclude  that  the  love  of 
conquell  was  but  the  fecond  ambition  in  Alexander's  foul.  The 
letter  as  tranflated  by  Addifon  in  his  Guardian,  No,  111,  is  as 
loUows : 

•*  Alexander  to  Ari/lotle  Greeting, 

"  You  have  not  done  well  to  publifli  your  books  of  fele(5l 
knowledge;  for  what  is  there  now  in  which  I  can  furpafs  others, 
if  thufe  things  which  I  have  been  inftruded  in  are  communi- 
cated to  every  body  ?  For  my  own  part,  I  declare  to  you,  I 
would  rather  excel  others  in  knowledge  than  power. 

Farewell." 

A  living  author  who  excels  in  clear  and  vigorous  compofition 
will,  I  truft,  forgive  me,  if  I  tranfcribe  a  palTage  in  defence  of 
the  Hero  of  INIacedon  from  a  letter  addrcffed  by  him  to  the  late 
Dr.  Jofeph  Warton.  "  In  truth  I  am  happy  in  knowing  that 
you  think  as  well  of  the  Macedonian  as  I  do  :  I  am  no  favourer 
of  paradoxes,  nor  would  I  write  a  Richard  III.  up  into  a  good 
character  ;  but  furely  it  is  time,  that  the  world  rtiould  learn  to 
diftinguifh  between  the  conquefts  of  an  intelligent  being  and  the 
ravages  of  a  Tai^tar,  between  an  Alexander  and  a  Zingis,  a  Ti- 
mour  or  a  Buonaparte.  Alexander  was  a  builder,  and  thefe 
only  demolifliers.  How  fmall  is  the  proportion  of  the  former  to 
Uie  latter,  in  the  hifrory  of  the  world  !"      Rev.  John  Wauxon. 
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Nature  gave  him,  a  child,  what  men  in  vain  25 
Oft  ftrive,  by  art  though  further'd,  to  obtain. 
Ilis  body  was  an  orb,  his  fubhme  foul 
Did  move  on  virtue's  and  on  learning's  pole : 
A\  hole  regular  motions  better  to  our  view, 
Than  Archimedes'  iphere,  the  heavens  did  iliew. 
Graces  and  virtues,  lan^uases  and  arts,  31 

Beauty  and  learning,  fiU'd  up  all  the  parts. 
Heaven's  gifts,  which  do  like  falhng  fiars  appear 
Scatter'd  in  others ;  all,  as  in  their  fphere. 
Were  fix'd,  conglobate  in  his  foul ;  and  thence  35 
Shone  through  his  body,  with  fwect  influence; 
Letting  their  glories  fo  on  each  limb  fall, 
The  whole  frame  render'd  was  celeftial. 
Come,  learned  Ptolemy,  and  trial  make, 
If  thou  this  hero's  altitude  can'ft  take  :  40 

But  that  tranfcends  thy  ll^ill;  thrice  happy  all, 
Could  we  but  prove  thus  aftroqomical. 


Ver.  27.     his  fuhWme  foul]     Dr.  Newton  has  placed  tl;e 

accent  oil  tbe  firft  lyllablc  ot/ublimeiu  Milton's  Mafk  otComus>, 
us  the  accent  may  feem  to  be  in  the  prefent  inllance,  vcr.  785. 
Thcfub/inic  notion  and  high  myllery — 

The  word  in  Milton's  and  Dryden's  )ipos  may,  hoivever,  be 
read  more  gracefully  without  it.  Rev.  H.  J.  Todd. 

Ver.  35.     Were  Jix'd,  conglpbatc  in  liis  fuul;']     This  word   is 
ufed  in  the   lecond   book  ot    Lucretius,    ve)-.  153,  in  the   fame 

ieafe. 

Sed  complexa  meant  inter  fe  conque  globata. 

John   Warton. 

Ver.  36.  — fwett  influence;']  Canfl  thou  bind  \\\e  fwect  injiucncd 
©f  the  Pleiades  ?  Job  xxxviii.  31.     Johk  Warton. 


6  UPON  THE  DEATH  OF 

Liv'd  Tycho  now,  llruck  with  this  ray,  which 

fhone 
More  bright  i'  the  morn',  than  others  beam  at 

noon, 
He'd  take  his  aftrolabe,  and  feek  out  here      45 
What  new  ftar  'twas  did  gild  our  hemilphere. 
ReplenilVd  then  with  inch  rare  gifts  as  thefe, 
Where  was  room  left  for  fuch  a  foul  difeafe  ? 
The  nation's  lin  hath  drawn  that  veil,   which 

fhrouds 
Our  day-fpring  in  fo  fad  benighting  clouds.   .50 
Heaven  would  no  longer  trull  its  pledge ;  but 

thus 
Recall'd  it;  rapt  its  Ganymede  from  us. 
Was  there  no  milder  way  but  the  fmall-pox. 
The  very  filthinefs  of  Pandora's  box  ? 

Vcr.  53.  —  the  fmall-pox,]  An  obvious  occafion  i&  hcrt*  offered 
of  paying  a  fmall  tribute  lo  Ur.  JoiiDcr,  whole  able  refearches 
havefo  elieiitially  contribulcd  to  check  the  ravages  of  this  diead- 
ful  difeafe,  the  fmall-pox.  To  him,  therefore,  we  may  apply  the 
words  of  the  poet : 

"  O  !  qui  fecundo  nalus  Apolline 
Incumbis  arti  Paeoniae,  ftudens 
Arcana  Natura',  gravomque 
More  novo  prohibore  morbum, 
Jennere,  laudes  an  fileam  tuas  ?• 

Hie  faspe  mectim  dum  meditor  gemens, 
Inter  mcorum  funera,  quels  diu 

Vixi  fuperlles,  quot  veneno 
Fceta  gravi,  maculifque  tetris, 
Primis  in  aevi  viribus  abftulit 
Inferta  febris,  lingua  valet  pariim 

Narrarc,  quid  debes  fupremo 

Quanta  Deo  tibi  danda  laus  eft, 
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So  many  fpots,  like  nceves  on  Venus'  foil,       55 
One  ievvel  fet  off  with  fo  many  a  foil ; 
Bliflers  vvith  pride  fwell'd,  which  through's  flefli 

Hid  fproLit 
Like  roCe-buds,  ftuck  i'  the  hlly  i^in  about. 

Furore  qu6(l  non  ant5  domabili 
Tot  dira  IVfli^  qute  pt'pcrit  mala, 
In  j^entis  humanas  Icvanien, 
Te  medico  fuperata  celfit. • 

Tc  mater  ambit  filiolo  caveiis 
Ut  tuto  ab  atr&  corpou'  (it  lue; 
Innupta  U'  viri^o,  doceiites 

Sint  memori  fiiu'  labe  malae." 
Sec  the  late  Chriftopher  Anftey's  ''Ad  Edvardum  Jenner,  M.D. 
Carmen  Alcaicum."  Jojin  W'auton. 

Vcr.  58.  Like  rofc-buds,  Jluck  i'  the  lilly ^/kin  about.]  "  Of  his 
fchoul-performances,"  (lays  the  great  Joliiifoii,  in  his  Lite  of 
Drydeii,)  "  has  appeared  only  a  poem  on  the  death  of  Lord  Ilaf- 
lings,  compofed  with  great  ambition  of  fuch  conceit^  as,  iiot- 
withftanding  the  refornnition  begun  by  WalU-r  and  Di-nham,  the 
example  of  Cowley  flill  kept  in  reputation.  Lord  Haflings  died 
of  the  fmall-pox,  and  his  poet  has  made  of  the  puftules,  tirll.  rofc- 
buds,  and  then  gems;  at  laft  exalts  them  into  liars;  and  fays, 
"  No  comet  need  foretel  his  change  drew  on, 
Whofe  corpfe  might  frem  a  conAeilation." 
Perhaps  it  may  appear  at  tirft  fight  furprifing,  that  Dr.  Bufljy 
ftiould  patiently  bear  l\ich  thoughts  as  ))irviule  the  whole  ol  this 
poem  on  Lord  llaftings;  but  our  furpnzt  eeafcs  v  hen  we  read 
the  following  judicious  obfervation  of  Quuitilian,  which  could 
not  efcape  the  penetration  of  that  great  mafter.  who  confrijucntly 
fhewed  the  indulgence  here  recommended  to  the  e.\uiurant  ima- 
gination of  a  youthful  poet. 

Ne  illud  quidem  quod  admoneraus  indignum  eft,  in^enia 
puerorum  nimiA  interim  emendationis  ievcritate  dcficere.  Nam 
et  defperant,  et  doUnt,  et  novifllm^  oderunt:  ct,  quod  ma\im6 
nocet,  dum  omnia  timcnt,  nihil  conantur.  Quod  etiam  rufticis 
notu;n  eft,  qui  frondibus  teneris  non  putant  adhibendam  (He  tal- 
cem,  quia  refiumidare  ferruni  videiituv,  ct  eicatricem  noiiduni 
pali  pofle.  Jucundusergo  turn  maximti  debet  elii:'  prjeccptor,  ut 
qua;  alioqui  natuid  funt  afpera,  moUi  manu  leniantur:  hiudare 
aliqua,  ferre  quxdam,  mutare  etiam,  reddi:a  cur  id  tiat  niiioue; 
illuminare  iuterponendo  aliquid  fui.  Quintilian.  Inft.  Orat. 
Lib.  11.  John  Wauton. 
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Each  little  pimple  had  a  tear  in  it, 

To  wail  the  fault  its  rifing  did  commit :  6q 

Which,  rebel  like,  with  its  own  lord  at  ftrife, 

Thus  made  an  infurredion  ^gainfl;  his  life. 

Or  were  thefe  gems  fent  to  adorn  his  fkin, 

The  cabinet  of  a  richer  foul  within  ? 

No  comet  need  foretel  his  change  drew  on,    6'5 

"Whofe  corpfe  might  feem  a  conllellation. 

O  !   had  he  died  of  old,  how  great  a  ftrife 

Had  been,  who  from  his  death  ihould  draw  their 

Hfe? 
Who   fliould,    by  one    rich   draught,   become 

whatever 
Seneca,  Cato,  Numa,  Caefar,  were  ?  70 

Learn'd,  virtuous,  pious,  great;  and  have  by  this 
An  univerfal  metempfychoiis. 
Mud  all  thefe  aged  fires  in  one  funeral 
Expire?  all  die  in  one  fo  young,  fo  fmall? 
Who,  had  he  liv'd  his  life  out,  his  great  fame  75 
Had  fwol'n  'bove  any  Greek  or  Roman  name. 
But  hally  winter,  with  one  blaft,  hath  brought 
The  hopes  of  autumn,  fumnier,  fpring,  to  nought. 
Thus  fades  the  oak  i'  the  fprig,  i'  the  blade  the 

corn ; 
Thus  without  young,   this  Phoenix  dies,  new 

born,  80 

Mufl  then  old    tbree^-leggM  grey-beards  with 

their  gout. 
Catarrhs,  rheuo)3,  aches,  live  three  ages  out ,? 
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Time's  oflfals,  only  fit  for  the  hofpital ! 
Or  to  hang  antiquaries'  rooms  withal !  84 

]\Iu(t  drunkards,  lechers,  ipent  with  finning,  live 
AViih  fuch  helps  as  broths,  poillets,  phyfic  give? 
None  li\e,  but  fuch  aslhould  die?  fliall  we  meet 
With  none  but  gholtly  fathers  in  the  (beet? 
Grief  makes  me  rail ;  forrow  will  force  its  way  ; 
And  fliowVs  of  tears  tempeftuous  fighs  bed  lay. 
The  tongue  may  tail ;  but  overflowing  eyes     gi 
AVill  wtep  out  lafling  dreams  of  elegies. 
But  thou,  O  virgin-widow,  left  alone, 
Now  thv  belov'd,heaven-ravi{h'd  fpoufe  is  gone, 
"Whole  (kilful  iire  in  vain  drove  to  apply  95 

Med'cines,  when  thy  balm  was  no  remedy, 
AVith  greater  than  Platonic  love,  'O  wed 
His  foul,  though  not  his  body,  to  thy  bed : 
Lei  that  make  thee  a  mother ;  bring  thou  forth 
The  ideas  of  his  virtue,  knowledge,  worth;    100 

Ver.  92   -' fircams  of  elegies. '\  In  a  very  fcarco  little  volume 

ontnlod  Lnc/iifjune  iSliij'urmii,  Lunclon,  y)rii)te(l  by  '1'.  N.  IboO, 
conmiunicaled  to  iik'  by  JMr.  Heed,  of  StapK'  Inn,  are  thirty- 
fix  EK  t,ies,  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  EngliOi,  on  the  death  of  this 
]N.'b!(.iiian,  Ot"  thefi,  uventy-(ix  are  in  Englilh,  two  in  Greek, 
and  eiiihr  in  Latin  The  concluding  copies  are  this  by  Dryden, 
an  1  ihe  Latin  copies  by  Cyril  W'yche,  Edward  Campion, Thomas 
Adams,  [lalph  Montague,  ail  Weltminftcr  fcholars.  The  Greek 
copies  are  limned  Joannes  Marmarus,  Uxonieuiis,  (piAiatl^o?,  and 
C.  W.  M.  AJqerens  poCuit.  Molt  of  thefe  are  written  with  tiie 
fain*;  falfe  talle,  which  pervades  the  poem  now  before  us. 

J.  Wartox. 

Ver.  5)3.  But  thou,  0  virgin  xcidow,]  So  in    another   elegy    oij 
Lord  lialliiigs,  by  "  Jo.  Beiiyon,  Ilofp.  Lincoln." 
*'  Thy  love  writes  maid,  yet  is  IvAi  v:idow  too." 

Malone. 
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Tranfcribe  the  original  in  new  copies  ;  give 
Plaftings  o'  the  better  part :  io  fhall  he  live 
In's  nobler  half;  and  the  great  grandfire  be 
Of  an  heroic  divine  progeny  : 
An  iffue,  which  to  eternity  fhall  lad,  105 

Yet  but  the  irradiations  which  he  caft. 
Ere6:  no  maufoleums  :  for  his  bell 
Monument  is  his  fpoufe's  marble  bread*. 

*  The  verfes  on  Lord  Haftinjnrs  in  tlie  "  Lachrymae  Mufarum," 
«re  fubfcribetl"  Johannes  Dryden.  Scholce  Wcllm.  alumnus." — 
It  appears  from  a  note  of  the  editor's,  that  they  were  fent  at  a 
late  period  in  the  year  (1649),  after  a  great  part  of  the  book  was 
printed  off,  and  when  it  was  juft  ready  for  publication. 

Malone. 


VERSES  TO  J.  HODDESDON.  ii 

TO  IJIS 
FRIEND  THE  AUTHOR, 

[JOHN    IIODBESDOI^l 


ON    lilS 


DIVINE  EPIGRAMS*. 

1  HOU  haft  infpir'd  me  with  thj  foul,  and  I 
AVho  ne'er  before  could  ken  of  Poetry, 
Am  grown  fo  good  proficient,  I  can  lend 
A  line  in  commendation  of  my  friend. 
Yet  'lis  but  of  the  fecond  hand  ;  if  ought 
I'here  be  in  this,  'tis  from  thy  fancy  brought. 
Good  thief,  who  dar'ft,  Prometlieus-hke,  alpire, 
And  fill  th}^  poems  with  celeftiall  fire  : 
Enlivened  by  thefe  fparks  divine,  their  rayes 
Adde  a  brii»ht  luftre  to  tliv  crown  of  baves. 
Young  eaglet,  who  thy  neil  thus  loon  forfook. 
So  lolty  and  divine  a  courfe  hail  took 

*  Mr.  Iloddt'fdon's  poetical  effufions  were  puhlifliod  in  Svo. 
1050,  under  the  title  of  "  Sion  and  PanialViis,  or  Epif^rams  on 
fcveral  texts  of  the  Old  and  New  Teftamcnt."  'i'o  this  book  js 
prefixed  the  author's  eiitiraved  portrait,  "  yEtat.  18."  by  which 
it  appears  that  he  and  Drydeii  were  nearly  of  the  fame  age. 

Malone. 

Thefe  commendatory  vcrfes,  which  are  fubfcribed  "  J.  Dry- 
d(>n,  of 'I'rin.  C."  are  here  printed  from  the  original  cditio."., 
which  was  obligingly  communicated  by  .Mr.  Malone. 

John  W  auto  if. 


2  VERSES  TO  J.  HODDESDON. 

As  all  admire,  before  the  down  begin 
To  peep,  as  yet,  upon  thy  fmoother  chin  ; 
And,  making  heaven  thy   aim,    haft    had    the 


grace 


To  look  the  funne  of  righteoufneffe  i'th'face. 
What  may  we  hope,  if  thou  go'ft  on  thus  faft. 
Scriptures  at  firft ;  enthufiafmes  at  laft  ! 
Thou  haft  commencM,   betimes,  a  faint,  go  on, 
Mingling  diviner  ftreams  with  Helicon. 
That  they  who  view  what  Epigrams  here  be, 
May  learn  to  make  like,  in  juft  praife  of  thee. 
Reader,  I've  done,  nor  longer  will  withhold 
Thy  greedy  eyes ;  looking  on  this  pure  gold 
Thou'lt  know  adult'rate  copper,  which,  like  this. 
Will  only  ferve  to  be  a  foil  to  his. 


HEROIC  STANZAS 


ON    THE 


DEATH 


OP 


OLIVER    CROMWELL, 


WRITTEN    AFTEa    HIS    FUNERAL*. 
I. 

And  now  'tis  time  ;  for  their  officious  hade, 
Who  would  before  have  borne  him  to  the  fky, 

*  "  The  death  of  Cromwell  was  the  firft  public  event  which 
called  forth  Drydcn's  poetical  powi-rs.  His  heroic  ftanzas  have 
beauties  and  deieds ;  the  thoughts  are  vigorous,  and  though  not 
always  proper,  Hiew  a  mind  replete  with  ideas ;  the  numbers  are 
fmooth,  and  the  diction,  if  not  altogether  correft,  is  elegant  and 
eafy. 

"  Davenant  feems  at  this  time  to  have  been  his  favourite 
author,  though  Gondibert  never  appears  to  have  been  popular; 
and  from  Davenant  he  learned  to  pleafe  his  ear  with  the  Itanza 
of  four  lines  alternately  rhymed."     Johnfon's  Life  of  Dryden. 

John  Warton. 

Ver.  1.  j4nd  now 'tis  time ;]  We  are  not  to  wonder  that 
Dryden,  after  this  panegyric  on  Cromwell,  ibould  live  to  be  ap- 
pointed poet  laureat  to  Charles  II.  any  more  than  tliat  Dr.  Sprat, 
after  a  fimilar  panegyric,  fhould  live  to  write  the  Hiftory  of  the 
Rye-houfe  Plot,  and  become  Bifhop  cf  llochefter.  Wen  were 
dazzled  with  the  uncommon  talents  of  the  Protedor,  "  who 
wanted  nothing  to  raife  him  to  heroic  excellence,  but  virtue;" 
they  were  (truck  with  his  intrepidity,  his  indultry,  his  infight  into 
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Like  eager  Romans,  ere  all  rites  were  paft, 
Did  let  too  foon  the  facred  eagle  fly. 

Ji. 

Though  our  beft  notes  are  treafon  to  his  fame,  5 

Join'd  with  the  loud  applaufe  of  public  voice; 

Since  heaven,  what  [iraife  we  offer  to  his  name, 

Hath  render'd  too  authentic  by  its  choice. 

III. 
Though  in  his  praife  no  arts  can  liberal  be, 
Since   they,   whofe  mufes  have  the  higheil 
flown,  10 

Add  not  to  his  immortal  memory. 

But  do  an  a6l  of  friendfliip  to  their  own : 

IV. 
Yet  'tis  our  duty,  and  our  interefl:  too, 
Such  monuments  as  we  can  build  to  raife  ; 

all  chara(?^ers,  his  fecrecy  in  his  projefts,  and  his  fuccelTes,  be- 
yond all  hope  and  expedation,  in  the  courle  ot  human  affairs. 
The  raoft  manly  and  nt'ivous  of  ail  Waller's  poeras,  are  the 
Stanzas  to  Cromwell,  which  are  far  fuperior  to  the  poem  on  his 
Death,  (though  that  excels  this  of  Dryde/i,)  and  on  the  War  with 
Spain.  "I'is  obfervable  that  Milton  never  addrefl;  any  poem  to 
Cromwell;  but  only  one  admirable  fonnet,  in  which,  not  like  a 
mean  flatterer,  he  aflumes  the  tone  of  an  advifer,  and  cautions 
him  againft  the  avarice  and  the  encroachments  of  the  Prefbyte- 
riun  Clergy,  whom  he  calls  "  hireling  wolves."  The  Univerhty 
of  Oxford,  notwithflanding  its  ancient  loyalty,  lent  him  a  vo- 
lume of  Latin  vcrfes,  on  his  making  peace  wiih  the  Dutch  :  in 
which  coUedlion  are  to  be  found  the  pames  of  Crew,  Mew,  Go- 
dolphin,  South,  Locke,  and  Bvjbi/.  Dr.  J.  WAtiTON. 

Ver.  '6.  Like  eager  Romam,  SfC.'\  It  was  ufual  to  conceal  an 
eagle  on  the  top  of  the  funeral  pile,  deliined  to  receive  the  dead 
body  of  the  Roman  impeiator.  When  the  pile  was  fet  on  lire, 
the  bird  was  fet  at  liberty,  and  mounting  into  the  air,  was  fup- 
pofed  by  tlie  connnoa  people  to  carry  with  it  to  heaven  the  foul 
of  the  deccafed,  DEiiiiiCK. 
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Left  all  the  w  orld  prevent  wluit  we  fliould  do,  i5 
And  claim  a  title  in  him  by  their  praife. 

V. 

How  fluill  I  then  begin,  or  where  conclude, 

I'o  draw  a  fame  fo  truly  circular? 
For  in  a  round  what  order  can  be  fliew'd, 

Where  all  the  parts  fo  equal  perfe6l  are  ?    2(* 

vr. 
His  grandeur  he  deriv'd  from  heaven  alone ; 

For  he  was  great,  ere  fortune  made  him  fo : 
And  wars,  like  milts  that  rife  againft;  the  fun, 

Made  him  but  greater  feem,not  greater  grow. 

Ver.  17.  How  Jliall  T  then  begin,  or  where  conclude.^  He 
probably  had  in  his  mind  the  following  paflTage  of  Theocntus,  in 
his  panegyric  on  Ptulemy,  ver.  9- 

Tt  'CrpaTor  xaraXeliw  ;  JoUN   ^V'^AKTON. 

Ver.  20.  Where  all  the  parts  fo  equal  perfeft  ure?'\  Inftead  of 
equullu  'perfe6l.  Such  flight  inaccuracies  Dryden's  fervid  genius 
little  regarded.  John   Wauton. 

Ver.  23.     And  wars,  lihe  ntijls  that  rife  againjl  the  fun. 
Made  him  but  greater  feem,  not  greater  groxv-l 

A  fublime  thought,  which  reminds  us  of  the  paliage  in  Mil- 
ton ;  although  he  applies  the  fame  appearance  of  nature,  the  fua 
rifing  through  a  mift,  in  a  different  manner. 

As  when  the  fun,  new  rifen, 
Looks  through  the  horizontal  milly  air, 
Shorn  of  his  beams.  Par.  Loft,  C  i.  1.  595. 

But  herein  will  I  imitate  the  fun, 
Who  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  clouds 
To  fmntluT  up  his  beauty  from  the  world; 
That  when  he  pleafe  again  to  be  himlelf, 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  vvonder'd  at, 
By  breaking  through  the  f(nil  and  ugly  mifts 
Of  vapours,  that  did  I'eem  to  Ihangle  liini. 
Shak.  Henri;  IV.  Ad  1,  6'c.  2.  John  Wartok, 
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VII. 
No  borrowed  bays  his  temples  did  adorn         25 

But  to  our  crown  he  did  tVeili  jewels  bring ; 
Nor  was  his  virtue  poifon'd  foon  as  born, 

With  the  too  early  thoughts  of  being  king. 

VIII. 
Fortune  (that  eafy  mittrefs  to  the  youiig, 

But  to  her  ancient  lervants  coy  and  hard)  30 
Him  at  that  age  her  fa\ourites  rank'd  among, 

When  {he  her  beft-lov*d  Pompey  did  difcard. 

IX. 

He,  private,  mark'd  the  fault  of  others  fway. 
And  fet  as  fea-marks  for  himfelf  to  fliun  :  34 

Not  like  ralh  monarchs,  who  their  youth  betray 
By  a6i;s  their  age  too  late  would  with  undone. 

X. 

And  yet  dominion  was  not  his  defign ; 

We  owe  that  bleffmg,  not  to  him,  but  heaven, 
Which  to  fair  a6ls  unfought  rewards  did  join ; 

Rewards,  that  lefs  to  him  than  us  were  given. 

XL 

Our  former  chiefs,  like  (ticklers  of  the  vi'ar,    u 
Firftfought  to  inflame  the  parties,  then  topoife; 

The  quarrel  lov'd,  but  did  the  caufe  abhor; 
And  did  not  ftrike  to  hurt,  but  make  a  noife. 


Ver.  36.     Bi/  a^is  their  age  too  late  ■would  uiJJi  u?idone.]     Infec- 
tum  volet  cflc,  dolor  quod  fuuiciit  ct  mens.     llor.  1 .  Up.  ii.  1.  6'0. 

JouN  VVautox, 
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XII. 

War, our  confumption,  was  their  gainful  trade:  45 
We  inward  bled,  whilft  they  prolonged  our  pain ; 

He  fought  to  end  our  fighting,  and  effay'd 
To  ftaunch  the  blood  by  breathing  of  the  vein. 

XIIL 
Swift  and  refiftlefs  through  the  land  he  pafl:, 

Like  that  bold  Greek  who  did  the  Eaft  fubdue, 
And  made  to  battles  fuch  heroic  hade,  51 

As  if  on  wings  of  vi6lory  he  flew. 

XI  y. 
He  fought  fecure  of  fortune  as  of  fame  : 

Still,  by  new  maps,  the  ifland  might  be  fliown. 

Of  conquefts,  which  he  ftrew'd  where'er  he  came, 

Thick  as  the  galaxy  with  ftars  is  fown.        56 

XV. 
His  palms,  though  under  weights  they  did  not 
ftand, 
Still  thrived;  no  winter  could  his  laurels  fade: 

Ver.48.  to  ftaunch  the  blood  by  breathing  of  the  xem.]  The 
loyalifts  fuppoied  that  by  this  line  Dry  don  meant  to  allude  to 
CromwcH's  murder  of  hin  Sovereign.  Tims  in  "The  Laureat,"  or 
"  jack  Squabb's  Hiftory  in  a  little  drawn,  Down  to  his  evening, 
from  his  early  dawn,"  vor.''21 — 25. 

"  Nay,  had  our  Charles,  by  heavens  fevere  decree, 
Been  found,  and  murther'd  in  the  royal  tree. 
Even  thou  hadll  prais'd  the  fad;   his  father  flain, 
Thou  call'ft  but  gently  breathing  oi  a  vein." 

Malone. 

Ver.  56'.     galaxy  xvlth  ftars  is  fown.]     Lucretius,  Lib.  ii. 

ver.  44. 

"  Lumine  conferit  arva." 

John  Wautov, 
VOL.  I.  C 
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Heav'n  in  his  portrait  lliewM  a  workman's  hand. 
And  drew  it  perfect:,  yet  without  a  (hade.    60 

XV  r. 
Peace  was  the  prize  of  all  his  toil  and  care, 

Which  war  had  banidi'd,  and  did  now  reftore: 
Bologna's  walls  thus  mounted  in  the  air, 

To  feat  themfelves  more  furely  than  before, 

XVII. 

Her  fafetj  refcu'd  Ireland  to  him  owes ;         65 
And  treacherous  Scotland  to  no  interefl  true. 

Yet  bled  that  fate  which  did  his  arms  difpofe 
Her  land  to  civilize,  as  to  fubdue. 

XVIII. 

Nor  was  he  like  thofe  ftars  which  only  fhine, 

AVhen  to  pale  mariners  they  ftorms  portend  : 
He  had  his  calmer  influence,  and  his  mein     71 

Did  love  and  majefty  together  blend. 

XIX. 
'Tis  true,  his  countenance  did  imprint  an  awe  ; 

And  naturally  all  fouls  to  his  did  bow. 
As  wands  of  divination  downward  draw,  75 

And  point  to  beds  where  fovereign  gold  doth 
grow. 

Ver.  63.     Bologna's  -walls  thus  mounted  in  the  air, 

Tu  feat  t/ienij'ehes  more  fur  eJy  than  before."] 

It  is  faitl  that  at  the  iicf;e  of  Bologna  in  1512,  a  mine  blew  up 
that  part  of  the  wall  of  the  church  of  Saiicta  Maria  tlcl  Bara- 
caiio,  on  which  Aood  a  miraculous  image  of  the  blefled  Virgin. 
Though  it  was  carried  fo  high,  that  both  armies  could  fee  one 
another  through  the  breach,  yet  it  fell  again  exadlly  into  its 
place,  fo  that  it  was  impolhble  to  fee  where  it  had  been  fepa- 
rated.  Derrick. 
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XX. 

When  pad  all  offerings  to  Feretrian  Jove, 

He  Mars  depos'd,  and  arms  to  gowns  made 
yield ; 
Succefsful  councils  did  him  foon  approve 

As  fit  for  clofe  intrigues,  as  open  field.         so 

XXI. 
To  fuppliant  Holland  he  vouch  fa  fd  a  peace, 

Our  once  bold  rival  of  the  BritiOi  main, 
Now  tamely  glad  her  unjuft  claim  to  ceafe. 

And  buy  our  friendfliip  with  her  idol,  gain. 

XXII. 
Fame  of  the  afferted  fea  through  Europe  blown, 
Made  France   and  Spain  ambitious  of  his 
love ;  so 

Ver.  86.  Made  France  and  Spain  ambitious  of  his  love.}  Tlie 
fjth  of  March,  l66l,  died  at  Vinccnncs,  Cardinal  Mazarin,at 
upwards  of  50  years  of  age.  Cardinal  Richelieu  lived  nearly 
the  fame  number  of  years.  They  had  governed  France  fuccef- 
fively  as  prime  minifters,  each  of  them  nearly  eighteen  years, 
ivith  much  the  fame  kind  of  aathority  that  the  grand  Viziers  ex- 
ercife  among  the  Turks.  Both  were  ambitious  ;  iMazarin  was 
more  timid,  more  defigning,  more  fubtle,  pliant,  and  unfteady ; 
Richelieu  was  more  refolute,  more  warm,  had  greater  part5,  was 
more  obftinate,  and  more  fixed  and  determined.  I\Iazarin's  ge- 
nius for  bufinefs  was  more  limited  :  he  was  belter  acquainted 
with  the  foibles  of  mankind,  and  knew  well  how  to  keep  them 
in  fufpenfe.  Richelieu,  with  more  extendve  talents,  was  better 
verfed  in  bufinefs,  and  maintained  his  power,  by  awinor  ibnie, 
and  amufing  others  with  hopes.  Mazarin  had  a  greater  knack 
at  fpeeching,  and  was  more  happily  formed  to  pleafe  the  ladies: 
Richelieu  would  much  fooner  gain  the  confidence  of  a  man  :  and 
he  perfuaded  more  by  deeds  than  words.  It  is  faid  tliat  on 
March  17,  1653,  Monfieur  Hourdeaux,  the  Ambafladur  Ex- 
traordinary, fent  by  Mazarin,  from  the  King  of  France  to 
Cromwell,  made  his  public  entry,  and  on  the  way  had  his  au- 

c2 
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Each  knew  that  fide  mud  conquer  be  would 
own  ; 
And  for  him  fiercely,  as  for  empire,  ftrove. 

xxni. 
No  fooner  was  the  Frenchman's  caufe  embrac'd, 
Than  the  light  Monfieur  the  grave  Don  out- 
weighed :  90 
His  fortune  turn'd  the  fcale  where'er  'twas  caft; 
Though  Indian  mines  were  in  the  other  laid. 

XXIV. 
When  abfent,  yet  we  conquer'd  in  his  right: 
For  though  fome  meaner  artift's  fkill  were 
Ihown 

dience  at  the  Banqueting-houfe,  Whitehall;  when  he  extolled 
the  virtues  of  his  Highnefs,  begs  his  friendlliip,  and  fays,  that 
the  Divine  Providence,  after  fo  many  calamities,  could  not  deal 
more  favourably  with  thefc  nations,  or  caufe  them  to  forget 
their  miferies,  with  greater  fatisfadion,  than  by  fubmitting  them 
to  fojuft  a  government.  Cromwell  gained  an  entire  afcendant 
even  over  the  artful  INIazarin.  In  the  treaty  the  protestor's 
name  was  inferted  before  that  of  the  King.  Thurloe,  V.  3.  p. 
103.  Dr.  J.  Warton, 

Ver.  91.  His  fortune]  Cromwell,  it  is  faid,  appeared  pre- 
cifely.  at  a  time,  when  he  could  iucceed.  Under  Elizabeth  he 
would  have  been  hanged  ;  under  Charles  II.  ridiculed.  He  ap- 
peared when  England  was  difgufted  with  kings,  and  his  fon 
Richard  when  they  were  equally  difgufted  with  proteftors.  Some 
men  owe  their  fame  and  eminence  to  the  circumftances  of  the 
ace  in  which  they  happened  to  live;  to  the  tafle  of  their  parti- 
cular times  ;  to  the  exigencies  of  the  Itate  ;  to  the  enemies  they 
found  to  combat,  and  to  other  favourable  circumftances  and 
events.  But  the  following  great  men  would  have  been  great  in 
all  atres,  and  in  all  countries  : — Homer,  Hippocrates,  Epami- 
nondas,  Philip,  Arillotle,  Archimedes,  Scipio,  Virgil,  Horace, 
Cselar,  Hannibal,  Mango-Copac,  Confucius,  Mahomet  H.  Cer- 
vantes, Cortez,  Kepler,  Copernicus,  Bacon,  Newton,  Rlarlbo- 
rough,  Moliere,  Fontenelle,  Turenne^  Machiavel,  Milton, 
MoiUecucoli,  Dante,  and  Columbus.  Dr.  J.  Wahton. 
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In  mingling  colours,  or  in  placing  light ;         05 
Yet  fiill  the  fair  defignment  was  his  own. 

XXV. 
For  from  all  tempers  he  could  fervice  draw ; 

The  worth  of  each,  with  its  alloy,  he  knew, 
And,  as  the  confident  of  Nature,  iaw 

Uowflie  complexions  did  divide  and  brew.    100 

XXVI. 
Or  he  their  fingle  virtues  did  furvej. 

By  intuition,  in  his  own  large  breaf}, 
Where  all  the  rich  ideas  of  them  lay, 

That  were  the  rule  and  meafure  to  the  reft. 

XXVII. 
When  fuch  heroic  virtue  heaven  fets  out,  105 

The  ftars,  like  commons,  fullenly  obey  ; 
Becaufe  it  drains  them  when  it  comes  about. 

And  therefore  is  a  tax  they  feldom  pay. 

XXVIII. 
From  this  high  fpring  our  foreign  conquefts  flow. 
Which  yet  more  glorious   triumphs  do   por- 
tend; 110 
Since  their  commencement  to  his  arms  they  owe, 
If  fprings  as  high  as  fountains  may  afcend. 


Ver.  96.     -' — dcfignment\      Lie  has  borrowed  this  word  from 
Spenfcr,  F.  Q.  li.  xi.  10. 

"'Gainlt  which  the  fecond  tro\ipo  chljignment  makes:" 
That  is,  plot.      Drydon  however  ules  it  finiply  for  de/ign  or  pl(U>. 
It  fliould  be  a.ddi:d,i\vdlde[/ign»ie>it  is  the  reaclini;  ot  Spenler's  '^'d 
edition:  as  the  lirll  reads,  without  perfpicuity,  r////o-«wc«^ 

Topu. 
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XXIX. 
He  made  us  free-men  of  the  continent, 

Whom  nature  did  hke  captives  treat  before; 

To  nobler  preys  the  Englifh  Hon  fent,  ii5 

And  taught  him  firft  in  Belgian  walks  to  roar, 

XXX. 

That  old  unqueflion'd  pirate  of  the  land, 

Proud  Rome,  with  dread  the  fate  of  Dun- 
kirk heard ; 
And  trembling  wifli'd  behind  more  Alps  to  (land, 
Although  an  Alexander  were  her  guard.    120 

XXXL 
By  his  command  we  boldly  crofs'd  the  line, 

And   bravely   fought  where    fouthern  ftars 

a  rife ; 

We  trac'd  the  far-fetch'd  gold  unto  the  mine, 

And  that  which  brib'd  our  fathers  made  our 

prize. 

XXXII. 
Such  was  our  prince  ;  yet  owri'd  a  foul  above  125 

The  higheft  a6ts  it  could  produce  to  fhow  : 
Thus  poor  mechanic  arts  in  public  move, 

Whilft  the  deep  fecrets  beyond  pra6lice  go, 

XXXIIf. 
Nordy'd  he  when  his  ebbing  fame  went  lefs 

But  when  frefli  laurels  courted  him  to  live  : 

Ver.  113.  He  made  us  freemen,  S^c]  "We  may  be  fald  to  have 
been  made  freemen  of  thc'Continent  by  ihe  taking  of  Dunkirk, 
whicli  was  wrefted  from  the  Spaniards  by  the  united  forces  of 
France  and  England,  and  delivered  up  to  the  latter  in  the  be- 
ginning of  l6'58.  Derrick. 

Ver.  120.  Althovgh an  Alexander,  <5-c.j  At  this  time  Alexan- 
der VII.  fat  in  the  papal  chair,  Derrick, 
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He  feem'd  but  to  prevent  fome  iiew  fuccefs,  131 
As  if  above  what  triumphs  earth  could  give. 

XXXIV. 
His  lateft  viclories  (till  thickefl  came. 

As  near  the  center  motion  doth  increafe;  134. 
'Till  he,  prels'd  down  by  his  own  weighty  name, 

Did,  like  the  veftal,  under  fpoils  deceafe.  136' 

XXXV. 
I)ut  firft  the  ocean  as  a  tribute  fent 

The  giant  prince  of  all  her  watry  herd  ; 
And  the  iile,  when  her  protecting  genius  went, 

Upon  his  obfequies  loud  fighs  conferred,    no 

XXXVL 
No  civil  broils  have  fmce  his  death  arofe, 

But  fa6lion  now  by  habit  does  obey  ; 
And  wars  have  that  refpec^  for  his  repofe. 

As  winds  for  halcyons,  when  they  breed  at  fea. 

XXXVIL 
His  alhes  in  a  peaceful  urn  lliall  reft,  145 

His  name  a  great  example  ftands,  to  fliow, 

Ver.  135.  'Till  lie,  prefs'd  do-d'ti  hi/  his  oxvn  xceighty  name,"] 
Not  unlike  Livy,  wlio  deCcribina;  the  Progrefii  of  the  City  of 
Home,  fays,"  Quce  ab  oxiguis  pcrfecta  initiis,  eo  creverit  ul  jam 
niagnitudine  laboret  {\^-^.  John  WARTo>f. 

Ver.  145.  Jlis  ajhes  in  a  ■peaerful  vrn  Jhull  r(J?,]  Our 
poet's  prophetical  capacity  here  failed,  for  we  read  in  ttio 
accurate  memoirs  of  the  Protedtorate-Moufe  of  Cromwell, 
by  Mark  Noble,  F.S.A.  — "  He  was  elected  Prntecftor,  De. 
cember  12,  l653,  and  inaugurated  again  with  more  Aate, 
June  20,  l6'57  ;  and  died  peaceably  in  his  bed  (worn  out  by  ex- 
ccflive  fatigue  of  mind  and  body,  by  grief  in  domcftic  misfur- 
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How  ftrangely  high  endeavours  may  be  bleft, 
Where  piety  and  valour  jointly  go. 

tunes,  and  his  load  of  debts),  at  his  palace  at  Whitehall,  upon 
his  aufpicious  September  3,  l658  ;  and  was  buried  with  more 
than  regal  pomp,  in  the  fep.ulchre  of  ourmonarchs,from  whence 
at  the  reftoration,  his  body  was  dragged  to,  and  expofed  upon 
the  gallows  at  Tyburn,  the  trunk  thrown  into  a  hole  beneath  it, 
and  his  head  fct  upon  a  pole  at  Weftminfter-Hall."  Noble's  Me- 
moirs, vol.1,  p.  145.  JohnWarton. 
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A  POEM 

ON    THE    HAPPY    RESTORATION   AND   RETURN    OF    HIS 
SACRED    MAJESTY  CHARLES  II.  I66O. 

JamreditSf  Virgo,  redeunt  Saturnia  regno,  Virg. 

The  laft  great  age  foretold  by  facred  rhymes 
Renews  its  finifli'd  courfe  ;  Saturnian  times 
Roll  round  again, 

JN  OW  with  a  general  peace  the  world  was 

bleft, 
While  our's,  a  world  divided  from  the  reft, 
A  dreadful  quiet  felt,  and  worfer  far 
Than  arms,  a  fullen  interval  of  war  : 
Thus  when  black  clouds  draw  down  the  lab'ring 

fkies,  5 

Ere  yet  abroad  the  winged  thunder  flies, 

Ver.  1.  Now  with  a  general]  Waller,  as  well  as  Dryden, 
altered  his  fenliments,  and  changed  his  notes,  on  the  Reftoration; 
and  when  the  King  hinted  to  him  the  inferiority  of  his  fecond 
poem  to  the  former,  anfwered,  "  Poets,  Sir,  fucceed  better  in  fic- 
tion than  in  truth."  What  notice  Charles  took  of  Dryden's 
Aftrsea  we  are  ignorant.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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An  horrid  flillnefs  firft  invades  the  ear, 
And  in  that  lilence  we  the  tempeft  fear. 
The  ambitious  Swede,  hke  reftlefs  billows  toft. 
On  this  hand  gaining  what  on  that  he  loft,      lo 
Though  in  his  life  he  blood  and  ruin  breath'd. 
To  his  now  guidelefs  kingdom  peace  bequeathed. 
And  heaven,  that  feem'd  regardlefs  of  our  fate, 
For  France  and  Spain  did  miracles  create ; 
Such  mortal  quarrels  to  compofe  in  peace,      i5 
As  nature  bred,  and  intereft  did  increafe. 
We  figh'd  to  hear  the  fair  Iberian  bride 
Muft  grow  a  lilj  to  the  lily's  fide. 
While  our  crofsftars  deny'd  us  Charles  his  bed, 
Whom  our  firft  flames  and  virgin  love  did  wed. 

Ver.  7-     An  horrid  filence^r/?  invades  the  ear,]     See  Thomp- 
fon's  impending  fiorm  in  Summer,  v,  1116. 

"  A  boding  fdence  reigns. 

Dread  thro'  the  dun  expanfe  ;  fave  the  dull  found 
That  from  the  mountain,  previous  to  the  storm, 
Rolls  o'er  the  muttering  earth,  difturbs  the  flood. 
And  fhakes  the  forell-leaf  without  a  breath." 

John  Warton", 

Ibid.  An  horrid Jlillnefs  Jirji  invades  the  ear. 

And  in  that  fdence  we  the  tempeflfear.']  This  diftich 
was  laid  hold  of  by  the  wits  of  the  times,  and  among  ethers  by 
Capt.  Alexander  Radcliff,  in  his  news  from  Hell,  who  ridicules 
it  thus : 

'*  Laureat,  who  was  both  learn'd  and  florid, 

"  Was  damn'd  long  fince  {ov  fdence  horrid  : 

"  Nor  had  there  been  fuch  clutter  made, 

"  But  that  \.\{\?,  fdence  did  invade  : 

"  Invade  !  and  fo't  might  well, — that's  clear: 

"  But  what  did  it  invade  ? an  ear."         Dehrick. 

Vcr.  19-     — —  den/d  vs  Charles  his  bed,]     Original  edition, 

Todd. 
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For  Ills  long  abfence  church  and  ilate  did  groan ; 
Madnefs  the  pulpit,  fa6tion  feiz'd  the  throne  : 
Experienced  age  in  deep  defpair  was  loft, 
To  fee  the  rebel  thrive,  the  lojal  croft:  24 

Youth,  that  with  joys  had  unacquainted  been. 
Envy 'd  gray  hairs  that  once  good  days  had  feen: 
We  thought  our  fires,  not  with  their  own  con- 
tent, 
Had  ere  we  came  to  age,  our  portion  fpent. 
Nor  could  our  nobles  hope  their  bold  attempt, 
Who  ruin'd  crowns  would  coronets  exempt.     30 
For  when  by  their  defigning  leaders  taught 
To  ftrike  at  pow'r  which   for    themfelves  they 

fought, 
The  vulgar,  gull'd  into  rebellion,  arm'd  ; 
Their  blood  to  a6lion  by  the  prize  was  warm'd. 
The  facred  purple  then  and  fcarlet  gown,        35 
Like  fanguine  dye,  to  elephants  was  (liewn. 
Thus  when  the  bold  Typhoeus  fcal'd  the  Iky, 
And  forced  great  Jove  from  his  own  heav'n  to 

Ver.  22.  Madnefs  the  pulpit,}  From  the  numerous  fermons 
preached  before  the  Parliament,  particularly  from  ]6"40to  16"50, 
a  variety  of  curious  examples  miiiht  be  adduced  to  prove  the 
juftnefs  of  Drydeii's  ailertion.  And  who  can  wond^'r  at  this 
ufl'crtion,  when  he  is  told  that  notifications  of  the  following  kind 
•were  affixed  on  walls  and  door-pofis  :  "  On  fuch  a  day  iucli  a 
brewer's  clerk  exercijeth  ;  fuch  a  taylor  expoundcth  ;  i'uch  a  water- 
jnan  taichdh  !"  See  the  Preface  to  Fealley's  Dippers  Dipt, 
4to,  1647.  For  a  minute  account  of  the  ravings  antl  rantings 
of  many  of  the  preachers  before  the  Parliament,  the  reader  is 
referred  to  a  colledion  of  extrads  from  their  difcourfes,  entitled 
flvangeliu7H  Annatum,  printed  foon  after  the  Ileftoration  of  King 
Charles  II.  Todd. 
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(What  king,  what  crown  from  treafon's  reach 

is  free, 
If  Jove  and  Heav'n  can  violated  be  ?)  40 

The  leffer  gods,  that  fhar'd  his  profperous  ftate, 
All  fuffer'd  in  the  exil'd  Thunderer's  fate. 
The  rabble  now  fuch  freedom  did  enjoy, 
As  winds  at  fea,  that  ufe  it  to  deftroy  : 
Blind  as  the  Cyclop,  and  as  wild  as  he,  45 

They  own'd  a  lawlefs  favage  liberty. 
Like  that  our  painted  anceftors  fo  priz'd. 
Ere  empire's  arts  their  breafts  had  civihz'd. 
How  great  were  then  our  Charles  his  woes,  vv'ho 

thus 
Was  forc'd  to  fuffer  for  himfelf  and  us  !  60 

Pie,  tofs'd  by  fate,  and  hurry'd  up  and  down, 
Heir  to  his  father's  forrows,  with  his  crown, 
Could  tafte  no  fweets  of  youth's  defired  age  ; 
But  found  his  life  too  true  a  pilgrimage. 
Unconquer'd  yet  in  that  forlorn  eftate,  55 

His  manly  courage  overcame  his  fate. 
His  wounds  he  took,  like  Romans,  on  his  breafi:. 
Which  by  his  virtue  were  with  laurels  dreft. 

Ver.  46\  They  own'd  a  lawlefs]  "  Perhaps,"  fays  Swift,  Vol.  x. 
p.  188,  "  in  my  own  thoughts,  I  prefer  a  well-inftituted  com- 
mon-wealth before  a  monarchy  ;  and  I  know  feveral  others  of  the 
fame  opinion.  Now,  if  on  this  pretence  I  fhould  infift  on  liberty 
of  confcience,  form  conventicles  of  republicans,  and  print  books, 
preferring  that  fort  of  government,  and  condemning  what  is 
eftubliftied,  the  magiftrate  would  with  great  juftice  hang  me  and 
my  difciples."  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  49.  How  great  were  then  our  Charles  his  woes,]  Original 
edition,  and  rightly  fo  printed  for  the  fake  of  the  metre. 

Todd. 

Ver.  57 »     His  wounds  he  took,  like  Romans^  on  his  breast,]     My 
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As  fouls  reach  heaven  ^vhile  yet  in  bodies  pent, 
So  did  he  Kve  above  his  banilhmeiit.  60 

That  fun,  which  we  beheld  with  cozen'd  eyes 
Within  the  water,  mov'd  along  the  fkies. 
How  eafy  'tis,  when  deftiny  proves  kind. 
With  fuU-fpread  fails  to  run  before  the  wind  ! 
But  thofe  that  's^inft  ftiff  gales  laveering  go,  65 
Mud  be  at  once  refolv'd  and  fkilful  too. 


reader  will  not  be  difpleafcd  with  the  folloAving  citation  from 
Elian's  Various  Hiltory,  1.  12,  cap.  21.  "  The  matrons  of 
Lacedaemon,  when  they  received  the  news  that  their  foiis  were 
ilaiii  ill  battle,  were  accuftomed  to  go  forth  to  infpee't  their 
wounds,  both  before  and  behind;  and  wiion  they  found  the 
grrater  number  was  before,  they  condui-ted  the  bodies  of  their 
children  to  the  monuments  of  their  anceftors  with  great  folem- 
nity,  and  a  kind  of  ftern  pride  in  their  countenances  ;  but  if  they 
perceived  any  wounds  behind,  weeping  and  blufliing  for  (hame, 
they  departed  with  the  ulmoft  fecrecy,  leaving  the  dead  bodies 
to  be  interred  in  the  common  fcpulchre,  or  carried  them  away 
by  ftealth  to  be  privately  buried  at  home." 

To  wliich  we  may  add  thefe  fpirited  lines  of  Tyrtaeus,  fo  pecu- 
liarly applicable  at  this  important  jundure. 

AfTo?  o    EK  '7rfiO[/.a.p(cnai  •jnauv  ^t'Kov  wXece  6vjji.0Vf 
Aff  T£  xon  XctHi  y.at  •jrarep   cvKXeia-uq' 

To»  ^  oM^v^ovren  fjt.tv  o^u<;  vtm  roe  -yEpovTe;, 
Afyx7\iu  01  9ro9w  irotacc  y.v/.ii)Oi  ttoAj;. 

Now  fall'n,  the  nobleft  of  the  van,  he  dies  ! 

His  city  by  tlie  beauteous  death  renown'd ; 
His  low-bent  father  marking,  where  he  lies, 

The  fliield,  the  breaft-plate,  hackt  by  many  a  wound. 

The  young,  the  old,  alike  commingling  tears, 

His  country's  heavy  grief  bedews  the  grave  ; 
And  all  his  race  in  verdant  luftre  wears 

Fame's  richeft  wreath,  tranfmitted  from  the  brave. 

Polwhele's  Tranllation. 
John  Waktox. 
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He  would  not,  like  foft  Otho,  hope  prevent, 
But  ftay'd  and  fufFer'd  fortune  to  repent. 
Tbeie  virtues  Galba  in  a  llranger  fought, 
And  Pifo  to  adopted  empire  brought.  70 

How  fhall  I  then  my  doubtful  thoughts  exprefs^ 
That  mull  his  fufferings  both  regret  and  blefs  ? 
For  when  his  early  valour  Pleav'n  had  croft  ; 
And  all  at  \V  orcefter  but  the  honour  loft ; 
Forc'd  into  exile  from  his  rightful  throne,       75 
He  made  all  countries  where  he  came  his  own ; 
And  viewing  monarchs'  fecret  arts  of  fway, 
A  royal  fa6lor  for  his  kingdoms  lay. 
Thus  banifh'd  David  fpent  abroad  his  time, 
When  to  be  God's  anointed  was  his  crime  ;    so 
And  when  reftor'd,  made  his  proud  neighbours 

rue 
Thofe  choice  remarks  he  from  his  travels  drew. 
Nor  is  he  only  by  affli6lions  Ihown 
To  conquer  others  realms,  but  rule  his  own  : 
Recovering  hardly  what  he  loft  before,  85 

His  right  endears  it  much  ;  his  purchafe  more. 

Ver.    78.     J  royal  fador  for  his  kingdoins  lai/.]     Original 
edition,  thtir  kingdoms.  Todd, 

Ver.  86.  His  right  endears]  "  It  is  remarkable,"  fays  Algarottif 
"  that  no  great  people  is  governed  by  fiimilies  that  have  been  ori- 
ginally natives.  China  is  governed  by  Tartars  ;  the  Euphrates, 
the  Nile,  Orontes,  Greece,  Epirus,  by  Turks.  It  is  not  an 
Englifli  race  that  governs  England ;  it  is  a  German  family  that 
has  fucceoded  a  Dutch  prince  ;  he  fucceeded  a  Scotch  family, 
which  had  fucceeded  a  family  of  Anjou,  which  had  fucceeded 
a  Norman  family,  which  had  driven  away  a  Saxon  family." 

Dr.  J.  Warton, 
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IniirVl  to  fufTer  ere  he  came  to  reign, 

No  rarti  procedure  will  his  aftions  llain  : 

To  bulinefs  ripened  by  digeftive  thought, 

His  future  rule  is  into  method  brought :  90 

As  they  who  firft  proportion  underlland, 

With  ealy  pra6lice  reach  a  mailer's  hand. 

Well  might  the  ancient  poets  then  confer 

On  Night  the  honour'd  name  ofCounfeller,  9* 

Since   flruck  with   rays  of  profperous  fortune 

blind, 
W^e  light  alone  in  dark  afflictions  find. 
In  fuch  adverfities  to  fcepters  train'd, 
The  name  of  Great  his  famous  grandfire  gain'd  ; 
Who  yet  a  king  alone  in  name  and  right,        99 
AVith  hunger,  cold,  and  angry  Jove  did  fight; 
Shocked  by  a  Covenanting  League's  vaft  pow'rs, 
As  holy  and  as  catholic  as  our's  : 
Till  fortune's  fruitlefs  fpile  had  made  it  known. 
Her  blows  not  ftiook  but  riveted  his  throne. 

Some  lazy  ages,  lost  in  fleep  and  eafe,       105 
No  action  leave  to  bufy  chronicles : 
Such,  whofe  lupine  felicity  but  makes 
In  (lory  chafms,  in  epoches  miftakes  ; 
O'er  whom  Time  gently  fliakes    his    wings   of 

down, 
'Till  with  his  filent  fickle  they  are  mown. 

Ver.  101.  Shock' d  by  a  Covenanting  jLetfo^?<e.]     Original  edil. 

Toun. 

YcT,  108,  in  epoches  7niilakcs{\     Original  edition. 

Todd* 
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Such  is  not  Charles  his  too  too  active  age, 
Which,  govern'd  by  the  wild  dillemper'd  rage 
Of  fome  black  ftar  infe6tingall  the  fkies. 
Made  him  at  his  own  coft  like  Adam  wife. 
Tremble  ye  nations,  who  fecure  before,  ii5 

Laugh'd  at  thofe  arms  that  'gainft  our  felves  we 

bore  ; 
Rouz'd  bv  the  lafli  of  his  own  ftubborn  tail. 
Our  lion  now  will  foreign  foes  affaiL 
AVith  alga  who  the  facred  altar  ftrews  ? 
To  all  the  fea-gods  Charles  an  offering  owes  .- 


Ver.  111.  Charles  his  too  too  adive  age,]  Original  edition. 
Derrick  prints 

"  Such  is  not  Charles'  too  too  aftive  age." 
See  alfo  before,  ver.  49.  Too  too  adive  age,  was  an  ancient 
formulary.      So  in  H.  Parrot's  Springes  for  Uoodcocks,  l2mo, 
Lond.  1613,   Epigram  133,  Lib.  1. 

"  tis  knowne  lier  iefting's  too  too  evill." 

And  even  in  profe,  as  in  Penri's  Exhortation  vnto  the  Goiier- 
nours,  SfC.  of  Wales,  1388,  p.  51.  "  The  cafe  is  too  too  manifelt." 
Too  too  for  exceeding  is  alfo  ufed  in  the  Lancalhire  dialect.  I 
venture  to  atld  part  of  P.  Fletcher's  well-drawn  character  of  Laf- 
civioufnefs  pc-ribnified,  Purp.  Jjl.  edit.  l633,  p.  90. 

"  Broad  were  his  jefts,  wilde  his  uncivil  fport ; 
"  His  fafhion  too  too  fond,  and  loofly  light: 
"  A  long  love-lock  on  his  left  fhoulder  plight, 
"  Like  to  a  woman's  hair,  well  fhew'd  a  woman's  fprite." 

Todd. 

Ver.  115.     who  fecure  before,^     Original  edition. 

Todd. 
Ver.  117.     Rouz'd  by  the  lafh  of  his  own  Jlubborn  tail,]     An 
Homeric  fimile,  John  Wahton. 

\'er.  1 19.     Jf-'ifh  alga  who  the  sacred  altars  strews  ? 

To  all  the  fea-gods  Charles  an  ojfering  owes  : 
A  bull  to  thee,  Portunus,  shall  be  fain, 
A  lu?nb  to  you,  ye  tempejis  of' the  main  ;] 
.  He  had  not  yet  learned,   indeed  he  never  learned  well,  to 
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A  bull  to  thee,  Portunus,  Ihall  be  flain,        121 
A  lamb  to  you,  ye  tempeils  of  the  main: 
For  tbofe  loud  ftorms  that  did  a^ainlt  him  roar. 
Have  caft  his  fliipwreck'd  vellll  on  the  fliore. 
Yet  as  wife  artifts  mix  their  colours  ib,  125 

That  by  degrees  they  from  each  other  go  : 
Black   fteals    unheeded   from  the   neighboring 

white, 
Without  offendino;  the  wcll-cozen'd  fiiiht: 
So  on  us  dole  our  blefied  change  ;    while  we   129 
The  effect  did  feel,  but  fcarce  the  manner  fee. 
Frofts  that  conftrain  the  ground,  and  birth  deny 
To  flowVs  that  in  its  womb  expe6ling  lie. 
Do  feldom  their  ufurping  pow'r  withdraw, 
But  raging  floods  purfue  their  hafty  thaw. 
Our  thaw  was  mild,   the  cold  not  chas'd  away. 
But  loll  in  kindly  heat  of  lengthned  day.       136 
Heaven  would  no  bargain  for  its  bleflings  drive, 
But  what  we  could  not  pay  for,  freely  give. 
The  Prince  of  peace  would  like  himfelf  confer 
A  gift  unhop'd,  without  the  price  of  war  :       i40 
Yet,  as  he  knew  his  bleffmg's  worth,  took  care, 
That  we  fliould  know  it  by  lepeated  pray'r  ; 

forbear  the  improper  ufe  of  mythology.  After  having  thus  re- 
warded the  hrathcu  deities  fur  thtir  cart-,  he  tells  us  in  the  lan- 
guage of  religion, 

Prayer  ftorm'd  the  fkies,  and  ravilird  Charles  from  thence, 
As  Hcav'n  itlVlf  is  took  by  violence,  John  soy. 

VOL    I.  D 
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Which  ftorni'd  the  ilues,  and   ravifli'd  Charles 

from  thence, 
As  heaven  itlelf  is  tookbj  violence. 
Booth's  forward  valour  only  ferv'd  to  fliow,  i-iS 
He  durft  that  duty  pay  we  all  did  owe  : 
The  attempt  was  fair;  but  heaven's  prefixed  houi* 
Not  come  :  fo  like  the  watchful  traveller 
That  by  the  moon's  miftaken  light  did  rife, 
Lay  down  again,  and  clos'd  his  weary  eyes.  150 
^Twas  Monk,    whom    Providence  defign*d  to 

loofe 
Thofe  real  bonds  falfe  freedom  did  impofe. 

Ver.  145.  Booth's fovward  valour,  kc.l^  In  1 659,  Sir  George 
Booth  Jlflombled  a  confidcrable  body  of  men  for  the  king's  fer- 
vice  in  Cheniirc,  and  pofrdi'cd  himfelf  of  Chcaor,  Chiclv-caftle, 
and  fcveral  other  places,  being  joined  by  the  Earl  of  Derby,  Lord 
Kilinurray,  SirThomas  Middleton,  Major-general  Egerton,  with 
other  loyal  gentleraun,  wlio  encountering  with  Lambert,  general 
of  the  parliament's  forces,  were  entirely  routed  at  Winnington- 
bridge,  near  Northwich,  in  Cheihire,  and  mofl  of  the  principal 
people  made  prifoners.  Deimiick. 

Ver.  151.  'Twas  Monk,  tSic]  General  George  Monk  had 
the  command  of  the  parliament's  army  in  Scotland  at  the  death 
of  Cromwell,  whole  fon  Richard  he  caufed  to  be  proclaimed  Pro- 
tector, in  compliance  with  their  order.  He  thortly  afterwards 
inarched  with  his  forces  towards  London,  where  he  managed 
matters  fo  \\c\\  as  to  bring  about  the  reftoration  of  the  king, 
■without  the  leaA  bloodflied  ;  for  which  good  fcrvice  he  honoured 
him  with  the  ortlor  of  the  garter,  created  him  Duke  of  Albe- 
marle, &c.  &c.  on  account  of  his  being  defcended  on  the  mo- 
ther's fide  from  Richard  Beauchamp,  Earl  of  Albemarle  and 
Warwick, 

In  l6"6"()  he  was  united  with  the  Duke  of  York,  in  command  of 
the  fleet  that  was  fent  againft  the  Dutch.  A  dropfy  carried  him 
out  of  the  world  on  the  3d  day  of  January,  i679j  '^g^^  feventy- 
one  years.  His  air  was  majeftic,  his  countenance  grave  ;  he  was 
equal  in  his  proceedings;  folid,  and  intrepid  in  his  conduft.  He 
l>;ept  the  army  under  Itri^l  difciplino,  and  fet  a  noble  example  of 
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The  blefTcd    faints  that   watch'd   this  turning: 

fcene, 
J)id  from  their  ftars  with  jo3'ful  wonder  lean, 
To  fee  fmall  chies  draw  vafteft  weights  along. 
Not  in  their  bulk  but  in  their  order  ftrong.     156 
Thus  pencils  can  by  one  flight  touch  reflore, 
Smiles  to  that  changed  face  that  wept  before. 
A\  ith  eafe  iuch  fond  chimceras  we  purfue, 
As  fancy  frames  for  fancy  to  fubdue  :  }6(j 

But  when  ourfelves  to  a6lion  we  betake, 
It  ftiuns  the  mint  like  gold  that  chemifls  make. 
How  hard  was  then  his  tafk  !  at  once  to  be 
"What  in  the  body  natural  we  fee  ! 

virtue  to  his  foldiers,  being  an  enemy  to  drunkennefs,  blafpheiny^ 
and  incontinence.  Deuiiick. 

Tiie  indefatigable  perfeverance,  the  impenetrable  fecrecy,  the 
art  of  feizing  the  proper  moment  for  action,  enabled  Mu/ick  to 
bring  about  the  important  event  of  the  Relioration.  He  would 
not  truft  his  own  brother  with  his  defign,  when  Sir  R.  Grenville 
came  to  confult  liim  on  the  fubjed.  Not  that  any  abilities 
alone  could  podibly  have  given  him  fucciis,  if  the  whole  nation, 
lired  and  dii'gufted  with  the  abl'urdities  and  the  tyrannies  of  their 
rulers,  had  not  been  ripe  for  a  change,  and  united  in  a  wifh  to 
recal  the  heir  to  the  crown;  fo  that  Monck  in  reality,  accord- 
ing to  ]Mr.  VValpole,  only  furnillied  a  hand  to  the  heart  of  the 
nation.  Yet  this  general  mult  have  been  a  man  of  greater  ta- 
lents than  are  ufually  fuppofed.  After  his  death,  a  thin  folio 
volume  was  publiHied,  entitled,  "  Ohfi-rvations  on  Military  and 
Political  Atlairs,"  written  by  the  moft  Honourable  George  Duke 
of  Albemarle.  He  married  a  blackfmith's  daughter,  a  woman 
of  ilrong  fcnfe,  who  governed  her  huiband  as  Sarah  Duchels  of 
Marlborough  did  the  Duke,  and  who  is  laid  to  have  been  inftru- 
mental  in  promoting  the  Reftoration.  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  this 
]ialTage  down  to  verj'e  17S,  contains  a  clufter  of  thoughts  uu- 
allied  to  each  other,  not  to  be  elfewhere  ealily  found. 

Dr.  J,  Warton. 
92 
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Man's  archite6t  diftin6llv  did  ordain  i64 

The  charge  of  mulcles,  nerves,  and  of  the  brain, 
Tlirough  viewlefs  condaits  fpirits  to  difpenfe  * 
The  fprings  of  motion  from  the  feat  of  fenfe. 
'Twas  not  the  hafty  produ6l  of  a  da}'^, 
But  the  well-ripen'd  fruit  of  wife  delay.  170 

He,  hke  a  patient  angler,  ere  he  flrook, 
Would  let  Uim  play  awhile  upon  the  hook. 
Our  healthful  food  the  ftomach  labours  thus, 
At  firft  embracing  what  it  ftraight  doth  crufli. 
Wife  leaches  will  not  vain  receipts  obtrude,     175 
W^hile  growing  pains   pronounce   the  humours 

crude  : 
Deaf  to  complaints  they  wait  upon  the  ill, 
^Till  fome  fafe  crifis  authorize  their  flvill. 
Nor  could  his  acts  too  clofe  a  vizard  wear, 
To  Tcape  their  eyes  whom  guilt  had  taught  to 
fear,  18O 

And  guard  with  caution  that  polluted  nefl:, 
AV hence  Legion  twice  before  was  difpofieft  : 
Once  facred  houfe  ;  which  when    they    enter'd 

in, 
They  thought  the  place  could  fanctify  a  Cm  ; 
Like  thofe  that  vainly  hop'd  kind  heav'n  would 
wink,  185 

While  to  excefs  on  martyrs'  tombs  they  drink. 

Ver.  ISG.  While  io  exccpi  on  martyrs  t077ihs,  &c.]  This  paf- 
fage  feems  to  allude  to  the  extravagancies  that  are  often  com- 
niktcd  by  the  vulgar  Roman  Catholics  upon  their  pilgrimaging 
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And  as  devouter  Turks  firil  warn  tlirir  foulij 
To  part,   before  they  talle  forbidden  bowls: 
So  thele,  when  their  black   crimes  tliey    went 

about, 
Firfl  timely   charm'd    their  ufelefs    confcience 

out.  ]f)0 

Religion's  name  againfl  itfelf  was  made  ; 
U'he  iliadow  ferv'd  the  fubltance  to  invade  : 
Like  zealous  miffions,   they  did  care  pretend 
Of  Ibuls  in  fhew,  but  made  the  gold  their  end, 
'J'h'  incenfed  pow'rs  beheld  with  fcorn  from  high 
An  heaven  fo  far  diftant  from  the  fky,  19G 

AVhichdurft,  witli  horfes' hoofs  that   beat  the 

ground. 
And  martial  brafs,  belv  the  thunder's  found. 
'Twas  hence  at  length  juPc  vengeance  thought  it 

fir, 

To  fpeed  their  ruin  by  their  impious  wit.         200 
Thus  Sforza,  curs'd  with  a  too  fertile  brain, 
Loft  by  his  wiles  the  pow'r  his  wit  did  gam. 
Henceforth  their  fougue   mnfl   ipend  at    leffer 

rate, 
Than  in  its  flames  to  wrap  a  nation's  fate. 

to  the  lunibs  of  faints,  whi're,  after  liavino;  performed  tlie 
ftated  devotions,  they  loo  often  launch  into  the  molt  lihinieablo 
excefles,  as  if  they  imagined  tliey  liad  now  fully  expiated  their 
Joiiner  ciffences,  and  were  at  liberty  to  begin  ^i  iiew  rix-koninj^. 

PEUItlCk. 

Ver.  187-  j'lnd  as  (hroiitcr  TiirtiS,  Sic]  The  Kliuvun' having 
prohibited  the  ule  of  wine,  when  a  Turk  has  i\,  mind  to  indulge 
liimfelf  with  the  juice  of  the  grape,  he  warns  his  I'oul  to  retire 
to  fonie  fafo  corner  of  his  body,  where  it  may  be  feciiied  from 
the  cojilununution,  anil  confec]Ucntiy  not  liable  to  the  |)uni(lu 
iiicnt,  L)ekkic'1v> 
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Suffered  to  live,  they  are  like  Helots  fet,       205 
A  virtuous  fhame  within  us  to  beget. 
For  by  example  moft  we  finn'd  before, 
And  glafs-iike  clearnefs  mix'd  with  frailty  bore. 
But  fince  reform'd  by  what  we  did  amifs. 
We  by  our  fuff'rings  learn  to  prize  our  blifs  : 
Like  early  lovers,  whofe  unpra6lis'd  hearts     211 
Were  long  the  may-game  of  malicious  arts, 
W  hen  once  they  find  their  jealoufies  were  vain. 
With  double  heat  renew  their  fires  again.      214 
'Twas  this  j)roduc'd  the  joy  that  hurry 'd  o'er 
Such  fwarms  of  Engliilito  the  neighb'ring  lliore, 
To  fetch  that  prize,  by  which  Batavia  made 
So  rich  amends  for  our  impoverilli'd  trade. 
Oh  had  you  feen  from  Schevelin's  barren  ilio re, 
(Crowded    with  troops,     and   barren    now   no 
more,)  220 

Ver.  205.     the}/  are  like  Helofs,   &c.]     The   Spartans, 

to  deter  thtMr  youth  ironi  intemperance,  expofed  their  (laves, 
whom  tliey  called  Helots,  intoxicated  with  li(|uor,  as  public 
objeds  of  derifion.  They  were  called  Helots  from  lielos,  a 
Laconian  town,  which  being  taken  by  the  Spartans,  they  made 
all  the  inhabitants  prifuners  of  war,  and  reduced  them  to  the 
condition  of  Daves.  Derrick. 

Ver.  207.     For  by  example  rnqji  •wefinnd  before. 

And  glafs-like  cleurnefa  mix'd  mthfrailhi  bore.'\ 
This   is    another   conceit   too   curious  to  be  omitted  vvilhout 
cenfure.     Johnfon,  Life  of  Dryden,  p.  133. 

John  Warton. 

Ver.  215.]  To  Dryden's  flattery  to  Charles  H.  rcftored,  we 
may  apply  the  words  of  Tacitus: — "  Lajtantis,  i]t  ferme  ud 
nova  Imperia,  nt  gratiarii  virefque  apud  novum  principem  pa- 
raret."    Tacit,  hi.  John  Wauton. 


T 
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Anii6led  Holland  to  his  farewell  bring 
True  forrovv,  Holland  to  regret  a  king  ! 
While  waiting  him  his  royal  fleet  did  ride, 
And  willing  winds  to  their  low'rd  fails  deny'd. 
The  wav'ring  dreamers,  flags,  andflandart  out, 
The  merry  feamen's  rude  but  chearful  fliout ;  2^6 
And  lad  the  cannons'  voice  that  fliook  the  Ikies, 
And,  as  it  fares  in  fudden  ecftafies, 
At  once  bereft  us  both  of  ears  and  eyes. 
The  Nafeby,  now  no  longer  England's  fliame. 
But  better  to  be  loft  in  Charles  his  name,    23i 
(Like  fome  unequal  bride  in  nobler  flieets) 
Receives  her  lord  :  the  joyful  London  meets 
The  princely  York,  himfelf  alone  a  freight ;  234 
The  Swift-fure  groans  beneath  great   Glofter's 

weight : 
Secure  as  when  the  halcyon  breeds,  with  thefe, 
He  that  was  born  to  drown  might  crofs  the  feas. 
Heav'n  could  not  own  a  Providence  and  take 
The  wealth  three  nations  ventur'd  at  a  Hake. 


Ver.   2'2A,     And  xiil/ing  xoinds   to  their   low'rd  fails   dan/tl,'] 
Oiiginul  edition.  Todd. 

Ver.  225.  J^cgs  and  llandai  t  o«r,]     Original  edition, 

Todd. 
Ver.  231.  C/tarhs  his  wawf,]     Original  editiosi. 

'i'oDD. 

Ver.  235.    The  Swift-sure  groans  beneath  great  Glojier's  "weight :] 
From  Virgil: 

fimul  accipit  alvco 


Ingentem  >^ncam,  gemuit  Cub  poiulcre  cymha 
butilis.  iiineiU.  vi.  4J2. 

John  Wakto:?. 
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The  fame  indulgence  Charles  his  voyage  blefs*d. 
Which  in  his  right  had  miracles  confefs'd.     24i 
The  winds  that  never  moderation  knew, 
AtVaid  to  blow  too  much,   too  faintly  blew  : 
Grout  of  breath  with  jo}',  could  not  enlarge 
Their  ftraightned  lungs,  or    confcious  of  their 
charge.  245 

The  Britiili  Amphitrite,  fmooth  and  clear, 
In  richer  azure  never  did  appear  ; 
Proud  her  returnina'  Prince  to  entertain 
With  the  fubmitted  fafces  of  the  main, 

AND  welcome  now,  great  monarch,  to  your 
own ;  250 

Behold  th'approaching  clifts  of  Albion  : 

Yev.  24C.   T/ie  winds  that  never  moderation  knew, 

Jfraid  to  blow  too  much,  too  faintly  hlew  : 
Or,  out  of  breath  xcithjui/,  could  not  enlarge 
'J'hcirftruightcn'd  lungs,  or  confcious  of  their  chargc.l 
How  far  he  uasi  yet  trom   thinking  it  ncccffiiry  to   found  his 
fcnlinionts  on  nature,    ajipoiirs  from  the  extravagance  of  his  fic- 
tions and  hy^ii  rboles.    Joiuison,  p.  133. 

John  Wauton, 

Ver.  24't.     Or  out  of  breath]      Can  Dryden  have  written  so 
conteiiiptibU'  a  line  ?  Dr.  J.  Wahton. 

V'cr.  2i'i).     The  BritiJIi  Aniphitrite,  fmooth  and  clear, 
In  richer  azui  e  ntxer  did  appear  ;] 
'    Here  he  has  his  eye  on  his  favourite  V^irgil,  .Eneid.    lib.  viii. 
line  80'. 

'I'hybris  ea.  fliiviiim,  quam  longa  eft,  nofte  tumcntem 
Leniil,  et  tacita.  ref  tens  ita  fuhftitit  unda, 
IVlilis  ut  in  niortm  ftagni  placidasque  paludis 
blerneret  scuuor  aquis,  reiuo  ul  ludainen  abeflet. 

John  Wahtox. 
Vcr.  250.     And  xcckome  noxi;]     "  Char'cs  might  have  been 
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It  is  no  longer  motion  cheats  your  view, 
As  you  meet  it,  the  land  approacheth  you. 

reftored  on  any  terms,  ov  under  any  limitations.  Inftcad  of  this, 
he  came  in  almolt  v. ithout  conditions.  lie  obtained  the  moil 
unlimited  conridcnco,  before  he  had  taken  oncllep  to  defervc  it ; 
and  he  lived  to  acquire  as  abfolute  an  authority  as  his  unhappy 
father  had  ever  ]  oflefled — he  lived  to  govern  without  Parlia- 
ments. To  point  out  particularly  wiiat  might  have  been,  or 
ought  to  have  been  done  on  this  occafion,  might  be  an  invidi- 
ous t;i(k,  and  would  far  exceed  the  limits  of  this  difcourfc.  But 
moll  certainly  our  anccftors  Ihould  not  have  been  content  with 
lei's  than  was  usually  obtained  in  a  later  period  ;  Ihould  have 
attempted  at  leaft  tt  prevent  a  return  of  the  calamities  they  had 
fuftered  ;  and  to  form  an  eftabliHiment,  which  might  iecure  them 
in  the  mod  effe«^tual  manner  botli  from  tyranny  and  fadion.  By 
negle^ling  to  obtain  this  fccurity,  the  men  who  placed  Charles 
on  the  throne,  expofed  both  church  and  ftate  to  the  utmoft 
danger.  1  he  returning  monarch,  voifj  of  every  religious  and 
every  moral  principle,  was  ready  to  facrifice  the  fate  of  Europe 
to  the  caprice  or  the  cunning  of  a  niiftrefs  ;  and  ftudied  to  fub- 
vert  the  liberties  of  his  people,  not  from  any  rcjuitable  principle 
of  ambition  or  honour,  but  that  he  might,  without  difficulty, and 
without  oppoiition,  employ  the  hands  and  purfcs  of  his  loving 
fubjeds  in  minilt^ring  to  his  royal  pleafurcs.  It  was  not  indeed 
long  before  his  fubjects  were  awakened  from  their  dream  of  hap- 
pinefs,  but  it  had  like  to  have  been  too  late.  Never  was  the 
whole  machinery  of  oppofition  put  in  motion  with  more  art  and 
addrefs,  and  (tij  lay  the  truth)  with  lefs  refiraint  from  principles 
of  juftice  and  honour.  Yet  all  this  was  found  too  little.  Charles, 
though  obliged  to  give  way  for  a  time,  was  able  at  laft  to  fur- 
rnount  the  utmoft  cfl'orts  ot  his  enemies;  and  had  eitlier  his  life 
been  prolonged,  or  had  his  lucceflbr  trodden  in  the  fame  Heps, 
the  liberties  of  Britain  wore  ncj  more." 

No  apology  lliall  be  made  for  the  length  of  this  paflage,  fo 
pregnant  with  fojid  fenfe  and  knowledge  of  the  true  conftitutioii 
of  Great  Britain,  which  is  taken  fri^ni  the  difcourfes  of  a  mau 
far  above  the  narrow  views  of  any  party;  of  an  enlaiged  niiiid 
and  manly  fpirit,  enriched  with  a  variety  of  Iblici  learning,  which 
he  alwa3s  imparteil  in  a  ftyle  pure  and  energetic.  Need  I  name 
Dr.  Balguy  ?  Dr.  J.  Wauxon. 

Ver.  252.     It  is  no  longer  motion  cltcats  your  view, 
As  you  meet  it,  the  land  approacheth  you. 
The  laud  returns,  and,  in  the  white  it  uears. 
The  marks  oj  penitence  andjorrow  bcars.^ 
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The  land  returns,  and,  in  the  white  it  wears, 
The  marks  of  penitence  and  forrow  bears.       255 
But  youjwhofe  goodnefs  your  defcent  doth  fliew, 
Your  heav'nly  parentage  and  earthly  too  ; 
By  that  fame    mddnefs,  which   your  father's 

crown 
Before  did  ravilh,  fliall  fecure  your  own. 
IQot  tied  to  rules  of  pohcy,  you  find,  25a 

Revenge  lefs  fweet  than  a  forgiving  mind. 
Thus,  \\hen  the  Almighty  would  to  Mofes  give 
A  (ight  of  all  he  could  behold  and  live  ; 
A  voice  before  his  entry  did  proclaim  264. 

Long-fufFering,  goodnefs,  mercy,  in  his  name. 
Your  po\v*r  to  juftice  doth  fubmit  your  caufe, 
Your  goodnefs  only  is  above  the  laws  ; 
AVhofe  rigid  letter,  while  pronounc'd  by  you, 
Is  fofter  made.     So  winds  that  tempefts  brew, 
When  through  Arabian  groves  they   take  their 

flight,  270 

Made  wanton  with  rich  odours,  lofe  their  fpite. 
And  as  thofe  lees,  that  trouble  it,  refme 
The  agitated  foul  of  generous  wine: 
So  tears  of  joy,  for  your  returning,  fpilt. 
Workout,  and  expiate  our  former  guilt.        275 

"  I  know  not  whether  this  fancy,  however  little  be  its  value, 
was  not  borrowed.  A  French  poet  read  to  iNIalherbe  fome 
verfes,  in  which  he  repielents  France  as  rilino;  out  of  its  place  to 
receive  the  King.  '  Though  this,'  faid  Mallierbe,  *  was  in  my 
time,  I  do  not  remember  it.'  "    Johnfwn. 

JoHX  Warton, 
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INIethinks  I  fee  thofe  crouds  on  Dover's  ftrand, 
A\  ho,  in  their  hade  to  welcome  3^ou  to  land, 
Chok'd  up  the  beach  with    their    flill    growing 

ftore, 
And  made  a  wilder  torrent  on  the  fliore  : 
AVhile,  fpurr'd  with  eager  thoughts  of  pad  de- 
light, 280 
Thofe,  who  had  feen  you,  court  a  fecond fight ; 

Ver.  281.  Thofe,  rvlio  had  feen  you,']  Among  the  many  cha- 
radcrs  drawn  of  this  prince,  that  given  us  by  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, who  knew  him  well,  feems  to  be  drawn  with  accuracy 
and  fpirit,  with  a  few  fprinklings  of  partiality. 

"  His  undorflanding  was  quick  and  lively  in  little  things,  and 

fometimcs  would  ioar  high  enough  in  great  ones,   but  unable  to 

kee])   it  up  with  any  long  attention  or  application.     Witty  in 

all  I'orts  of  convcrlation,  and  telling  a  ftory  lb  well,  that  not  out 

of  flattery,   but  for  the  pleafure  of  hearing  it,  we  ufed  to  fcem 

ignorant  of  what  ho  had  repeated  to  us  ten  times  before,  as  a 

good  comedy  will   bear  the   being  fcen  often.     Of  a  wonderful 

mixture,  lo(ii»g  all  his  time,  and,   till   of  late,  fetting  his  whole 

heart  on  the  fair  fex  ;  yet  neither  angry  with  rivals,  nor  in  the 

Icaft  nice   as  to   the  being  beloved  ;  and  while  he  facrificed  nil 

things  to  his  millrelles,  he  would  ufe  to  grudge  and  be  nneafy  at 

their  lofmg  a  little  of  it  again  at  play,  though  never  fo  necellary 

for  their  diverfioii  ;  nor  would  he  venture  five  pounds  at  tennis 

to  thofe  fervants,  who  might  obtain  as  many  thoufands,  either 

before  he  came  thither,  or  as  foon  as  he  left  oil".     Not  falfe  to  his 

word,   but   lull  of  didimulation,  and  very  aclroit  at  it ;    yet  no 

man  eafier  to  be  inipofed    on,  for   his  great   dexterity  was  in 

cozening  hirafclt,  by  gaining  a  little  one  way,  while  it  colt  him 

ten  times  as  much  another  ;  and  by  carvlling  thofe  perfons  mod 

who  had  deluded   him  the  oftenefl,  and   yet  the  quickeft  in  the 

world  at  fpying  fuch  a  ridicule  in  another,     ramiliar,  cai'y,  and 

good-natured,  but  for  great  offences  fevere  and  inflexible  ;  alfo 

in  one  week's  abfence  quite  forgetting  thole  fervants  to    whofc 

faces  he  could  fcarcely  deny  any  tiling.     In  the  midft  of  all  his 

remiflhefs,  fo   indultrious  and  indefatigable  on  fome  particular 

occafions,  that  no  man  would   either  toil  longer,  or  be  able  to 

manage  it  belter.     He  was  fo  liberal  as  to  ruin  his  affairs  by  it ; 

for  want  in  a  King  of  England  turns  things   jufl  ujjlide  down, 

and  cxpofcs  a  prince  to  his  people's  mercy.     It  did  yet  worfe  in 
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Preventing  ftill  your  fteps,  and  making  bafte 
To  meet  you  often,   wlierefo'er  you  palt. 
How  ftuill  I  fpeak  of  that  triumphant  day, 
When  you  renew'd  th'  expiring  pomp  of  May  ! 
(A  month  that  owns  an  intereit  in  your  name  : 
You  and  the  tlow'rs  are  its  pecuhar  ckiim.)    287 
That  ftar  that  at  your  birth  ibone  out  fo  bright, 
It  ftain'd  the  duller  fun's  meridian  hght, 
Did  once  again  its  potent  fires  renew,  290 

Guiding  our  eyes  to  find  and  woribip  you. 
And  now  Time's  whiter  feries  is  begun, 
Which  in  foft  centuries  iball  fmoothly  run  : 
Thofe  clouds,  that  overcaft  your   morn,    fliall 

Difpell'd  to  fartheft  corners  of  the  (ky.  295 

Our  nation  with  united  intereil  blelt. 
Not  now  content  to  poize,  fhall  fway  the  red. 
Abroad  your  empire  Oiali  no  hmits  know, 
But,  like  the  fea,  in  boundlefs  circles  flow. 

him,  for  it  forced  him  alfo  to  depend  on  his  groat  neighbour  of 
France.  He  had  fo  natural  an  averfion  to  all  formality,  that 
with  as  much  wit  as  moll  kings  ever  had,  and  with  as  niajoltic 
a  mien,  yet  ne  could  not  on  premeditation  ad  the  part  of  a 
King  for  a  moment,  cither  at  Parliament  or  Council,  cither  in 
words  or  gcftures,  which  carried  him  into  the  other  extrenu-, 
more  inconvenient  of  the  two,  of  letting  all  diltindion  and  cere- 
mony fall  to  the  ground  as  ufelefs  and  foppifh.  His  temper,  both 
of  body  and  mind,  was  admirable;  which  made  him  an  eafy 
generous  lover,  a  civil  obliging  huiband,  a  friendly  brother,  an 
indulgent  father,  and  a  goud-natured  mailer.  If  he  had  been  as 
folicitous  about  improving  the  hxculties  of  his  mind,  as  he  was 
in  the  management  of  his  bodily  health,  though,  alas!  the  one 
proved  unable  to  make  his  life  long,  tiie  other  had  not  failed  to 
have  made  it  fiimous."  Dr.  J.  Wauto... 
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Your  much-lov'd  fleet  fliall,  with  a  wide   com- 
mand, 300 
Befiege  the  petty  monarcbs  of  the  land  : 
And  as  old  Time  his  offspring  fwallow'd  down, 
Our  ocean  in  its  depths  all  feas  fliall  drown. 
Their  wealthy  trade  from  pirates'  rapine  free. 
Our  merchants  fliall  no  more  adventurers  be  : 
Nor  in  the  farthefl  eaft  thofe  dangers  fear,    306 
Which  humble  Holland  muft  difTemble  here. 
Spain  to  your  gift  alone  her  Indies  owes  ; 
For  what  the  powVful  takes  not  he  beflows: 
And  France,  that  did  an  exile's  prefence  fear, 
May  juftly  apprehend  you  ftill  too  near.        3U 

At  home  the  hateful  names  of  parties  ceafe, 
And  factious  fouls  are  wearied  into  peace. 
The  difcontented  now  are  only  they. 
Whole  crimes  before  did  your  juft  caufe  betray  : 
Of  thofe  your  edicts  fome  reclaim  from  fins,  316 
But  moil  your  life  and  bleft  example  wins. 
Oh  happy  prince,  whom  heav'n  hath  taught  the 

way 
By  paying  vows  to  have  more  vows  to  pay  ! 
Oh  happy  age !   Oh  times  like  thofe  alone,  3C* 
By  fate  referv'd  for  great  Auguftus*  throne  ! 

Vcr.  31().    //WW  fins,]     Original  edition.     In  Derrick's 

edition,  J'rom  i'm.  Todd. 

Ver.  317.  cxampk  wins.]  Original  edition.  In  Der- 
rick's edition,  example  win.  Todd. 

Vcr.  320.  Oh  happy  age  !]  But  thefc  days  of  felicity  and 
joy  larted  not  long.     Difconlents  arofe,  and  many  writers  againft 
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When  the  joint  growth  of  arms  and  art  fore- 

(hew 
The  world  a  monarch,  and  that  monarch  you. 

tlie  Court  appeared.  Amontr  the  rcfl  was  a  man  of  a  great  fund 
of  wit  and  learning,  of  a  ft-vere  and  farcaftic  turn,  and  of  irre- 
proactiable  life  and  convcrfation.  This  man  was  Andrexo  Mar- 
tety  who  wrote  equally  well  in  prole  and  in  verfe.  Swift  has 
done  juftice  to  his  Reheari'al  tranfpofed,  from  which  in  truth 
Swift  borrowed  largely.  His  iatires  in  verfe  were  numerous, 
particularly,  To  the  King,  Nostradamus's  Prophecy,  Clarendon^s 
Hoiise-lVarming,  Royal  Resolutions,  Dialogue  bitxvecn  two  Horses f 
Oceana  and  Brittannia.  Though  he  ccrtauily  cannot,  as  a  poet, 
be  in  general  compared  with  Dryden,  particularly  in  point  of 
numbers,  which  are  harfli  and  rough,  yet  in  all  thefe  pieces, 
ftrong  thinking,  and  ftrong  painting,  and  capital  ftrokcs  of  fatire, 
appear.  '1  he  Itory  of  his  refufing  a  penlion,  offered  him  in  a 
polite  manner  by  Lord  Danby,  who  waited  on  him  in  perfon,  is 
well  known.  If  he  was  grolsly  abufed  by  Parker  in  his  Latin 
commentaries,  yet  amends  were  made  him  by  an  elegant  com- 
pliment in  his  Ode  to  Independency .  Indeed  it  was  honour  enough 
to  Marvel  to  be  joint  Latin  Secretary  with  Milton,  and  to  be 
his  confidential  friend.  Marvel  certainly  wrote  thofe  fine  fix 
Latin  lines  addrefled  to  Chriftina,  Queen  of  Sweden,  printed  in 
the  fecond  volume  of  Milton.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

I  think  that  Milton,  and  not  Marvel,  wrote  the  vcrfes  to 
Chriftina.  Nor  am  I  fingular  in  this  opinion.  See  the  note  on 
the  lines  in  the  fixth  volume  of  the  edition  of  Milton,  publiflied 
in  1801,  and  in  the  feventh  of  that  in  I8O9.  Todd. 


TO  HIS  SACRED  MAJESTY. 


P  A  N  E  G  Y  R  I  C 

ON    HIS 

CORONATION. 

In  that  wild   deluge  where  the   world    wc^ 

drown'd, 
When  life  and  fin  one  common  tomh  had  found. 
The  firft  fmall  profpe6l  of  a  rifing  hill 
With  various  notes  of  joy  the  ark  did  fill : 
Yet  when  that  flood   in  its  own  depths   was 

drowned,  5 

It  left  behind  it  falfe  and  flipp'ry  ground  ; 
And  the  more  folemn  pomp  was  (till  deferred, 
Till  new-born  nature  in  freQi  looks  appear'd. 
Thus,  royal  fir,  to  fee  you  landed  here, 
Was  caufe  enough  of  triumph  for  a  year :  lo 

Nor  would  your  care  thofe  glorious  joys  repeat, 
'Till  they  at  once  might  be  fecure  and  great : 

Ver.  1.  In  that  wild  deluge  where  the  world  was  dronri'd,] 
His  poem  on  the  Coronation  has  a  more  uniform  tenor  of  thought, 
fays  the  great  Johnfon.  It  is  in  truth  aa  uninterrupted ycriM 
4)f  flattery. 

Flumina  turn  ladis,  tum  flumina  ncftaris  ibant. 

John  VVaRTok, 
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'Till  jour  kind  beams,  by  their  continued  (lay, 
Had  warm'd  the  ground,  and  call'd  the  damps 

away. 
Such  vapours,  while  your  powVful   influence 

dries,  i5 

Then  fooneft  vanifli  when  they  higheft  rife. 
Had  greater  hat^e  theie  facred  rites  prepar'd, 
Some    guilty   months  had  in    your    triumphs 

fhar'd: 
But  this  untainted  year  is  all  your  own  ; 
Your  glories  may  without  our  crimes  be  fhown. 
We  had  not  yet  exhaufted  all  our  ft  ore,  21 

When  vou  refrefti'd  our  joys  by  adding  more : 
As  heaven,  of  old,  difpens'd  celeftial  dew. 
You  gave  us  manna,  and  ftill  gi\e  us  new. 

Now  our  fad  ruins  are  remov'd  from  fight,  25 
The  feafon  too  comes  fraught  with  new  delight: 
Time  feems  not  now  beneath  his  years  to  ftoop, 
Nor  do  his  wings  with  fickly  feathers  droop  : 
Soft  weftern  winds  waft  o'er  the  gaudy  fpring, 
And  open'd     fcenes  of  flowers  and  bloffoms 

bring,  30 

To  grace  this  happy  day,  while  you  appear. 
Not  kino;  of  us  alone,  but  of  the  year. 
All  eyes  you  draw,  and  with  the  eyes  the  heart : 
Of  your  own  pomp  yourfelf  the  greateft  part : 

Vor.  34.  Thomas,  Lord  Fairfax,  wrote  a  copy  of  verfcs  on 
the  horfe  upon  which  Charles  II.  rode  at  his  Coronation,  bred 
and  prefented  by  him  to  the  King,  notwithltanding  Fairfax's 
lormer  condua.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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Loud  fliouts  the  nation's  hapj^inefs  proclaim,  35 
And  heav'n  this  day  is  feafted  will)  yoar  name. 
Your  cavalcade  the  fair  fpeftators  view, 
From  their  hi^h  ftandings,  yet  look  up  to  you. 
From  your  brave  train  each  Tingles  out  a  prey, 
And  longs  to  date  a  conqueft  from  your  day.    40 
Now  charg'd  with  bleffings  while  you   feek  re- 

pofe, 
Officious  flumbers  hade  \"our  eyes  to  clofe  ; 
And  glorious  dreams  Hand  ready  to  reftore 
The  pleafing  (liapes  of  all  you  faw  before. 
Next  to  the  facred  temple  you  are  led,  45 

Where  waits  a  crown  for  vour  more  facred  bead  : 
Howiuftlv  from  the  Church  that  crown  is  due, 
Preferv'd  from  ruin,  and  reflor'd  by  you  ! 
The  grateful  choir  their  harmony  employ, 
Not  to  make  greater,  but  more  folemn  joy.  50 
Wrapt  loft  and  warm  your  name  is  fent  on  high, 
As  flames  do  on  the  wiwgs  of  incenfe  fly  : 

Ver.  41.  Now  charg'd  with  blejjhgs  tvhile  you  feek  rcpofe,  &c.] 
"  As  many  odoriferous  bodit's  are  oblcrved  to  diffufe  perfumes 
from  year  to  year,  without  fenfible  diminution  of  their  bulk  or 
weii^ht,  lie  appears  never  to  have  impovcriflicd  his  mint  of  flat- 
tery by  his  expences,  however  lavifli.  He  had  all  the  forms  of 
excellence,  intelledual  and  moral,  combined  in  his  mind,  with 
tndlc'fs  variation  ;  and  when  he  had  fcaltered  on  the  hero  of  the 
day  the  golden  Ihower  of  wit  and  virtue,  he  had  ready  for  him, 
whom  he  wiflied  to  court  on  the  morrow,  new  wil  and  virtue  ol 
another  Ham  p.  Of  this  kind  of  meannefs  he  never  feems  to  de- 
cline the  practice,  or  lament  the  nccefiity  :  he  confiders  the 
great  as  entitled  to  encomialtic  homai^o,  and  brings  praife  ratiier 
as  a  tribute  than  a  gift,  more  delighted  with  the  fertility  ut  his 
invention  than  mortified  by  the  prollitulion  of  his  judgement." — 
Johnfon'sLifeof  Dr)den.  John  WartoJi, 

VOL.    I,  E 
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Mufic  berlelf  is  loft,  in  vain  (lie  brings 

Her  choiceft  notes  to  praife  the  heft  of  kings  : 

Her  melting  drains  in  you  a  tomb  have  found,  55 

And  lie  like  bees  in  their  own  fweetnefs  drowned. 

He  that  brought  peace,  all  difcord  could  atone. 

His  name  is  niufic  of  itfelf  alone. 

Now  while  the  facred  oil  anoints  your  head,  59 

And  fragrant  fcents,  begun  from  you,  are  fpread 

Through  the  large  dome;    the    people's  joyful 

found, 
Sent  back,  is  dill  preferv'd  in  hallow'd  ground ; 
Which  in  one  blelllng  mix'd  defcends  on  you  ; 
As  heightned  fpirits  fall  in  richer  dew. 
Not  that  our  willies  do  increafe  your  ftore,       65 
Full  of  your  felfyou  can  admit  no  more  ; 
We  add  not  to  your  glory,  but  employ 
Our  time,  hke  angels,  in  exprefiingjoy. 
Nor  is  it  duty,  or  our  hopes  alone, 
Create  that  joy,   but  full  fruition:  70 

We  know  thofe  bleflings,  which  we  mud  poflcfs, 
And  judge  of  future  by  pafl  happinefs. 
No  promife  can  oblige  a  prince  fo  much 
Still  to  be  good,  as  long  to  have  been  fuch. 
A  noble  emulation  heats  your  bread,  75 

And  your  own  fame  now  robs  you  of  your  reft. 
Good  aftions  dill  mud  be  maintained  with  good. 
As  bodies  nouridi'd  with  refembling  food. 
You  have  alreadj' quench'd  fedition's  brand; 
And  zeal,  which  burnt  it,  only  warms  the  land. 
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The  jealous  fefts,  that  dare  not  truft  their  caufe, 
So  tar  from  their  own  will  as  to  the  laws,       82 
You  for  their  umpire  and  their  fvnod  take. 
And  their  appe'al  alone  to  Caifar  make. 
Kind  heav'n  fo  rare  a  temper  did  provide,        S5 
That  guilt  repenting  might  in  it  confide. 
Amouiiour  crimes  oblivion  may  be  fet: 
But  'tis  our  king's  perfe6lion  to  forget. 
Virtues  unknown  to  thefe  rough  northern  climes 
From  milder  heav'ns  you.   bring  without   their 
crimes.  90 

Your  calmnefs  does  no  after-ftorms  provide, 
Norfeeming  patience  mortal  anger  hide. 
When  empire  firft  from  families  did  fpring, 
Then  every  father  govern'd  as  a  king : 
But  you,  that  are  a  fovereign  prince,  allay     gr^ 
Imperial  power  with  your  paternal  fway. 
From  thofe  great  cares  when  eafe  your  foul  un- 
bends, 
Your  pleafu res  are  defign'd  to  noble  ends  : 
Born  to  command  the  miftrefs  of  the  feas. 
Your  thoughts  themfelves  in  that  blue  empire 
pleafe.  100 

Ver.  81.  The  jealous  fe^s,"]  It  is  finely  and  acutely  obforved 
by  Dl'S  Cartes,  //;  Differtatione  de  Mfthodo,  tiiai  the  Spartan 
commoinvealth  flourilhed  fo  eminently  net  fo  much  becaiife  it 
was  governed  by  a  body  of  laws,  that  were  good  in  themfelves, 
but  becaufc  "  ab  uno  tant^tn  legiflntore  conilitae,  fibi  omnes  cun- 
fcntiebant,  atque  in  eundem  fcopum  coUimabaut." 

Dr.  J.  Wa&x<>k. 
E  2  ' 
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Hitber  in  fumnier  evenings  you  repair 
To  tafte  the  fraicheiir  of  the  purer  air  : 
Undaunted  here  you  ride,  when  winter  raves. 
With  Caefar's  heart  that  rofe  above  the  waves. 
More  I  could  fing,  but  fear  my  numbers  ftays  ; 
No  loyal  fubjeft  dares  that  courage  praife.  106 
In  (lately  frigates  molt  delight  you  find, 
"Where    well-drawn    battles    fire    your   martial 

mind. 
What  to  your  cares  we  owe,  is  learnt  from  hence. 
When  even  your  pleafures  ferve  for  our  defence. 
Beyond  your  court  flows  in  th'admitted  tide,  111 
Where  in  new  depths  the  wondering  fiQies  glide: 
Here  in  a  royal  bed  the  waters  lleep  ; 
When  tn'd  at  fea,   within  this  bay  they  creep. 
Here  the  mlftruftful  fowl  no  harm  lufpe6ls,  115 
So  iafe  are  all  things  which  our  king  protecls. 
Prom  your  lov'd  Thames  a  bleffing  yet  is  due. 
Second  alone  to  that  it  brought  in  you ; 


Ver.  102.  To  tajle  the  fraicheur  of  the  purer  air  :^  "  Dry- 
Jen  had  a  vanity  unworthy  of  his  abilities;  to  fliew,  as  may  be 
fufpcfted,  the  rank  of  the  company  with  whom  he  lived,  by  the 
ufe  of  French  words,  which  had  then  crept  into  converfation  ; 
fuch  as  fraicheur  for  coohirfs,  f'ougue  for  turbulence,  and  a  few 
more,  none  ol  which  the  langviage  has  incorporated  or  retained. 
They  continue  only  where  they  iTood  firft,  perpetual  warnings  to 
future  innovators." — Johnfon's  Life  of  Dryden. 

JoiiN  Warton. 

•  Ver.  104,  JFith  C^far's  heart  that  rofe  &c.]  Casfar,  when 
in  fome  danger  on  board  /hip,  obferving  tlie  mariners  affrighted, 
bade  them  remember  thei/  carried  Cafar  and  his  fortune. 

Derrick. 
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A  queen,  near  whofe  chafte  womb,  ordain'd  by 

fete, 
The  fouls  of  kings  unborn  for  bodies  wait.    120 
It  was  your  love  before  made  difcord  ceafe  : 
Your  love  is  deftin'd  to  your  country's  peace. 
Both  Indies,   rivals  in  your  bed,  provide 
With  gold  or  jewels  to  adorn  your  bride. 
This  to  a  mighty  king  prefents  rich  ore,        125 
While  that  with  incenfe  does  a  god  implore. 
Two  kingdoms  wait  your  doom,    and,     as  you 

choofe, 
This  muft  receive  a  crown,  or  that  mufl:  lofe. 
Thus  from  your  royal  oak,  like  Jove's  of  old, 
Are  anfvvers  fought,  and  deftinies  foretold  :  i30 
Propitious  oracles  are  begg'd  with  vows, 
And  crowns  that  grow  upon  the  facred  boughs. 
Your  fubje6bs,  while  you  weigh  the  nation's  fate, 
Sufpend  to  both  their  doubtful  love  or  hate : 
Chufe  only,  fir,  that  fo  they  may  pollefs,      135 
With  their  own  peace  their  children's  happinefs. 


_Ver.  136.     their  children  s]     Wlmt  cflba  this  poem 

might  have  on  ihe  public  mind  we  know  not;  but  the  ettcd  of 
another  poem,  the  incomparable //?/(/?'Z)rfl5,  was  deep,  uuiveifal, 
£wk1  lafting.  This  work  is  original  in  our  language,  though  the 
idea  is  evidently  taken  from  Don  Quixote.  The  wit  of  Butlor  is 
inexhaurtible,  and  more  new  images  are  brought  togetlu'r  iliuu 
are  to  be  found  in  any  language.  A  want  oi  tvc/ifs  and  at-tio/i  is 
the  only  blemifh  to  be  dilcerned.  No  writer  has  difplayed  I'uch 
a  fund  of  various  learning,  nor  applied  it  with  fuch  dexteray. 
The  meafure,  though  blamed  by  Drydcn,  is  exadtly  I'uited  to  the 
fubjcft.  It  will  remain  an  eternal  difgrace  to  Charles  II.  not  to 
have  rewarded  amply  this  finguiar  geniu^,  fo  ufeful  to  liis  caufia 
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and  government.  Thr  Satire  Mtnippee,  publirtied  in  France, 
1.597,  had  a  fimilar  eff'd  in  that  country.  I'he  prcfidcnt  He- 
nault,  one  of  the  moft  curious  and  accurate  of  all  thiir  writers, 
informs  us,  p.  3S8,  4to.  that  Le  Roi,  canon  of  Rouen,  was  the 
jfble  author  of  the  CffMo//cf;«.  PaJJerat  and  JR^pzw  compofed  the 
verfe  part ;  M.Gillot  compofed  the  harangue  of  the  Cardinal 
Legate  ;  P.  Pithou  that  o(  M.  d'Aubrai  ;  and  Rapin  that  of  the' 
archbifhop  of  Lyons.  '*  Perhaps,"  fays  HenauH,  "  the  Satire 
Menippee  was  not  of  lefs  ufe  to  Henry  IV.  than  the  battle  of 
Itri,     Kidicule  has  more  force  than  we  can  well  imagine." 

Dr.  J.  Wauton. 


TO    THE 


LORD  CHANCELLOR  HYDE*. 


PRESENTED    ON    NEW    YEAR's    DAY,    l662. 


MY    LORD, 


While  flattering  crouds  officloufly  appear, 
To  give  themfelves,  not  you,  an  happy  year ; 

•  Edward  Earl  of  Clarendon,  to  whom  this  poem  isaddrcficd, 
having  followed  the  fortune  of  the  king,  was  appointed  lecretary 
of  ftate  at  Bruges,  and  conftitutcd  lord  high-chancellor  of  Eng- 
land on  the  demife  of  Sir  Richard  Lane,  lie  was  c«)nfirined  in 
this  laft  pod  at  the  Relloration,  when  he  was  alfo  choi'en  chan- 
cellor of  the  univerfity  of  Oxford,  in  the  room  of  the  Duke  of 
Somerfct,  and  created  Baron  Hindoo,  Vifcount  Cornbury,  and 
Earl  of  Clarendon. 

He  was  too  lionell  for  a  court;  his  plain  dealing  and  integrity 
ruined  him;  the  king,  abandoned  to  pleafure,  was  impatient  of 
admonition,  and  Hyde  was  not  Iparing  of  it :  this  paved  the  way 
for  his  difgrace.  He  was  profecuted  witii  great  acrimony  by  the 
Earl  of  Briftol,  who  impeached  him  in  the  fh)ufe  of  Peers. 
Finding  his  party  too  weak  to  fupport  him,  he  retired  to  Rouen, 
where  he  died  in  l674.  He  is  faid  to  have  been  concerned  in 
felling  Dunkirk  to  the  French.  He  was  an  able  lawyer,  a  great 
Itatefman,  and  an  elegant  writer.  Deiuuck. 

Vor.  1.  While  flattering  crouds]  Few  pieces  of  biography  aro 
fo  inte rolling  as  the  life  ot  Lord  Clarendon,  written  by  lunifelf, 
and  publilhed  from  his  original  manufcripts  by  the  univerUty  of 
Oxford.  Li  which  is  given,  with  openncfs  and  frankntiV,  an  ac- 
count of  his  early  habits  and  ftudies,  and  intimacy  with  the 
grcatell  men  of  that  age,  whofe  charaders  he  has  drawn  with  u» 
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And  by  the  greatnef^  of  their  prefents  prove 
How  much  they  hope,  but  not  how  well  they 
love  ; 

mafterly  haiifl.       He  foon  became  eminent  both  at  the  bar  and 
in  parliament.     And  entering  into  the  king's  fcrvice  at  the  com- 
mencement of  tlie  civil  wars,  foon  roie  to  luch  a  degree  in  his  fa- 
vour and  friendfhip,  that  the  king  entrufted  him  to  draw  up  fe- 
veial  viry  important  (late  jiapcrs,  publiJhed  in    the    king's  own 
name,  and   fupp<»fed   to  be  his  own   produftions.     He  followed 
Charles  H.  into  exile,  fliared  all  his  fortunes,  and  continued  his 
faithful  advifer  till  the  Ktftoration.     Burnet,  who  did   not  love 
him,  fays,  he  ufed  to  give  his  advice  in  too  magifterial   a    man» 
ner :  and  it  is  certain  that  Charles  II.  had  always  for  him  more 
veneration  than  atir(!:lion.   As  he  never  degraded  himfelf  by  flat, 
tering  the  Duchefs  ot  Portfniouth,  and  iliewed   a    marked  con- 
tempt of  the  debauched  parafites   that   lurrounded   his   mafter, 
they  employed  every  poflible  method  of  wit  and  ridicule,  to  de- 
prctiate  him  in  the  eyes  of  his  mailer,  who,  when    Buckingham 
imitated  the  gait  and  air,  and  folemn  (tep  of  the  Chancellor,  had 
the  weaknefs  to  join  in  the  laugh.     But  what  chiefly    alienated 
the  King's  regard  for  him,  and  in  trulh  {;rov()ked  a  deep  indig- 
nation,  was,  that  Clarendon  engaged  the  Duke  of  Richmond  to 
many  the  beautiful  Mrs.  Stuart,   with  whom  the  king   was   vio- 
lently HI  love.     So  that  when  the  Sedtarifts,   the  Catholics,    and 
even   Ibme  difappointed  Ilcyalifts,  all  joined  in  enmity   to  Cla" 
rendon,  and  laid  to  his  charge  all  the   misfortunes  that  had    be- 
fallen the  kingdom,  the  bad  payment  of  the  feamen,  the  fale  of 
Dunkirk,  the  difgrace  at  Chatham,  and  an    unfueci'fsful   war; 
the  king,  with  matchlefs  ingratitude,    gave  up  into  the  hands  of 
his  eiu  niies  his  old,  able,  and  laithful  Counfellor,  who  was  im- 
mediate 1^  inipeaclicd  by  both  lioufes  ol   parliament.     He  there- 
fore thought  proper  to  retire  to  France,  where  he  lived  privately 
for  fix  years,  and  wrote  his  hiftory  of  the  civil  wars;    a  work, 
which,  notwithttanding  jbine    (perhaps  parduriubk)   partinlitieSy 
will  forever  be  read  with  attention  and  applauie  ;  and  is  in  truth 
compofed  with  a  dignity,  majeft^,  and  ftivngth  of  ftyle,    rarely 
to  be  found  in  modern  hillory.    The  praifes  of  twenty  fuch  poets 
as  Dryden  could  not  have  conferred  fuch  lafting  hone)ur  on  Le)rd 
Clarendon,  as  thofe  words  of  the  virtuous  iiarl  of  Southampton, 
at  the  Council  Hoard  :    *'  This  man,"  faid  he,    "  is  a  true  Pro-. 
teflant,  and  an  hoiu'ft  Englithman  ;  and  v\hile  he  enjoys  power, 
we  are  fecure  of  our  laws,  liberties,  and  religion. — I  dread  the 
confequences  of  his  removal."  JDr.  J.  VVakton. 
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The  Muft's,  who  your  early  courtfliip  hoaft,    5 
Though  now  your  tlanies  are  uiih  tiitir  beaulj 

loir. 
Yet  watch  their  time,  that,  if  you  have  forgot 
They  were  your  millreffes,  the  worid  may  not: 
Decay  *(l  l)y  time  and  wars,  ll)ey  only  prove 
Tiieir  former  beauty  by  your  former  love  ;       lo 
And  now  prefent,  as  ancient  ladies  do, 
That  courted  long,  at  length  are  fore 'd  to  woo. 
For  ftill  tiiey  look  on  you  with  fuch  kind  eyes, 
As  thofe  that  fee  the  Church's  fovereign  rife; 
From  then*  own   order  chofe,    in   whole   high 

It  ate,  15 

They  tlnnk   themfelves   the   fecond  choice    of 

fate. 
When  our  great  monarch  into  exile  went, 
AVit  and  rehgion  fuffer'd  baniflinient. 
Thus  once,  when  Troy  was  wrap'd  in  fire  and 

fmoke,  19 

The  helphlsgods  their  burning  {lu'ines  forfook  ; 

Vc-r.  20.  Th  helpless  gods  4  c.]  I  will  here  offer  part  of 
Morrick's  obiervation  on  a  pafluoe  in  his  traiiilation  of  'IVyphi- 
otiorus,  p.  102. — "We  learn  trom  i'Ercli}lus  {Evroc  Iwi  G);/?.  v. 
223.)  thai  it  was  a  common  opinion  among  the  ancients,  that 
t\w  tutelary  gods  of  every  city  withdrew  from  it  when  it  was 
going  to  be  taken.  Thefchoiiall  on  itfchylus  farther  informs 
xis,  that  Sophocles  wrote  a  jday  called  Socivr,(pofoi,  in  which  the 
gods  of  the  '1  rojans  were  intioduced  re  tiring  from  the  city,  and 
carrying  their  images  with  them.  What  '1  ryphiodorus  feigns  of 
Apollo's  (juittmg  'i'roy,  jult  betoro  it;-  defiruction,  is  related  by 
Virgil  concerning  fhe  other  deities  of  the  'I'rojans,  jE?i.  ii.  ;i51. 
f.xcefl'ere  omnes,  ailytis  arilque  relidis, 
l>ii,  quibub  imperium  hoc  Itcteiat. — • 
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They  with  the  vanquifh'd  prince  and  party  go, 
And  leave  their  temples  empty  to  the  foe. 
At  length  the  Mufes  ftand,  reftor'd  again 
To  that  great  charge  which  nature  did  ordain  t 
And  their  lov'd  Druids  feem  revived  by  fate,  25 
While  youdifpenfe  the  laws,  and  guide  the  ftate. 
The  nation's  foul,  our  monarch,  does  difpenfe, 
Through  you,  to  us  his  vital  influence  ; 
You  are  the  channel,  where  thofe  fpirits  flow, 
And  work  them  higher,  as  to  us  they  go.       30 

In  open  profpe6b  nothing  bounds  our  eye, 
Until  the  earth  feems  join'd  unto  the  fky  : 
So  in  this  hemifphere  our  utmoft  view 
Is  only  bounded  by  our  king  and  you  : 
Our  fight  is  limited  where  you  are  join'd,         35 
And  beyond  that  no  farther  heav'n  can  find. 
So  well  your  virtues  do  with  his  agree. 
That,  though  your  orbs  of  different   greatnefs 

be. 
Yet  both  are  for  each  other's  ufe  difpos'd, 
His  to  inclofe,  and  vours  to  be  inclos'd.  40 

Nor  could  another  in  your  room  have  been, 
Except  an  emptinefs  had  come  between. 
Well  may  he  then  to  you  his  cares  impart. 
And  fhare  his  burden  where  he  Hiares  his  heart. 

And  Petronius  Arbiter  fays, 

Peritura  Troja  perclidit  piimum  deos. 
Kor  is  this  fiftion  to  be  found    in  tbe  poets  only,  but  is  likewife 
prt-forved  ia  fomo    of  the    aneicut  hii'toriuns."     See  the  whole 
note,  Todd. 
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In  yoii  his  fleep  flill  wakes  ;  his  pleafures  find 
Their  (hare  of  bufinefs  in  your  laboring  mind. 
So  when  the  weary  fun  his  place  refigns,  47 

He  leaves  his  light,  and  by  reflection  fliines. 

Jultice,  that  fits  and  frowns  where  public  laws 
Exclude  foft  mercy  from  a  private  caufe,        50 
In  your  tribunal  mod  herfelf  does  pleafe  ; 
There  only  imiles  becauie  ihe  lives  at  eafe ; 
And,  like  young  David,  finds  herfl;rengLh  the 

more. 
When  dilincumber'd  from  thofe  arms  (lie  wore. 
Heaven  would  our  royal  mailer  fliould  exceed 
Moft  in  that  virtue,  which  we  moft  did  need  ;  bG 
And  his  mild  father  (who  too  late  did  find 
All  mercy  vain  bat  what  with  pow'r  was  join'd) 
His  fatal  goodnefs  left  to  fitter  times, 
Not  to  increafe,  but  to  abfolve,  our  crimes:  60 
But  when  the  heir  of  this  vaft  treafure  knew 
How  large  a  legacy  was  left  to  you, 
(Too  great  for  any  fubjecf  to  retain) 
He  wifely  t3'ed  it  to  the  crown  again : 
Yet,  palfing  through  your    hands,    it   gathers 

more,  6s 

As  ftreams,  through  mines,    bear   tinfture    of 

I  heir  ore. 

VtT.  48.     He  leaves  his  light,  and  hj    reflecihn  Jliiucs.]      The 
fame  fentifneut  is  repeated  in  t\n^AlulusMil^ahilis,  ft.  2J3. 
"  \\h  brains  he  to  his  royal  l)rothor  hnt, 
"  Aud  fu  ihoue  Uill  in  his  rtflccli\c  light."       Todd. 

Ver.  €6.     As Jlr earns,  through  mines,  bear  tincture  of  their  ore.] 
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While  empiric  politicians  ufe  deceit, 
Hide  what  they  give,  and  cure  but  by  a  cheat; 
You  boldly  fhew  that  {kill  which  they  pretend, 
And  work  by  means  as  noble  as  your  end  ;    70 
'Which  fhould  you  veil,  we  might  unwind  the 

clue. 
As  men  do  nature,  till  we  came  to  you. 
And  as  the  Indies  were  not  found,  before 
Thofe  rich  perfumes,  which,    from  the    happy 

fhore, 
The  winds  upon  their  balmy  wings  conveyed, 
Whofe  guilty   fweetnefs   firft   their    world   be- 

tray'd ;  76 

So  by  your  counfels  we  are  brought  to  view 
A  rich  and  undifcover'd  world  in  you. 
By  you  our  monarch  does  that  fame  affure. 
Which  kings  muft  have,  or  cannot  Hve  fecure  : 
For  profp'rous  princes  gain  their  fubje6ls'  heart, 
Who  love  that  praife  in  which  themfelves  have 

part.  -SQ 

By  you  he  fits  thofe  fubjeds  to  obey, 
As  heaven's  eternal  monarch  does  convey 
His  powV  unfeen,  and  man,  to  his  deiigns 
By  his  bright  ministers  the  ftars,  inclines.     s6 

So  Milton  of  tlic  river  Tamar  in  Cornwall,     Epitaph.  Damon. 

fuCca  metallis 

Tamara.  John   Warton. 

Ver.  67,  While  tmpiric]  Our  knowledge  in  politics,  fays 
Ilumc,  is  even  yet  impert'cifl: ;  wc  know  not  to  what  cicgrocs  hu- 
man virtue  or  vice  may  be  carried.  Even  iMachiavel  is  iin  im- 
pcrfe^  and  miftakcn  politician.  Modern  nonarchies,  he  adds, 
are  grown  mild  and  improved;  but  this  is- owing  to  njmnyrs, 
and  to  the  progrcls  ot  Icnfe  and  idiilolbphy,  .  I)r.  XAVauxon. 
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Our  felting  fun,  from  his  declining  feat, 
Shot  beams  of  kindnefs  on  jou,  not  of  heat : 
And,  ^vhen  his  love  was  bounded  in  a  few, 
That  were  unhappy  that  they  might  be  true, 
Made  you  the  favorite  of  his  lalt  fad  times,    91 
That  is  a  fuff'rer  in  his  fubje6ls'  crimes  : 
Thus  thofe  firft  favours  you  received,  were  fent, 
Like  heavens  rewards  in  earthly  puniftiment. 
Yet  fortune,  confcious  of  your  deftiny,  95 

E'en  then  took  care  to  lay  j^ou  foftly  by  ; 
And   wrap'd   your   fate   among   her  precious 

things. 
Kept  frefti  to  be  unfolded  with  your  king's. 
Shewn  all  at  once  you  dazzled  fo  our  eyes, 
As  new-born  Pallas  did  the  gods  furprize  :     100 
When,  fpringing  forth  from  Jove's  new-clofing 

wound, 
She  ftruck  the  warlike  fpear  into  the  ground  ; 
Which  fprouting  leaves  did  fuddenly  inclofe, 
And  peaceful  olives  fhaded  as  they  rofe.        104 

How  ftrangely  a6live  are  the  arts  of  peace, 
AVhofe  relHefs  motions  lefs  than  war's  do  ceafe ! 
Peace  is  not  freed  from  labour  but  from  noife  ; 
And  war  more  force,  but  not  more   pains  em- 
ploys : 
Such  is  the  mighty  fwiftnefs  of  your  mind. 

That,  like  the  earth,  it  leaves  ourfenfe  behind, 

Vcr.  87.     Our  fet  ting  fun,']     Charles  I.  employed  him  in  wri- 
ting fome  of  his  declarations.  Dr.  J.  Wartox. 
Ver.  109.    Such  is  the  mighty']     "  In  this  companion,"  Dr. 
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While  you  Co  fmoothly  turn  and  rovvl  our  sphere, 
That  rapid  motion  does  but  reft  appear.         112 
For,  as  in  nature's  fwiftnefs,  with  the  throng 
Of  flying  orbs  while  ours  is  born  along, 
All  feems  at  reft  to  the  deluded  eye,  115 

Mov'd  by  the  foul  of  the  fame  harmony, 
So,  carry 'd  on  by  your  unwearied  care, 
We  reft  in  peace  and  yet  in  motion  ftiare. 
Let  envy  then  thofe  crimes  within  you  fee, 
From  which  the  happy  never  muft  be  free  ;  120 
Envy,  that  does  with  mifery  refide. 
The  joy  and  the  revenge  of  ruin'd  pride. 
Think  it  not  hard,  if  at  fo  cheap  a  rate 
You  can  fecure  the  conftancy  of  fate, 
AVhofekindnefsfent  what  does  their  malice  feem, 
By  lefler  ills  the  greater  to  redeem.  126 

Nor  can  we  this  weak  Ibow'r  a  t(^mpeft  call, 
But  drops  of  heat,  that  in  the  fun-ftiine  fall. 
You  have  already  wearied  fortune  fo, 
She  cannot  farther  be  your  friend  or  foe  ;     130 
But  fits  all  breathlels,  and  admires  to  feel 
A  fate  fo  weighty,  that  it  ftops  our  wheel. 

Jahnfon  fays,  "  the  mind  perceives  enough  to  be  delighted,  and 
readily  forgives  ils  obfcurity  for  its  magnificence."  I  own  I 
think  its  obfcurity  fo  grofs  that  it  cannot  be  forgiven,  and  its 
magnificence  loft  by  its  no  meaning.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  119.  Let  envy  then'\  Great  minifters,  in  all  ages  and 
countries,  have  ever  been  attacked  by  fatyricwl  wits.  Above 
one  hundred  and  fifty-nine  fevcre  iiiv '(;:tives  were  writien  againft 
Cardinal  Mazaritve,  manyoflhem  by  Scarron  and  handricourt, 
which  have  been  colleded  and  called  the  Mazaranuhs. 

Dr.  J.  \VARTO>i„ 
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In  all  things  elfe  above  our  humble  fate, 
Your  equal  mind  jet  fwells  not  into  Hate,      134 
But,  like  fome  mountain  in  thole  happy  illes, 
AVhere  in  perpetual  Ipring  young  nature  fmiles. 
Your  greatnefs  (hews :  no  horror  to  aftright, 
But  trees  for  (hade,  and  flowers   to  court  the 

fight : 
Sometimes  the  hill  fubmits  itfelf  a  while  139 
In  fmall  defcents,  which  do  its  height  beguile; 
And  fometimes  mounts,  but  fo  as  billows  pla}^ 
Whofe  rife  not  hinders  but  makes  fliort  our  way. 
Your  brow,   which  does    no   fear   of  thunder 

know, 
Sv!;es  rowling  tempefts  vainly  beat  below  ;      144 
And,  hke  Olympus'  top,  th'  impreflion  wears 
Of  love  and  friendfliip  writ  in  former  years. 
Yet,  unimpair'd  with  labors,  or  with  time. 
Your  age  but  feems  to  a  new  youth  to  chmb. 
Thus  heav'nly  bodies  do  our  time  beget,       149 
And  meafure  change,  but  (hare  no  part  of  it. 

Ver.  139.     Sometimes  the  hill  fubmits  itfelf  a  uhile 
Infwall  defcents,^ 

. "  quk  ie  lubducere  colles 

fncipiunt,  mollique  juguiu  demittere  clivo." 

Virgil,  Eel.  ix.  8. 

John  Wartok. 
Ver,  143.     Your  brow,  "which  does  no  fear  of  thunder  know, 

Sees  rolling  tcmpejls  vainly  beat  below  ;] 
I  cannot  readily  turn  either  to  the  palTago  or  author  of  the 
following  refieaion  : — "  Great  men  ought  not  to  liften  to,  or 
even  hear  the  mean  cries  of  envy.  Atlas,  who  fupports  the  hea- 
vens, hears  not  from  his  height  the  roaring  and  beating  of  the 
waves  of  the  fea  at  his  ftet."  John  VVarton. 

Ver.  149.     Thus  heav'nlij}     Dr.  Johnfon  is  of  opinion,  that 
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And  ftill  it  lliall  without  a  weight  increafe, 
Like  this  new-year,  whofe  motions  never  ceafe. 
For  fince  the  glorious  courfe  jou  have  begun 
Is  led  by  Charles,  as  that  is  by  the  fun,         154- 
Itmuftboth  weightlefsand  immortal  prove, 
Becaufe  the  centre  of  it  is  above. 

*'  in  this  poem  he  feems  to  have  collcfted  all  his  powers."  I 
Ihould  lament  if  this  were  true.  But  then  he  adds,  "  He  has 
concluded  with  lines  of  which  1  think  not  myfelf  obliged  to  tell 
the  meaning."  Dr.  J.  Warton. 


SATIRE 


ON    THE 


DUTCH, 

WRITTEN    IN    THE    YEAR    l662*. 

A.S  needy  gallants,  in  the  fcrivener's  bands, 
Court  the  rich  knaves  that    gripe   their  mort- 
gaged lands  ; 
The  firit  fat  buck  of  all  the  feafon's  fent, 
And  keeper  takes  no  fee  in  compliment  ; 
The  dotage  of  fome  Engliilimen  is  fuch,  5 

To  fawn  on  thofe,  who  ruin  them,  the  Dutch. 
They  fliall  have  all,  rather  than  make  a  war 
With  thofe,  who  of  the  fame  religion  are. 
'J'he  Straits,  the  Guiney-trade,     the  herrings 

too; 
Nay,  to  keep  friendftfip,  the}'  fliall  pickle  you. 
Some  are  refolved  not  to  find  out  the  cheat,  11 
But,  cuckold-like,  love  them  that  do  the  feat. 


*  This  poem  is  no  more  than  a  prologue  a  little  altered,  pre- 
fixed to  our  author's  tragedy  of  Aniboynu. 

DflRUlCK. 
VOL,    I,  F 
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W  hat  injuries  ioe'er  upon  us  fall, 
Yet  ftill  the  fame  reh'glon  anfwers  all. 
Religion  wheedled  us  to  civil  war,  i5 

Drew    EngHfh   blood,    and   Dutchmen's  now 

wou'd  rpare. 
Be  gull'd  no  longer;  for  you'll  find  it  true, 
They  have  no  more  religion,  faith  !  than  you. 
Intertft's  the  god  tlu'y  worfliip  in  their ftate, 
And  we,   I  lake  it,  have  not  much  of  that.     20 
Well  monarchies  may  own  religion's  name, 
But  dates  are  atheilis  m  their  very  frame. 
They  (liarea  fin  ;  and  fuch  proportions  fall. 
That,  like  a  llink,  'lis  nothing  to  them  all. 
Think  on  their  rapine,  fallliood,  cruelt\s        2.5 
And  that  what  once  they  were,  they  ftill  would 

be. 
To  one  well-born  th' affront  is  worfe  and  more, 
\Vhen  he's  abus'd  and  baffl'd  by  a  boor. 
With  an  ill  grace  the  Dutch  their  mifchiefs  do; 
They've  both  ill  nature  and  ill  manners  too.    30 
Well  may  they  boafl  themfelves  an  ancient  na- 
tion ; 
For  they  were  bred  ere  manners  were  in  falhion  : 
And  their  new  commonweallh  has  fet  them  free 
Only  from  honour  and  ci\ility. 
Venetians  do  not  more  uncoulhly  ride,  35 

Than  did  their  lubber  ftate  mankind  beftride. 

Vcr.  35.  Vc7ieti(ins  do  not  more  nncouihhj  ride,]  Ilt^rfos  are 
uliiH  It  uli'Uls  II)  W-iucc  iroia  us  iituation,  tlicro  being  caiiiils  in 
evt-ry  fucet,  lo  that  :t  cannot  be  ihouglit  the  VcneUans  arc  e» 
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Their  fway  became  em  with  as  ill  a  mien, 
As  their  own  paunches  fwell  above  their  chin. 
Yet  is  their  empire  no  true  growth  but  humour, 
And  only  two  kings' touch  can  cure  the  tumour. 
As  Cato,  fruits  of  Afric  did  difplaj  ;  4i 

Let  us  before  our  eyes  their  Indies  lay  : 
All  loval  Eniililli  will  like  him  conclude; 
Let  Caifar  live,  and  Carthage  be  fubdu'd. 

pert  jockies  :  bt-fides,  "  To  ride  as  badly  as  a  grandee  of  Ve- 
nice," is  become  a  proverb  all  over  Italy.  Deruick. 

Ver.    41.      As  Cato,   ^c.'\      Compare   the  Annus  MirabiliSf 
/Ian.  173. 

"  As  once  old  Cato  in  the  Roman  fi-iht, 
The  tempting  fruits  of  Alric  did  unfold." 

Todd. 

Ver.  44.     •  and  C'lrt/iage]       The    very   words   and 

allufion  by  Lord  bhafteibury   in  his  famous  fpeech  againil  the 
Dutch. 


At 


TO    HER    ROYAL    HIGHNESS 

THE  DUTCHESS*, 


ON    THE 

MEMORABLE     VICTORY      GAIXED     BY     THE     UUKL 
OVER    THE    HOLLANDERS,    JUNE    3,     l665, 

AND    ON 

HER   JOURNEY    AFTERWARDS     INTO     THE    NORTH. 
MADAM, 

W  HEN  for  our  fakes,  your  hero  yon  refign'd 
To  i welling  feas,  and  every  faithlefs  wind; 
AVhen  you  releas'd  his  courage,  and  fet  free 
A  valour  fatal  to  the  enemj^ ; 
You  lodg'd  ^our  country's  cares   within  your 
bread,  5 

(The  manfion  where  foft  love  (hould  only  refl :) 

*  The  lady,  to  whom  our  author  aflclrefl'es  this  poem,  was 
daughter  to  the  great  Karl  of  Clareiulon.  The  Duke  of  York 
had  been  fome  time  married  to  her,  before  the  afikir  \^a3  known 
either  to  the  king  his  brother,  or  to  her  iather.  She  died  in 
March,  1671,  leaving  itiue  one  fon,  named  Edgar,  and  ;hree 
daughteis,  Kallurine,  Mary,  and  Ann.  The  two  latter  lived  to 
fit  on  the  Hritilli  throne;  the  two  former  furvived  ih  -ir  motiier 
but  a  fhort  time.  Bifhop  Burnet  tells  us,  that  (he  was  a  woman 
of  knowledge  and  penetration,  friendly  and  generous,  but  fwere 
in  her  reftniraents,  Dehrick. 
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And,  ere  our  foes  abroad  were  overcome, 
Tiie  nobleil  conqueft  you  had  gain'd  at  home. 
Ah,  u  hat  concerris  did  both  vour  fouls  divide ! 
Your  honour  gave  us  what  your  love  deny'd  : 
And 'twas  for  him  much  eaiier  to  fubdue         ii 
Thofe  foes  he  fought  with,  than  to    part  from 

you. 
That  glorious  day,  which  two  fucli  navies  faw, 
As  each  unmatch'd  might  to  the  world  give  law. 
Neptune,  yet  doubtful  whom  he  fliould  obey, 
Held  to  them  both  the  trident  of  the  fea  :       16 
The  winds  were  hufli'd,  the  waves  in  ranks  were 

caft. 
As  awfully  as  when  God's  people  paft : 
Thole,  yet  uncertain  on  whofe  fails  to  blow, 
Tht'fe,  where  the  wealth  of  nations   ought  to 

flow.  20 

Then  with  the  duke  your  highnefs  rul'd  the 


day: 


} 


While  all  the  brave  did  his  command  obey,  ^ 
The  fair  and  pious  under  you  did  pray.  j 

How  powerful  are  chalte  vows  !    the   wind  and 

tide 
You  brib'd  to  combat  on  the  Englifli  fide.      25 
Thus  to  your  much-lov'd  lord  you  did  convey 
An  unknown  fuccour,  fentthe  nearefl  way. 

Ver.  26.     i/our  tnnch-lov'd  lord]     James,  notwithftaiid- 

ing,  had  many  miftrcflcs.  Lady  Dorchollcr,  fays  Lord  Orford, 
Vol.  IV.  p.  319,  410.  i'aid  wittily,  flic  wondered  for  what  James 
H.  chofe  his  iniftrefles.     We  are  none  of  us  handfonie,  and  if 
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New  vigour  to  liis  wearied  arrns  you  brought, 
(So  Moles  was  upheld  while  Israc4  fought) 
While,  from  afar,  we  heard  the  cannon  plaj, 
Like  diftant  thunder  on  afliiny  day.  31 

Forabfent  friends  we  were  aiham'd  to  fear. 
When  weconiider'd  what  you  ventur'd  there. 
Ships,  men,  and  arms,  our  country    might   re- 

ftore, 
Butfuch  a  leader  could  fupply  no  more.  35 

AVith  generous    thoughts   of  conqueft  he  did 

burn. 
Yet  fought  not  more  to  vanquifli  than  return. 
Fortune  and  vi6lory  he  did  purfue, 
To  bring  them  as  his  (laves  to  wait  on  you. 
Thus  beauty  ravifli'd  the  rewards  of  fame,       40 
And  the  fair  triumph'd  when    the  brave   over- 
came. 
Then,  as  you  meant  to  fpread  another  way, 
•By  land  your  conquefts,  far  as  his  by  fea. 
Leaving  our  fouthern  chme,  you  march'd  along 
The   ilubborn  North,    ten    thoufand     Cupids 
ftrong.  45 

Like  commons  the  nobility  refort. 
In  crowding  heaps,  to  (ill  your  moving  court : 
To  welcome  your  approach  the  vulgar  run. 
Like  fome  new  envoy  from  the  diitant  fun, 

we  ha;l  wit,  he  has  not  enough  to  difcovcr  it.  And  once  meet- 
ing the  Dutchrfb  ot  Portlmouth  and  Lady  Orkney,  the  lavourite 
of  King  William,  at  the  drawing-room  ot  George  1.  llie  txciaimed, 
"  Good  God  !  who  would  liave  thought  that  we  thr^e  whores 
Ihould  have  met  together  here  !"  Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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And  country  beauties  by  their  lovers  go,        50 
Bleffing  themielves,  and  wondering  at  the  fbow. 
So  when  the  new-born  Phoenix  firft  is  feen, 
Her  feather'd  fubje6ls  all  adore  their  queen, 
And  while  {he  makes  her  piogrefs  through   the 

Eaft, 
From  every  grove  her  numerous  train's  increaft: 
Each  poet  of  the  air  her  glory  fings,  56 

And  round  him  the  pleas'd  audience  clap  their 


wings. 


Vcr.  56.     her  glory  fings,']     The  Duchcfs  of  York, 

fays  Burnet,  was  an  extraordinary  woman.  She  had  great  know- 
ledge, and  a  lively  fenfe  of  things,  but  took  liate  on  her  rather 
too  much.  She  wrote  well,  and  had  begun  the  Duke's  life,  of 
•which  flie  fliowed  mc  a  volume.  She  was  bred  to  great  flridnefs 
in  religion,  pradifed  fecret  confeflion,  and  Morley  was  her  cou- 
feflor.  Dr.  Joseph  Warton. 

Ver.  57.     And  ruund  him  the  pleas'd  audience  dap  their  wings.'^ 
Hence  Pope,  Paftoral  I.  ver.  16". 

And  all  ih' aerial  audience  clap  their  wings. 
This  efcaped   the  obfervation  of  the  acute  Mr.  Wakefield,  to 
whom,  as  my  reader  will  perceive,  I  owe  many  obligations,  antl 
who  feldom  fuffers  a  parallel  paflage  to  efcape  him. 

John  Wartoit. 


ANNUS  MIRABILIS; 


THE 


YEAR  OF  WONDERS, 


1666. 


AN  HISTORICAL  POEM. 


TO   TUU 


METROPOLIS   OF   GREAT   BRITAIN, 


THE  MOST    RENOWNED  AND    LATE  rLOURISHINO 


CITY    OF    LONDON, 


IN  ITS  REPRESENTATIVES 


THE  LORD-MAYOR  AND  COURT  OF  ALDERME^T,  THF. 
SHERIFFS,  AND  COMMON  COUNCIL  OF  IT*. 


As  perhaps  I  am  the  firft  who  ever  prefented  a 
work  of  this  nature  to  the  metropolis  of  any  nation ; 
fo  it  is  likewife  confonant  to  juftice,  that  he  who  was 
to  give  the  iirft  example  of  fuch  a  dedication  lliould 
begin  it  with  that  city,  which  has  fet  a  pattern  to  all 
others  of  true  loyalty,  invincible  courage,  and  un- 
ihaken  conftancy.     Other  cities  have  been  praifed 

*  This  dedication  has  been  left  out  in  all  editions  of  the  poem 
but  the  fiift.  To  me  there  appears  in  it  an  honeft  unfeigned 
■narmth  and  a  love  for  the  king,  which  compenfates  for  any 
thing  that  may  have  dropped  from  our  author's  pen  in  his  verfes 
on  Cromwell's  death  ;  however,  we  fubmit  this  opinion  under 
correftion  to  the  judicious  reader.  Derrick. 
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for  the  fame  virtues,  but  I  am  much  deceived  if  any 
have  fo  dearly  purchafed  their  reputation ;  their 
fame  has  been  vvo:i  them  by  cheaper  trials  than  an 
expenfive,  though  ncceflary  war,  a  confuming  pefti- 
lence,  and  a  more  confuming  fire.  To  fubmit  your- 
felves  with  that  humility  to  the  judgments  of  Hea- 
ven, and  at  the  fame  time  to  raife  yourfclves  with 
that  vigour  above  all  human  enemies  ;  to  be  com- 
bated at  once  from  above  and  from  below,  to  be 
ftruck  down  and  to  triumph  :  I  know  not  whether 
fuch  trials  have  been  ever  paralleled  in  any  nation : 
the  refolution  and  fucceifes  of  them  never  can  be. 
Never  had  prince  or  people  m(jre  mutual  reafon  to 
love  each  other,  if  fuffcring  for  each  other  can  endear 
afFe6tion.  You  have  come  together  a  pair  of  match- 
lefs  lovers,  through  many  difficulties  ;  he,  through  a 
long  exile,  various  traverfes  of  fortune,  and  the  in- 
terpofition  of  many  rivals,  who  violently  ravilhed 
and  with-held  you  from  him  :  and  certainly  you  have 
had  your  lliare  in  futferings.  But  Providence  has 
call  upon  you  want  of  trade,  that  you  might  appear 
bountiful  to  your  country's  neceffities ;  and  the  reft 
of  your  affli6lions  are  not  more  th(i  etfe6ls  ot  God's 
difpleafure  (frequent  examples  of  them  having  been 
in  the  reign  of  the  moft  excellent  princes)  than  occa- 
fions  for  the  manifefting  of  your  Chriftian  and  civil 
virtues.  To  you  therefore  this  Year  of  Wonders  is 
juftly  dedicated,  becaufe  you  have  made  it  fo.  You, 
■who  are  to  ftand  a  wonder  to  all  years  and  ages, 
and  who  have  built  yourfclves  an  immortal  monument 
on  your  own  ruins.     You  are  now  a  Phoenix  in  her 


THE  CITY  OF  LONDON.  77 

afhcs,  and,  as  far  as  humanity  can  approach,  a  great 
eiriblem  of  the  fnffcring  Deity  :  but  Heaven  never 
made  fo  much  piety  and  virtue  to  leave  it  niiferable. 
I  liave  heard,  indeed,  of  fonie  virtuous  perfons  who 
have  ended  uniortunately,  but  never  of  any  virtuous 
nation  :  Providence  is  engaged  too  deeply,  when  the 
caufe  becomes  fo  general  ;  and  1  cannot  imagine  it 
has  refoived  ttie  ruin  ot  that  people  at  home,  Avhich  it 
has  biefled  abroad  with  fuch  fuccefies.  I  am  there- 
fore to  conclude,  that  your  fufferings  are  at  an  end; 
and  that  one  part  of  my  poem  has  not  been  more  an 
hiftory  of  your  deftru^lion,  than  the  other  a  prophecy 
of  your  reftoration.  The  accompliflnnent  of  which 
happinefs,  as  it  is  the  wifh  of  all  true  EngliOmien, 
fo  is  it  by  none  more  paffionately  defired  than  by, 


The  greateft  of  your  admirers, 

And  moft  iiumble  of  your  fervants, 

JOHN  DRYDEN. 


AN  ACCOUNT 


or  THE  RNBUIU* 


POEM, 


IN   A  LETTER  TO  THE 


HON.    SIR   ROBERT    HOWARD, 


SIR, 


X  AM  fo  many  ways  obliged  to  you,  and  fo  little 
able,  to  return  your  favours,  that,  like  thofe  who  owe 
too  much,  I  can  only  live  by  getting  farther  into 
your  debt.  You  have  not  only  been  careful  of  my 
fortune,  which  was  the  effect  of  your  noblenefs,  but 
you  have  been  folicitous  of  my  reputation,  which  is 
that  of  your  kindnefs.  It  is  not  long  fince  I  gave 
you  the  trouble  of  perufmg  a  play  for  me,  and  now, 
inftead  of  an  acknowledgment,  I  have  given  you  a 
greater,  in  the  correction  of  a  poem.  But  fmce  you 
are  to  bear  this  perfecution,  I  will  at  leaft  give  you 
the  encouragement  of  a  martyr ;  you  could  never 
fuffer  in  a  nobler  caufe.  For  I  have  chofen  the 
moft  heroic  fubje6l;  which  any  poet  could  defire  :  I 
have  taken  upon  me  to  defcribe  the  motives,  the  be^ 
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ginning,  progress,  and  fuccefles,  of  a  moit  juft  and 
necciVary  war :  in  it,  the  care,  management,  and  pru- 
dence of  our  king;  the  condu6l  and  valour  of  a 
royal  admiral,  and  of  two  incomparable  generals; 
the  invincible  courage  of  our  captains  and  feamen ; 
and  three  glorious  viftories,  the  refult  of  all.  After 
this,  I  have,  in  the  Fire,  the  moft  deplorable,  but 
withal  the  crreateft,  argument  that  can  be  imagined  : 
the  deftruftion  being  fo  fwift,  fo  fudden,  fo  vaft,  and 
miferable,  as  nothing  can  parallel  in  ftory.  The 
former  part  of  this  poem,  relating  to  the  war,  is  but 
'  a  due  expiation  for  my  not  ferving  my  king  and 
country  in  it.  All  g;entlemen  are  almoft  obliged  to 
it;  and  I  know  no  reafon  we  fhould  give  that  ad- 
vantage to  the  Commonalty  of  England,  to  be  fore- 
molt  in  brave  actions,  which  the  Noblefle  of  France 
would  never  fuffer  in  their  peafants.  I  fliould  not 
have  written  this  but  to  a  perfon  who  has  been  ever 
forward  to  appear  in  all  employments,  whither  his 
honour  and  gcnerofity  have  called  him.  The  latter 
part  of  my  poem,  which  defer ibes  the  Fire,  I  owe, 
firft  to  the  piety  and  fatherly  affection  of  our  monarch 
to  his  fufferinji  fuhjefts ;  and,  in  the  fecond  place,  to 
the  courage,  loyalty,  and  magnanimity  of  the  city  ; 
both  which  were  fo  confpicuous,  that  I  have  wanted 
words  to  celebrate  them  as  they  deferve.  I  have 
called  my  poem  liiftorical,  not  Epic,  though  both 
the  actions  and  aO-ors  are  as  much  heroic  as  anv 
poem  can  contain.  But  fmce  the  a6tion  is  not  pro- 
peily  one,  nor  that  accompliflied  in  the  laft  fuccelles, 
1  have  judged  it  too  bold  a  title  for  a  fe^v  ftanzas, 
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which  are  little  more  in  number  than  a  fmgle  Iliad, 
or  the  longeft  of  the  iEneids.  For  this  reafon  (I 
mean  not  of  length,  but  broken  action,  tied  too  fe- 
verely  to  the  laws  of  hiftory)  I  am  apt  to  agree  with 
thofe,  who  rank  Lucan,  rather  among  hiftorians  in 
verfe,  than  Epic  poets  :  in  whole  room,  if  I  am  not 
deceived,  Silius  Italicus,  though  a  worfe  writer,  may 
more  juftly  be  admitted.  *  I  have  chofen  to  write 
my  poem  in  quatrains,  or  ftanzas  of  four  in  alternate 
rhyme,  becaufe  I  have  ever  judged  them  more  noble, 
and  of  greater  dignity,  both  for  the  found  and  num- 
ber, than  any  other  verfe  in  ufe  amongft  us;  in 
which  I  am  fure  1  have  your  approbation.  The 
learned  languages  have  certainly  a  great  advantage 
of  us,  in  not  being  tied  to  the  llavery  of  any  rhyme; 
and  were  lefs  conltrained  in  the  quantity  of  every 
fyllable,  which  they  might  vary  with  fpondees  or 
daftyls,  befides  fo  many  other  helps  of  grammatical 
figures,  for  the  lencrtheniniy  or  abbreviation  of  them, 
than  the  modern  are  in  the  clofe  of  that  one  fyllable, 
which  often  confines,  and  more  often  corrupts,  the 
fenfe  of  all  the  reft.  But  in  this  neceffity  of  our 
rhymes,  I  have  always  found  the  couplet  verfe  moft 
eafy,  though  not  fo  proper  for  this  occalion  :  for  there 

*  Dryden  certainly  foon  changed  his  opinion,  fince  he  never 
after  pra'ttHVd  the  manner  of  verfiiication  he  has  here  praifed  ; 
but  we  Ihall  find  it  always  his  way  to  alVure  us,  that  liis  prcfent; 
mode  of  writing  is  bell.  Confcious  of  his  own  importance,  he 
foarcd  above  controul  ;  and  when  he  compofed  a  poem,  he  fet  it 
up  as  a  ftandard  of  imitation,  deducing  from  it  rules  of  criiicifm, 
the  pradice  of  which  he  endeavoured  to  inforce,  till  either 
through  intcielt  or  fancy  he  was  induced  to  change  his  opinion. 

Dekrick, 


SIR  R.  HOWARD.  81 

the  work  is  fooner  at  an  end,  every  two  lines  con- 
cluding the  labour  of  the  poet ;  but  in  quatrains  he 
is  to  carry  it  farther  on,  and  not  only  fo,  but  to  bear 
along  in  his  head  the  troublelbme  fenfe  of  four  lines 
together.     For   thofe   who  write   corre6tly    in   this 
kind,  mwft  needs  acknowledge,  that  the  laft  line  of 
the  ftanza  is  to  be  confidered  in  the  compolition  of 
the  firft.     Neither  can  we  give  ourfelves  the  liberty 
of  making  any  part  of  a  verfe  for  the  fake  of  rhyme, 
or   concluding  with  a   word   which  is  not   current 
Englifh,   or  ufmg  the  variety  of  female  rhymes  ;  all 
which   our   fathers   practifed :    and  for  the  female 
rhymes,  they  are  ftill  in  ufe  amongft  other  nations ; 
with  the  Italian  in  every  line,  with  the  Spaniard  pro- 
mifcuoufly,    with  the   French  alternately;   as  thofe 
who  have  read  the  Alarique,  the  Pucelle,  or  any  of 
their  later  poems,  will  agree  with  me.     And  belides 
this,  they  write  in  Alexandrins,  or  verfes  of  fix  feet ; 
fuch  as  amoncrft  us  is  the  old  tranflation  of  Homer 
by  Chapman :  all   which,    by  lengthening  of  their 
chain,  makes  the  fphere  of  their  activity  the  larger. 
I  have  dwelt  too  long  upon  the  choice  of  my  ftanza, 
which  you  may  remember  is  much  better  defended  in 
the  preface  to  Gondibert ;  and  therefore  I  will  haften 
to  acquaint  you  with  my  endeavours  in  the  writing. 
In  general  I  v/ill  only  fay,  I  have  never  yet  feen  the 
defcription  of  any  naval  fight  in  the   proper  terms 
which  are  ufed  at  fea;  and  if  there  be  any  fuch,  in 
another  language,  as  that  of  Lucan  in  the  third   of 
his  Pharfalia,  yet  I  could  not  avail  myfelf  of  it  in 
the  Englilli ;  the  terms  of  art  in  every  tongue  bearing 
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more  of  the  idiom  of  it  than  any  other  words.  We 
hear  indeed  among  our  poets,  of  the  thundering  of 
guns,  the  fmoke,  the  diforder,  and  the  (laughter ;  but 
all  thefe  are  common  notions.  And  certainly,  as 
thofe  who,  in  a  logical  difpute,  keep  in  general  terms, 
would  hide  a  fallacy,  fo  thofe,  who  do  it  in  any  poeti- 
cal defcription,  would  veil  their  ignorance. 

Defciiptas  fervaie  vices  operumque  colores,, 
Cur  ego,  fi  nequeo  ignoroque,  Poeta  falutor  .^ 

For  my  own  part,  if  I  had  little  knowledge  of  the  fea, 
yet  I  have  thought  it  no  fliame  to  learn;  and  if  I  have 
made  fome  few  miftakes,   'tis  only,  as  you  can  bear 
me  witnefs,  becaufe   I  have  wanted  opportunity  to 
corre6t  them ;  the  whole  poem   being  firft  written, 
and  now  fent  you  from  a  place,  where  I  have  not  fo 
much  as  the  converfe  of  any  feaman.     Yet  though 
the  trouble   I  had  in  writing  it  was  great,  it  was 
more  than  recompenfed  by  the  pleafure.     I  found 
myfelf  fo  warm  in  celebrating  the  praifes  of  military 
men,  two  fuch  efpecially  as  the  Prince  and  General, 
that  it  is  no  wonder  if  they  infpired  me  with  thoughts 
above  my  ordinary  level.     And  I  am  well  fatisfied, 
that,  as  they  are  incomparably  the  beft  fubjeQ;  I  ever 
had,  excepting  only  the  Royal  Family,  fo  alfo,  that 
this  1  have  written  of  them  is  much  better  than  what 
I  have  performed  on  any  other.     I  have  been  forced 
to  help  out  other  arguments  ;  but  this  has  been  boun- 
tiful to  me :  they  have  been  low  and  barren  of  praife, 
and  I  have  exalted  them,  and  made  them  fruitful ; 
but  here — Omnia  fponte  fud  reddit  jufiyjima  tellus. 
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I  have  had  a  large,  a  fair,  and  a  pleafant  field  ;  Co 
fertile,  that  without  my  cultivating,  it  has  given  me 
two  harvefts  in  a  fummer,  and  in  both  opprefled  the 
reaper.  All  other  greatnefs  in  fubje6ls  is  only  coun- 
terfeit; it  M'ill  not  endure  the  teft  of  danger;  the 
greatnefs  of  arms  is  only  real ;  other  greatnefs  bur- 
dens a  nation  with  its  weight,  this  fupports  it  with 
its  ftrength.  And  as  it  is  the  happinefs  of  the  age, 
fo  it  is  the  peculiar  goodnefs  of  the  beft  of  kings,  that 
we  may  praife  his  fubjefts  without  offending  him. 
Doubtlefs  it  proceeds  from  a  juft  confidence  of  his 
own  virtue,  which  the  luftre  of  no  other  can  be  fo 
great  as  to  darken  in  him  ;  for  the  good  or  the  va- 
liant are  never  fafely  praifed  under  a  bad  or  a  dege- 
nerate prince.  But  to  return  from  this  digreffion  to 
a  farther  account  of  my  poem ;  I  muft  crave  leave 
to  tell  you,  that  as  I  have  endeavoured  to  adorn  it 
with  noble  thoughts,  fo  much  more  to  exprefs  thofe 
thoughts  with  elocution.  The  compofition  of  all 
poems  is,  or  ought  to  be,  of  wit ;  and  wit  in  the 
poet,  or  wit-writing  (if  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
ufe  a  fchool-diftin6lion)  is  no  other  than  the  faculty 
of  imagination  in  the  writer,  which,  like  a  nimble 
fpaniel,  beats  over  and  ranges  through  the  field  of 
memory,  'till  it  fprings  the  quarry  it  hunted  after ; 
or,  without  metaphor,  which  fearches  over  all  the 
memory  for  the  fpecies  or  ideas  of  thofe  things  which 
it  defigns  to  reprefent.  Wit  written  is  that  which  is 
well  defined,  the  happy  refult  of  thought,  or  produft 
of  imagination.  But  to  proceed  from  wit,  in  the 
general  notion  of  it,  to  the  proper  wit  of  an  heroic  or 
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hiftorical  poem,  I  judge  it  chiefly  to  confift  in  the 
delightful  imaging  of  pcrfons,  actions,  paffions,  or 
things.  'Tis  not  the  jerk  or  fting  of  an  epigram,  nor 
the  feeming  contradiction  of  a  poor  antithefis,  (the 
delight  of  an  ill-judging  audience  in  a  play  of  rhyme) 
nor  the  gingle  of  a  more  poor  Paranomafia ;  neither 
is  it  fo  much  the  morality  of  a  grave  fentence,  afi'eSted 
by  Lucan,  but  more  fparingly  ufed  by  Virgil ;  but  it 
is  fome  lively  and  apt  defcription,  dreffed  in  fuch 
colours  of  fpeech,  that  it  fets  before  your  eyes  the 
abfent  obje6l,  as  perfectly  and  more  delightfully  than 
nature.  So  then  the  firft  happinefs  of  the  poet's 
imagination  is  properly  invention  or  finding  of  the 
thought ;  the  fecond  is  fancy,  or  the  variation,  de- 
riving or  moulding  of  that  thought  as  the  judgment 
reprelenti^  it  proper  to  the  fubje6l ;  the  third  is  elo- 
cution, or  the  art  of  cloathing  and  adorning  that 
thouglit,  fo  found  and  varied,  in  apt,  fignificant,  and 
founding  words  :  the  quicknefs  of  the  imagination  is 
feen  in  the  mvention,  the  fertility  in  the  fancy,  and 
the  accuracy  in  the  expreffion.  For  the  two  firft  of 
thefe,  Ovid  is  famous  amongft  the  poets ;  for  the 
latter,  VirgiL  Ovid  images  more  often  the  move- 
ments and  afFe6lions  of  the  mind,  either  combating 
between  two  contrary  paffions,  or  extremely  dif- 
compofed  by  one.  His  words  therefore  are  the  leaft 
part  of  his  care ;  for  he  pielures  nature  in  diforder, 
with  which  the  ftudy  and  choice  of  words  is  incon- 
fiitent.  This  is  the  proper  wit  of  dialogue  or  dif- 
courfe,  and  confequently  of  the  drama,  where  all 
that  is  faid  is  to  be  fuppofed  the  eife^  of  fudden 
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thought ;  which,  though  it  excludes  not  the  quick- 
nefs  of  wit  in  repartees,  yet  admits  not  a  too  curious 
ele6lion  of  words,  too  frequent  allufions,  or  ufe  of 
tropes,  or  in  fine  any  thing  that  lliews  remotenefs  of 
thought  or  labour  in  the  writer.  On  the  otiier  lide, 
Virgil  fpeaks  not  fo  often  to  us  in  the  perfon  of  ano- 
ther, lii^e  Ovid,  but  in  his  own  :  he  relates  alniolt  all 
things  as  from  himfelf,  and  thereby  gains  more  liberty 
than  the  other,  to  exprels  his  thoughts  w  ith  all  the 
graces  of  elocution,  to  write  more  fi^urativelv,  and  to 
confess  as  well  the  labour,  as  the  force  of  his  imaiiina- 
tion.  Though  he  defcribeshis  Dido  well  and  naturally, 
in  the  violence  of  her  paffions,  yet  he  niuft  yield  in 
that  to  the  Alyrrha,  theljiblis,  the  Althaia,  of  Ovid  ; 
for  as  great  an  admirer  of  him  as  I  am,  I  mult  ac- 
knowledge,  that  if  I  fee  not  more  of  their  fouls  than 
1  fee  of  Dido's,  at  Icaft  I  have  a  greater  conccrnmen 
for  them :  and  that  convinces  me,  that  Ovid  has 
touched  thole  tender  ftrokes  more  delicately  than  Vir- 
gil could.  But  when  action  or  perfons  are  to  be  de- 
fcribed,  Avhen  any  fuch  image  is  to  be  fet  before  us, 
how  bold,  how  mafterly  are  the  ftrokes  of  Virgil ! — 
We  fee  the  objefts  he  prefents  us  with  in  their  native 
figures,  in  their  proper  motions ;  but  fo  we  fee  them, 
&s  our  own  eyes  could  never  have  beheld  them  fo 
beautiful  in  thcmfelves.  We  fee  the  foul  of  the  poet, 
like  that  univerfal  one  of  which  he  fpeaks,  informing 
and  moving  through  all  his  pictures  : 

■ — Totamque  iufufa  per  artus 
Mens  agitat  inokni,  &-  muguo  fe  corpore  mifcct. 
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We  behold  him  embellifhing  his  images,  as  he  makes 
Venus  breathing  beauty  upon  her  fon  ^neas. 

■ lumenque  juventaB 


Purpureum^  &  laetos  oculis  atiiarat  honores  : 
Quale  manus  addunt  Eboii  decus,  aut  ubi  flavo 
Argentmn  Pariufve  lapis  circiindatur  auro. 

See  his  Tempeft,  his  Funeral  Sports,  his  Combat 
of  Turnus  and  ^^neas  :  and  in  his  Georgics,  which  I 
efteem  the  divineft  part  of  all  his  writings,  the 
Plague,  the  Country,  the  Battle  of  the  Bulls,  the 
Labour  of  the  Bees,  and  thofe  many  other  excellent 
images  of  nature,  moft  of  which  are  neither  great  in 
themfelves,  nor  have  any  natural  ornament  to  bear 
them  up  :  but  the  words  wherewith  he  defcribes  them 
are  fo  excellent,  that  it  might  be  well  applied  to  him, 
which  was  faid  by  Ovid,  Mater'iam  fuperabat  opus  : 
the  very  found  of  his  words  has  often  fomewhat  that 
is  connatural  to  the  fubjefit ;  and  while  we  read  him, 
we  fit,  as  in  a  play,  beholding  the  fcenes  of  what  he 
reprefents.  To  perform  this,  he  made  frequent  ufe 
of  tropes,  which  you  know  change  the  nature  of  a 
known  ^^■ord,  by  applying  it  to  fome  other  fignifica- 
tion  ;  and  this  is  it  which  Horace  means  in  his  epiltle 
to  the  Pifos  : 

Dixeris  egregi^,  notum  fi  callida  verbum 
lieddiderit  jun6tura  novum 

But  I  am  fenfible  I  have  prefumed  too  far  to  en- 
tertain you  w  ith  a  rude  difcourfe  of  that  art,  which 
you  both  know  fo  well,  and  put  into  pra6tice  with  fq 
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iiiucli  happincfs.  Yet  before  I  leave  Virgil,  I  muft 
own  the  vanity  to  tell  you,  and  by  you  the  world,  that 
he  has  been  my  niafter  in  this  poem  :  I  have  followed 
liim  every  where,  I  know  not  with  what  fucccfs,  but 
I  am  fure  with  diligence  enough  :  my  images  are 
many  of  them  copied  from  him,  and  the  reft  are  imi- 
tations of  him.  IViy  exprelTions  alfo  are  as  near  as 
the  iiHoms  of  the  two  languages  would  admit  of  in 
tranflation.  And  this,  fir,  I  have  done  with  that 
boldncfs,  for  which  I  will  ftand  accountable  to  any 
of  our  little  critics,  who,  perhaps,  are  no  better  ac- 
quainted with  him  than  I  am.  Upon  your  firlt  pe- 
rufal  of  this  poem,  you  have  taken  notice  of  fome 
words,  which  I  have  innovated  (if  it  be  too  bold  for 
me  to  fay  refined)  upon  his  Latin  ;  which,  as  I  of- 
fer not  to  introduce  into  Engliili  profe,  fo  I  hope 
they  are  neither  improjier,  nor  altogether  inelegant 
in  verfe  ;  and,  in  tliis,  Horace  ^^  ill  again  defend  me. 

Et  nova,  ficlaque  nuper,  habcbunt  verba  fidem^  ii 
Graeco  foate  cadiuitj  parce  detortU'      l. 

The  inference  is  exceeding  plain  :  for  if  a  Roman 
poet  might  have  liberty  to  coin  a  word,  fuppofing 
only  that  it  was  derived  from  the  Greek,  was  put  into 
a  Latin  termination,  and  that  he  ufed  this  liberty  but 
feldom,  and  with  modclty ;  how  much  more  juftly 
may  I  challenge  that  privilege  to  do  it  with  the  fame 
prerequifites,  from  the  bcftand  moft  judicious  of  La- 
tin writers  ?  In  fome  places,  where  either  the  fancy 
pr  the  words  were  his,  or  any  other's,  I  have  noted 
jt  in  the  margin,  that  I  might  not  fecm  a  plagiary ; 
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in  others  I  have  neglefted  it,  to  avoid  as  well  tedi- 
oufiiefs,  as  the  affectation  of  doing  it  too  often.  Such 
defcriptions  or  images  well  wrought,  which  I  pro- 
mise not  for  mine,  are,  as  I  have  faid,  the  adequate 
delight  of  heroic  poefy ;  for  they  beget  admiration, 
which  is  its  proper  obje6l ;  as  the  images  of  the  bur- 
lefque,  which  is  contrary  to  this,  by  the  fame  reafon 
beget  laughter :  for  the  one  Ihews  nature  beautified, 
as  in  the  picture  of  a  fair  woman,  which  we  all  ad- 
mire; the  other  fhews  her  deformed,  as  in  that  of  a 
lazar,  or  of  a  fool  with  diftorted  face  and  antique  gef- 
tures,  at  which  Me  cannot  forbear  to  laugh,  bccaufe 
it  is  a  deviation  from  nature.  But  thouo;h  the  fame 
images  ferve  equally  for  the  Epic  poefy,  and  for  the 
Hiltoric  and  Panegyric,  Avhich  are  branches  of  it,  yet 
a  feveral  fort  of  fculpture  is  to  be  ufed  in  them.  If 
fome  of  them  are  to  be  like  thofe  of  Juvenal,  Stantes 
in  ciirribus  ^miliani,  heroes  drawn  in  their  trium- 
phal chariots,  and  in  their  full  proportion  ;  others 
are  to  be  like  that  of  V^irgil,  Spirantia  mollius  (Era : 
there  is  fomewhat  more  of  foftnefs  and  tendernefs  to 
be  fbewn  in  them.  You  will  foon  find  I  write  not 
this  without  concern.  Some,  who  have  feen  a  paper 
ofverfes,  which  I  wrote  laft  year  to  her  Highnefs 
the  Dutchefs,  have  accufed  them  of  that  only  thing  I 
could  defend  in  them.  They  faid,  I  did  humi  ferpere^ 
that  I  wanted  not  only  height  of  fancy,  but  dignity 
of  words,  to  fet  it  off.  I  might  well  anfwer  with  that 
of  Horace,  Nimc  no??  erat  his  locus ;  I  knew  I  ad- 
dreffed  them  to  a  lady,  and  accordingly  I  affe6led 
the  foftnefs  of  expreffion,  and  the  fmoothnefsofmea'- 
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fure,  rather  than  the  height  of  thought ;  and  in  what 
I  did  endeavour,  it  is  no  vanity  to  iky  1  have  fuc- 
ceeded.  I  detelt  arrogance  ;  but  there  is  fome  dif- 
ference betwixt  that  and  a  jult  defence.  But  I  will 
not  farther  bribe  your  candor  or  the  reader's.  I 
leave  them  to  fpeak  for  me ;  and,  if  they  can,  to 
make  out  that  charafter,  not  pretending  to  a  greater, 
which  I  have  given  them*. 

And  now,  i\r,  'tis  time  I  fliould  relieve  you  from 
the  tedious  length  of  this  account.  You  have  bet- 
ter  and  more  profitable  employment  for  your  hours, 
and  I  wrong  the  public  to  detain  you  longer.  In 
conclufion,  I  muft  leave  my  poem  to  you  with  all  its 
faults,  which  I  hope  to  find  fewer  in  the  printing  by 
your  emendations.  I  know  you  are  not  of  the  num- 
ber of  thofe,  of  whom  the  younger  Pliny  fpeaks  ; 
Nee  funt  pariim  multi,  qui  carptre  amkos  fiios  judi- 
cium xocant :  I  am  rather  too  fecure  of  you  on  that 
fide.  Your  candor  in  pardoning  my  errors  may 
make  you  more  remifs  in  correcting  them ;  if  you 
will  not  withal  confider  that  they  come  into  the  world 
with  your  approbation,  and  through  your  hands.  I 
beg  from  you  the  greateft  favour  you  can  confer  upon 
an  abfent  perfon,  iince  I  rcpofe  upon  your  manage- 
ment v/hat  is  deareft  to  me,  my  fame  and  reputa- 
tion ;  and  therefore  I  hope  it  will  ftir  you  up  to  mako 
my  poem  fairer  by  many  of  your  blots  ;  if  not,  you 
know  the  ftory  of  the  gamefter  who  married  the  rich 
man's  daughter,  and  when  her  father  denied  the  por- 

*  See  the  prccoding  poein,  which  in  the  ori;^inal  edition  of  the 
Jimus  Mirabiiis  occuib  in  this  place.  John  Warton. 
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tion,  chriftened  all  his  children  by  his  furname,  that 
if,  in  conclufion,  they  muft  beg,  they  Ihould  do  fo 
by  one  name,  as  well  as  by  the  other.  But  fince  the 
reproach  of  my  faults  will  light  on  you,  'tis  but  rea- 
fon  1  fliould  do  you  that  juftice  to  the  readers,  to  let 
them  know,  that  if  there  be  any  thing  tolerable  in 
this  poem,  they  owe  the  argument  to  your  choice, 
the  writing  to  your  encouragement,  the  correction  to 
your  judgment,  and  the  care  of  it  to  your  friendlhip, 
to  which  he  muft  ever  acknowledge  himfelf  to  owe  all 
things,  who  is, 

Sir, 
The  moft  obedient,  and  moll 

Faithful  of  your  fervants, 


From  Charlton  in  Wiltfhire, 
Nov.  10, 1666. 
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1. 

In  thriving  arts  long  time  had  Holland  grown, 
Crouching  at  home  and  cruel  when  abroad  : 

Scarce  leaving  us  the  means  to  claim  our  own; 
Our  king  they  courted,  and  our  merchants 
aw'd. 


*  *'  This  poem  is  written  with  great  diligence,  yet  does  not 
fully  aufwrr  the  expc<^tation  raifed  by  fuch  fubjefts,  and  fuch  a 
writer.  With  the  ftanza  of  Davenaiit,  he  has  fomctiines  his  vein 
.of  parenthefis,  and  incidental  diiquilition,  and  llops  his  narrative 
for  a  wife  remark.  The  general  fault  is,  that  he  afiords  more 
fentiment  than  dcfcription,  and  does  not  fo  much  imprefs  fcenes 
Vpon  the  fancy,  as  deduce  confequences,  and  make  compari- 
fons." — Jolinfoii's  Life  of  Drydcn.  John  Wakton. 

Ver.  1.]  "  Tlie  initial  flanzas  have  rather  too  much  refem- 
blance  to  the  firfl  liives  of  Waller's  poem  on  the  war  with  Spain  ; 
perhaps  fuch  a  beginning  is  natural,  and  could  not  be  avoided 
without  affectation.  Both  Waller  and  Drydcn  might  take  thejr 
hint  from  the  poem  on  the  civil  war  of  Rome.  Orbem  jam 
totum,"  &c. — Johnfon's  Life  of  Dryden.         John  Wakton. 
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2. 
Trade,  which  like  blood  fliould  circularlj^  flow,  5 
Stopp'd  in  their  channels,  found  its  freedom 
loft: 
Thither  the  wealth  of  all  the  world  did  go, 
And  feem'd  but  Ihipwreck'd  on  fo bafe  a  coaft. 

3. 
For  them  alone  the  heavens  had  kindly  heat; 

In  eaftern  quarries  ripening  precious  dew:    10 
For  them  the  Idumaean  balm  did  fweat, 
And  in  hot  Ceilon  fpicy  forefts  grew. 

4. 
The  fun  but  feem'd  the  laborer  of  their  year; 
Each  wexing  moon  fupply'd  her  wat'ry  ftore, 

Ver.  5.  Trade,  tvhick  like  blood  Jhould  circularly/ Jiow,}  With 
equal  liberty  Cowper : 

—  The  band  of  commerce  was  defign'd 
T'afTociate  all  the  branches  of  mankind  ; 
And,  if  a  boundlefs  plenty  be  the  Robe, 
Trade  is  the  golden  girdle  of  the  globe. 

John  Warton. 
Ver.  10.     In  eajicrn  quarries,  &c.]     Precious  floncs  at  firft 
are  dew,  condenfed  and  hardened  by  the  warmth  of  the  fun,  or 
fubterranean  fires.     Original  Edition,  i66"7. 

Ver.  11.  For  than  the  Tdumcean  balm  did  fwcat,]  Pope  had 
his  eye  on  this  paffage,. where  defcribing  the  cfi'edts  of  conimercQ 
he  fays, 

For  me  the  balm  fiiall  bleed,  and  amber  flow,  &c. 

Windfor  Foreft,  line  393. 
John  Warton. 
Ver.  13.     their  j/ear;]     Corrected  from  the    ori- 
ginal edition,  12mo,  1667.     Derrick  has,  Me  year.        Todd. 

Ver.  14.  pMch  icexivg,  &:c.]  According  to  their  opinion, 
who  think  that  great  heap  of  waters  under  the  Line  is  deprelled 
into  tides  by  the  moon,  towards  the  Poles.     Original  edition. 

Ibid. ^  wexing]     Original  edition.    Derrick,  zvaxing, 

Todd. 
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To  fwell  tbofe  tides,  which  from   the  line  did 

bear  15 

Their  brim-full  vefTels  to  the  Belgian  fliore. 


o 


5. 


Thus,  mighty  in  her  fliips,  flood  Carthage  long. 
And  fwcpt  the  riches  of  the  world  from  far; 
Yet  floop'd  to  Rome,  lefs  wealthy,  but  more 
ftrono; : 

And    this    may   prove    our    fecond    Punick 

war.  20 

6. 
What  peace  can  be,  where  both  to  one  pretend? 
(But  they  more  diligent,  and  we  more  ftrong) 
Or  if  a  peace,  it  foon  muft  have  an  end ; 

For  they  would  grow  too  powerful   were  it 
long. 

7. 
Behold  two  nations  then,  engag'd  fo  far,        25 
That  each  fev'n  years  the  fit  mufl  fliake  each 
land  : 
Where  France  Avill  fide  to  weaken  us  bv  war, 
Who  only  can  his  vafl  defigns  withftand. 

Ver.  15.     fho/e  tides,]     Orisjimil    edition.     Derrick. 

nioft  probably  by  an  error  of  the  prcl's,  lias  tide.  1'opd. 

Ver.   19.     fioop'd  to  Howe,]     The   prefident    Ilenault, 

after  fo  much  has  been  faid  of  the  Romans,  has  made  this  fine 
and  new  reflection  : — "  Is  it  not  allonilhiiig  tliat  this  celebrated 
and  extenfive  empire  of  Rome  Ihould  have  fiibfifted  from  the  time 
of  Romulus  to  that  of  Theodofius  II.  that  is  to  fay,  more  than 
a  thoufand  years,  without  ever  having  had  a  complete  body  of 
laws."  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 
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S. 
See  how  he  feeds  th' Iberian  with  delays, 

To  render  us  his  timely  friendfliip  vain;      so 
And  while  his  fecret  foul  on  Flanders  preys, 

He  rocks  the  cradle  of  the  babe  of  Spain. 

Such  deep  defigns  of  empire  does  he  lay 

O'er  them,  whofe  caufe  he  feems  to  take  in 
hand ; 

And  prudently  would  make  them  lords  at  fea,  35 
To  whom  with  eafe  he  can  give  laws  by  land. 

JO. 
This  faw  our  king;  and  long  within  his  breaft 

His  penfive  counfels  balanc'd  to  and  fro: 
He  griev'd  the  land  he  freed  fhould  beopprefs'd, 

And  he  lefs  for  it  than  ufurpers  do.  40 

11. 
His  generous  mind  the  fair  ideas  drew 

Of  fame  and  honour,  which  in  dangers  lay; 
AVhere  wealth,  like  fruit  on  precipices,  grew, 

Not  to  be  gathered  but  by  birds  of  prey. 

12. 
The  lofs  and  gain  each  fatally  were  great ;     45 

And  ftill  his  fubjefts  call'd  aloud  for  war; 
But  peaceful  kings,  o'er  martial  people  fet, 

Each  other's  poize  and  counterbalance  are. 

Ver,  29.     '  M'Ibcrian]     The  Spaniard.     Orig,  edit. 


ANNUS  MIRABILIS.  95 

13. 
lie  firil  furvey'd  the  charge  with  careful  eyes^ 
Which   none    but  mighty   monarchs    could 
maintain;  50 

Yetjudg'd,   like  vapours  that  from  limbecs 

rife, 
It  would  in  richer  fliowers  dcfcend  airuin. 

14. 
At  length  refolv'd  t'afTert  the  wat'ry  ball, 
He  in  himfelf  did  whole  Armadoes  brins: : 

Vcr.  51.  Yet  Jiidg'd,  like  vapGtirs  that  from  limbecs  iife,"} 
Dryden's  alliiuons  to  chcmiftry  and  chemical  op(M-atioiis  arc 
frequent.  John  Warton. 

Vcr.  53.  At  length  refolv'd]  It  may  be  ftill  doubted  whe- 
ther a  naval  engagement,  though  a  magnificent  obje^^l;  in  itfclf^ 
is  yet  a  proper  fubjedt  for  heroic  poetry.  Builcau  boartcd  to- 
his  friend  and  commentator  Hrqffette,  that  he  was  the  firft  of 
modern  poets,  who  had  ventured  to  mention  gunpowder  in  verfe; 
which  he  did  in  his  4th  Epiftle,  addrefll-d  to  Louis  XIV.  at  line 
121: 

De  falfpetre  en  fureur  I'air  s'echauflfe  ct  hi'allume. 

Alfo  at  line  123  : 

Deja  du  plomb  morlel. 

And  again  in  his  8th  Satire,  line  153  ;  in  his  4th  Epiftle, 
line  54  and  121  ;  and  in  his  Ode  on  Namur : 

Et  les  bombes  dans  les  airs. 
Moft  undoubtedly  the  firft  time  that  ever  bombs  were  intro- 
duced into  lyric  poetry.  But  the  example  even  of  Boiicau  will 
not  juftify  the  ufe  of  thefe  images,  becaufc  they  do  not  loA;  that 
familiarity  which  produces  difguft.  As  to  technical  terms,  and 
fea  language,  the  epic  mufe  ihould  certainly  difdain  to  utter 
them.  Our  author  h.as  been  lavifh  of  them  indeed,  and  fullieci 
his  piece  by  talking  frequently  like  a  boatfwain.  How  can  we 
defend  fuch  exprelfions  as  the  following:  "Old  Okum — calking 
iron — boiling  pitch — lattling  mallet — chafe-guns — his  lee — fea- 
foned  timber — foams  inllops — Iharp-ketl'd — ftirouds  —  tarpaw- 
liiig."  Dr.  J.  Wartox. 
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Him  ao'ed  Teamen  mio^t  their  matter  call,       55 
And  choofe  for  general,   were  he  not  their 


king. 


l'^ 


o. 


It  feems  as  every  (hip  their  fovereign  knows, 

His  awful  fammons  they  fo  foon  obey  ; 
So  hear  the  fcaly  herd  when  Proteus  blows, 

And  fo  to  pafture  follow  through  the  fea.    60 

16. 
To  fee  this  fleet  upon  the  ocean  move, 

Anaels  drew  wide  the  curtains  of  the  fkies  ; 
And  heaven,  as  if  there  wanted  lights  above, 

Tor  tapers  made  two  glaring  comets  rife. 

Ver.  59.  Sj  hear  thcfaili)  herd]  The  firfl  edition  crroneoufly 
has  here.  Todd. 

Ibid.  xohen  Proteus  blows,] 

Coeruleus  Proteus  itnmania  ponti 

Armenta,  ct  magiias  pafcit  fub  gurgite  phocas.      Virg. 

Original  edition. 

Vcr.  60.  Andfo  to  pafture  follow,  kc]  For  Proteus  was  the 
fhcpherd  of  Neptune,  and  hence  Milton  gives  him  a  hook, 
Conius,  V.  872. 

"  By  the  Carpathian  wizard's  hook." 
Compare  Virgil,  Ceorg.  iv.  395. 

— : •'  immania  cujus 

"  Armenia,  et  turpes  pafcit  lub  gurgite  phocas." 

Todd. 

Ver.  62.  Angels  drew  uide  the  curtains  of  the  Jkies;]  This 
line  feems  indebted  to  Sir  P.  Sidney's  Aftrophel  and  Stella: 

"  Phoebus  drew  wide  the  curtaincs  of  the  Ikies." 

Todd. 

Ver.  64.     two  glaring  comets]     A  very  improper  and 

abfurd  image  ;  as  alfo  at  verfe  0!2.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

jljid. ^^0   glaring  comets   rife.]     A    comet   was 

fcen  firft  on  the  14th  of  December,   10'6"4,  which  lafied  almoil 
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17. 
AVhether  they  uncluous  exhalations  are,  65 

Fir'd  by  the  fun,  or  feeming  fo  alone  : 
Or  each  fome  more  remote  and  flippery  flar, 

AVhich  lofes  footing  when  to  mortals  fliown. 

18. 
Or  one,  that  bright  companion  of  the  fun, 
Whofe  glorious  afpe6l  feal'd   our  new-born 
king ;  70 

And  now,  a  round  of  greater  years  begun,' 
New  influence   from  his  walks  of  light  did 
bring. 

19- 
Viftorious  York  did  firft  with  fam'd  fuccefs, 

To  his  known  valour  make  the  Dutch  give 
place  : 
Thus  Heav'n  our  monarch's  fortune  did  con- 
fefs,  75 

Beginning  conquefl  from  his  royal  race. 

three  months  ;  and  another  the  6th  of  April,  l665,  which  was 
vifible  to  us  fourteen  days. — Appendix  to  Sherburn's  Tra/i/lation 
ofManilius,  p.  211.  Derrick. 

Ver.  69«     That  bright  companion  of  the  fun, 

Whoft  glorious  afpeR  fealed  our  new-born  kingJ\ 

A  new  ftar  appeared  in  the  open  day  about  the  time  of  King 
Charles  the  Second's  birth ;  a  fad  which  Lilly,  the  famous  aftro- 
nomer,  denied,  affirming  it  to  be  only  the  planet  Venus,  which 
may  be  often  feen  by  day-light,  as  has  been  experienced  by  all 
curious  people  again  in  1757.  Derrick. 

Ver.  71  •     -^nd  now,  a  round  of  greater  years  begun,'] 
"  Magnus  ab  iutegro  fseclorum  nafcitur  ordo."     Virg, 

John  Wartok-, 
VOL.  I.  H 
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20. 

But  (ince  it  was  decreed,  aufpicious  king. 

In  Britain's  right  tliat  thou  fliouldft  wed  trie 

main. 

Heaven,  as   a  gage,  would  call  fome  precious 

thing, 

And  therefore  doom'd  that  Lawfon  fliould  be 

ilain.  so 

21.    - 

Lawfon  amongfi;  the  foremoft  met  his  fate. 
Whom  fea-green  Sirens  from  the  rocks  la- 
ment : 

Thus  as  an  offering  for  the  Grecian  (late. 
He  firft;  was  kill'd  who  firfl  to  battle  went. 

22. 
Their  chief  blown  up  in  air,  not  waves,  expir'd,  S5 
To  which  his  pride  prefumM  to  give  the  law: 

Ver.  80.  And  therefore  doomed,  &c.]  Sir  John  Lawfon  was 
born  at  Mull  of  but  mean  parentage,  and  bred  to  the  fea;  he 
was  for  fome  time  employed  in  the  merchant's  fervice,  which  he 
left  for  that  of  the  Parliament,  in  which  he  foon  got  a  fhip,  and 
afterwards  carried  a  flag  under  Monk  :  with  him  he  co-operated 
in  the  relloration  of  the  king  ;  for  which  good  reafon  he  received 
the  honour  of  knighthood  at  the  Hague.  He  zealoufly  fup- 
ported  our  claim  to  the  fovereignty  of  the  fea,  and  quarrelled 
with  Dc  Ruyter,  the  Dutch  admiral,  for  being  backward  in  ac- 
knowledging it,  an  accident  that  partly  occafioned  the  Dutch 
war.  In  the  action  here  celebrated  he  was  rear-admiral  of  the 
red,  and  a6tcd  immediately  under  his  Royal  Highnefs.  His 
death  was  occafioned  by  a  mufket-ball,  that  wounded  him  in 
the  knee,  and  he  was  not  taken  proper  care  of.  We  find  him 
chara(!^lerifed  honefl:,  brave,  loyal,  and  one  of  the  moft  experi- 
enced fcamen  of  his  time.  Derrick. 

Ver,  85,    Thar  chief]    The  admiral  of  Holland,    Orig.  edit. 
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The  Dutch  confefs'd  Heaven  prefent,  and  retirVl, 
And  all  was  Britain  the  wide  ocean  faw. 

To  neareft  ports  their  fliatter'd  fliips  repair. 
Where   by    our   dreadful  cannon   they  lay 
aw'd :  90 

So  reverently  men  quit  the  open  air, 

Where  thunder  fpeaks  the  angry  gods  abroad. 

*  And  now  approach'd  their  fleet  from  India, 
fraught 
With  all  the  riches  of  the  rifing  fun  : 
And    precious    fand    from    fouthern    climates 
brought  95 

The  fatal  regions  where  the  war  begun. 

25. 
Like  hunted  caflors,  confcious  of  their  flore, 
Their  way-laid   wealth   to    Norway's  coafts 
they  bring : 

Ver.  92.     So  reverently  men  quit  the  open  air. 
Where  thunder  fpeaks,  &c.] 

"  The  late  Mr.  James  Ralph  tohl  Lord  Macartney,  that  he 
pafled  an  evening  with  Dr.  Young  at  Lord  Melcombe's  (then 
Mr.  Dodington)  at  Hammerfmilh.  The  Do6tor  happening  to 
go  out  into  the  garden,  Mr.  Dodington  obferved  to  him,  on  his 
return,  that  it  was  a  dreadful  night,  as  in  truth  it  was,  there 
being  a  violent  ftorm  of  rain  and  wind.  '  No  Sir,'  replied  tlie 
Dodlor,  '  it  is  a  very  fine  night — the  Lord  is  abroad.'"  Bof- 
well's  Life  of  Johnfon,  vol.  iv.  p.  60.  John  Wauton. 

*  The  attempt  at  Berghen.     Original  edition. 

Ver.  95.     fouthern  climates]     Guinea,     Orig.  edition, 

H  2 
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There  firft  the  North's  cold  bofom  fpices  bore. 
And  winter  brooded  on  the  eaftern  fpring.  200 

26. 
By  the  rich  fcent  we  found  our  perfum'd  prey. 
Which,  flank'd  with  rocks,  did  clofe  in  covert 
lie; 
And  round  about  their  murdering  cannon  lay. 
At  once  to  threaten  and  invite  the  eye. 

27. 
Fiercer  than  cannon,    and  than    rocks  more 
hard,  105 

The  Englifti  undertake  tli'  unequal  war : 
Sev'n  fhips  alone,  by  which  the  port  is  barr'd, 
Befiege  the  Indies,  and  all  Denmark  dare. 

28. 

Thefe  fight  like  hulbands,  but  like  lovers  thofe: 

Thefe  fain  would  keep,  and  thofe  more  &in 

enjoy:  110 

And  to  fuch  height  their  frantic  paiTion  grows. 

That  what  both  love,  both  hazard  to  de- 

ftroy* 

29. 
Amidft  whole  heaps  of  fpices  lights  a  ball, 
And  now  their  odours  arm'd  againft  them 

%■ 

Some  precioufly  by  fhatter'd  porcelain  fall,   Ji5 
And  fome  by  aromatick  fplinters  die* 


ANNUS  MIRABILIS.  lOl 

30. 
And  though  by  terr^pefts  of  the  prize  bereft. 

In  heaven's  inclemency  fome  eafe  we  find  : 

Our  foes  we  vanquifli'd  by  our  valour  left, 

And  only  yielded  to  the  feas  and  wind.       120 

31. 
Nor  wholly  loft  we  fo  deferv'd  a  prey  ; 

For  ftorms,  repenting,  part  of  it  reftor'd  : 
AVhich  as  a  tribute  from  the  Baltick  fea, 

The  Britifli  ocean  fent  her  nii<ihtv  lord. 

32. 
Go,  mortals,  now,  and  vex  yourfelves  in  vain  125 
For  wealth,  which  fo  uncertainly  muft  come  : 
When  what  was  brought  fo  far,  and  with  fuch 
pain, 
Was  only  kept  to  lofe  it  nearer  home. 

33. 

The  fon,  who,  twice  three  months  on  th'  ocean 

toft, 

Prepar'd  to  tell  what  he  had  pafs'd  before,  130 

Now  fees  in  Englidi  (liips  the  Holland  coaft. 

And  parents'  arms,  in   vain,  ftretch'd   from 

the  fliore. 

34. 

This  careful  hufband  had  been  long  away. 

Whom  his  chafte    wife  and   little    children 

mourn; 

Ver.  133.]  ISIr.  Todd  cites  Thompfoii's  natural  and  pathetic 
(l:oke : 
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Who  on  their  fingers  learn'd  to  tell  the  day  135 

On  which  their  father  prumis'd  to  return. 

35. 
Such  are  the  proud  defigns  of  human-kind, 

And  fo  we  fuffer  fliipwreck  every  where  ! 

Alas  !   what  port  can  fucli  a  pilot  find, 

Who  in  the  night  of  fate  mud  blindly  fleer  ! 

36. 
The  undiftinguifli'd  feeds  of  good  and  ill,       lu 

Heav'n,  in  his  bofom,  from  our  knowledge 

hides  : 

And  draws  them  in  contempt  of  human  (kill. 

Which  oft  for  friends  miftaken  foes  provides. 

37. 
Let  Munfter's  prelate  ever  be  accurft,  145 

In  whom  we  feek  the  German  faith  in  vain  : 

In  vain  for  him  th'  officious  wife  prepares^ 
The  fire  fair-blazing  and  the  veftmenl  warm — 
In  vain  his  little  children,  peeping  out 
Into  the  mingling  ftorm  demand  their  fire 
With  tears  of  artlefs  innocence — alas  ! 
Nor  wife,  nor  children,  more  iliall  he  behold  ; 
Wor  friends  nor  facred  home. 

Si  fie 

Omnia  dixilTet ! 
In  point  of  melody  Dryden  had  in  his  eye  Lucretius. 
At  jam  non  domus  accipiet  te  lagta,  nee  uxor 
Optima,  nee  dulces  occurrent  ofcula  nati 
Praeripere,  et  tacita  pectus  dulccdine  taj'gent. 
The  latter  part  of  the  defcription  is  natural  and  his  own. 

John  Warton. 
Ver.  137.     Such  are,  SjC.']     From   Petronius.     Si  bene  calcu« 
lum  ponas,  ubique  fit  naufragium.     Orig.  ed. 

Ver.  14-1.     The  undijiwguijh'd  feeds  of  good  and  ill,'\ 
Prudens  futuri  temporis,  exitum 
Caliginofa  nofte  premit  deus. 

John  Warton. 
Ver,  145.     Let  Murtjlers  prelate,  Sfc]     The  famous  Lernard 
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Alasl  that  lie  flioulc]  teach  the  Englifli  firfl, 
That  fraud  and  avarice  in  the  Church  could 


reign ! 


38. 
Happy,  who  never  truft  a  ftranger's  will, 

AY  hofe  friend  (hip's  in  his  intereft  underftood  1 
Since  money  giv'n  but  tempts  him  to  be  ill,  i5i 

When  pow'r  is  too  remote  to  make  him  good. 

39. 
Till  now,  alone  the  mighty  nations  llrove  ; 

The  reft,  at  gaze,  w  ithout  the  lifts  did  ftand : 
j!\nd  threat'ning  France,  plac'd  like   a  painted 
Jove,  155 

Kept  idle  thunder  in  his  lifted  hand. 

40. 
That  eunuch  guardian  of  rich  Holland's  trade, 

AVho  envies  us  what  he  wants  pow'r  t'enjoy ; 
Whofe  noifeful  valour  does  no  foe  invade,       159 

And  weak  affiftance  will  his  friends  deftroy. 

41*. 
Offended  that  we  fought  without  his  leave, 
He  takes  this  time  his  fecret  hate  to  fliew : 

Vaiigbalen,  biftiop  of  Munfter,  excited  by  Charles,  marched 
twenty  thoufand  men  into  the  province  of  OveryHell,  under  the 
dominion  of  the  republic  of  HclUuul,  where  he  committed  great 
outrages,  adina  rather  like  a  captain  of  banditti  than  the  leader 
of  an  army.  JJeruick. 

Ver.  146.     the  Gorman  fait  fi]     Tacitus  fiiith    of  them, 

NuUos  mortalium  fide  aut  armis  ante  Germanos  cflc.    dig.  ed. 

*  War  declared  by  France.     Orig.  cd. 
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Which  Charles  does  with  a  mind  fo  cahri  receive. 
As  one  that  neither  feeks  nor  lliuns  his  foe. 

42. 
AVith  France,  to  aid   the   Dutch,     the   Danes 
unite:  165 

France  as  their  tyrant,    Denmark  as  their 
flave. 
But  when  with  one  three  nations  join  to  fight, 
They  filently  confefs  that  one  more  brave. 

43. 
Lewis  had  chas'd  the  Enghfli  from  his  fhore  ; 
But  Charles  the  French  as  fubjeds  does  in- 
vite :  170 
Would  heaven  for  each  fome  Solomon  reftore, 
Who,    by  their   mercy,   may   decide   their 
right ! 

44. 
Were  fubje^ls  fo  but  only  by  their  choice, 

And  not  from  birth  did  forc'd  dominion  take, 

Our  prince  alone  would  have  thepublick  voice; 

And  all  his  neighbours'  realms  would  deferts 

make,  176 

Ver.  165.  With  France  to  aid]  Mad.  Charlotte  Elizabeth 
of  Bavaria,  fays  in  her  memoirs,  that  Louis  XIV.  afterwards 
attacked  Holland  with  fo  much  impetuofity  and  injullice,  mere- 
ly from  the  jealoufy  of  M.  de  Lionne,  who  urged  him  to  this 
meafure,  againft  Prince  William  of  Furftenberg,  who  was  in 
love  vvith  this  minifter's  wife.  She  adds  in  another  place,  that 
Louis  XIV.  returned  fo  fuddenly  from  his  expedition  againft 
Holland,  folely  to  have  aa  interview  with  Madame  De  Mon- 
lefpan.  Dr.  J.  VVarton. 
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45. 
He  without  fear  a  dangerous  war  purfues, 

Which  without  raOinefs  he  began  before  : 
As  honour  made  him  firft  the  danger  choofe, 

So  Hill  he  makes  it  good  on  virtue^s  fcore.  i8o 

46. 
The  doubled  charge  his  fubjeds'  love  fupplies, 

AYho,  in  that  bounty,  to  themfelves  are  kind : 

So  glad  Egyptians  fee  their  Nilus  rife, 

And  in  his  plenty  their  abundance  find. 

47*. 
With  equal  pow'r  he  does  two  chiefs  create,  is5 
Two  fuch  as   each     feem'd  worthiefl  when 
alone ; 
Each  able  to  fuftain  a  nation's  fate, 

Since  both  had  found  a  greater  in  their  own. 

48. 
Both  great  in  courage,  conduct,  and  in  fame, 

Yet  neither  envious  of  the  other's  praife;   190 
'J'heir  duty,  faith,  and  int'reit  too  the  fame. 

Like  mighty  partners  equally  they  raife. 

49. 
The  prince  long  time  had  courted  fortune's  love, 

But  once  pofiefs'd  did  abfolutely  reign: 

Thus  with  their  Amazons  the  heroes  Itrove,  195 

And  conquer'd  firfi  thofe  beauties  they  w  ould 

gain. 

Prince  Rupert  and  Duke  of  Albemarle,  fent  to  fea.     On'^. 
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50. 
The  duke  beheld,  Hke  Scipio,  with  difdain, 
That  Carthage,  which  he  ruin  d,    rife  once 
more ; 
And  ftiook  aloft  the  fafces  of  the  main, 

To  fright  thofeflaves  with  what  they  felt  be- 
fore. 200 
51. 
Together  to  the  wat'ry  camp  they  hade. 

Whom    matrons  paffmg   to    their    children 
fhew  : 
Infants'  firft  vows  for  them  to  heav'n  are  call. 
And  future  people  blefs  them  as  they  go. 

52. 
With  them  no  riotous  pomp,  nor  Afian  train, 

T'  infeft  a  navy  with  their  gawdy  fears ;      206 
To  make  flow  fights,  and  vi61ories  but  vain  : 

But  war,  feverely,  like  itfelf,  appears. 

53. 
Diffufive  of  themfelves,  where'er  they  pafs, 

They  make  that  warmth  in  others  they  expe6t; 
Their  valour  works  like  bodies  on  a  glafs,       211 

And  does  its  image  on  their  men  proje6l. 


Ver.  204.  iature  people']    Examina  infardium  futurufquc 

fopulus.     Plin.  Jun.  in  Pan.  ad  Traj.      Orig.  ed. 

Ver.  205.  With  them  no  riotous  po?np,]  Drydcn  follows  his 
great  mufter,  Milton,  in  making  riotous  only  two  fylhiblos. — 
Again,  in  ft.  5,9,  elephant  is  contrdded  iu  like  manner.  Other 
examples  of  this  kind  occur.  Todd. 
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54*. 
Our  fleet  divides,  and  ftraigbt  the  Dutch  ap- 
pear, 
In  number,  and  a  fam'd  commander,  bold  : 
The  narrow  feas  can  fcarce  their  navy  bear,  21s 
Or  crowded  veffels  can  their  foldiers  hold. 

55. 
The  Duke,  Icfs  numerous,  but  in  courage  more, 

On  wings  of  all  the  winds  to  combat  flies  : 
His  murdering  guns  a  loud  defiance  roar. 

And  bloody  crofles  on  his  flag-fl:afls  rife.    220 

56. 
Both  furl  their  fails,  and  ftrip  them  for  the  fight; 

Their  folded  flieets  difmifs  the  ufelefs  air  : 
Th'Elean  plains  could  boaft  no  nobler  fight, 

When  ftruggling  champions  did  their  bodies 

bare. 

57. 
Born  each  by  other  in  a  diftant  hne,  225 

The  fea-built  forts  in  dreadful  order  move  : 
So  vafl;  the  noife,  as  if  not  fleets  did  join, 

But  lands  unfix'd,  and  floating  nations fl:rove. 

58. 
Now  pafs'd,  on  either  fide  they  nimbly  tack ; 
Both  ftrive  to  intercept  and  guide  the  wind  : 

*  Duke  of  Albemarle's  battle,  firft  clay.     Orig.  cd. 
Ver.  223.  Th'  Elcan,  &c.]     Where  the  Olympic  games  were 
celebrated.     Orig.  ed. 

Vcr.  228.  —  lands  vnjix'd,]  From  Virgil : 

" Credasinnare  rcvulfas 

Cycladas,  kc,"  Orig.  ed. 
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And,  in  its  eye,  more  clofely  they  comeback, 
To  finiili  all  the  deaths  they  left  behind.     232 

59. 
On  high-rais*d  decks  the  haughty  Belgians  ride. 
Beneath  whofe  fhade    our  humble    frigates 
go: 
Such  port  the  elephant  bears,  and  fo  defy'd  235 
By  the  rhinoceros  her  unequal  foe. 

60. 
And  as  the  built,  fo  different  is  the  fight; 

Their  mounting  Ihot  is  on  our  fails  defign'd  : 
Deep  in  their  hulls  our  deadly  bullets  light. 

And  through  the  yielding  planks   a  palTage 

find,  240 

61. 

Our  dreaded  admiral  from  far  they  threat, 
Whofe  batter'd  rigging  their  whole   war  re- 
ceives : 

All  bare,  like  fome  old  oak  which  tempefls  beat, 
He  Hands,  and  fees  below  hisfcatter'd  leaves. 

Vcr.  236.  Bt/ the  rhinoceros,  ^-c.]  The  enmity  between  the  eife- 
phniit  and  rhinoceros  is  thus  defcribed  in  Tranzius's  Hijloria  Ani- 
malium,  &c.  12mo.  Amft.  l66"5,  p.  93. — "  Naturale  eft  odium 
inter  Elephantum  ct  Khinocerotem,  ita  ut  invicem  cortcnt,  et 
quidein  in  ipfa  pugna  rhinoceros  unice  dat  operam,  ut  alvuni 
Elephant!  tanquam  partem  molliorem  petat,  ficut  etiam  tandem 
%incit  Elephantum,  contra  quern  fuo  cornu,  quod  in  nari  habet, 
audaciirmne  pugnat.  Tergum  etiam  habet  fcutulatum,  et  quali 
variis  clypeis  munitum,  unde  etiam  a^ltimari  potelt  fortitudo  hu- 
jus  bcitiaj.  IJcec  hc\\\xa. paulo  humilior  cji  Elcphanto,  fi  altitudi-' 
dinem  fpeBes,  ike."  Thus  avc  fee  the  propriety  of  Dryden's  fi* 
mile — her  une(]ual  foe,  &c.  Todd. 

^'er.  243.  Ail  bare,  like  fome  old  oak  lahich  tempejls  beat, 
Hijlandsj  and  fees  below  hisfcatter'd  leaves.} 
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62. 

Heroes  of  old,  when  wounded,  flielter  fought; 

But  he,  who  meets  all  danger  with  difdain,  24:(> 
Ev'n  in  their  face  his  fliip  to  anchor  brought, 

And  fleeple-high  flood  propt  upon  the  main. 

63. 
At  this  excefs  of  courage,  all  amaz'd, 

The  foremoft  ofhis  foes  awhile  withdraw  :  250 
With  fuch  refpeft  in  entered  Rome  they  gaz'd. 

Who  on  high  chairs  the  god-like  fathers  faw, 

64. 

And  now,  as  where  Patroclus'  bod}^  lay, 

Here  Trojan  chiefs  advanc'd,  and   there  the 
Greek  ;  oji 

Ours  o'er  the  Duke  their  pious  wings  difplay, 
And  theirs  the  nobleft  fpoils  of  Britain  feek. 

This  is  Virgil's  fimile  comprefs'd,  Lib.  4.  44'1. 

Ac  velut  aniiofo  validam  cum  roborc  qucrcum 
Alpini  Borece,  nunchinc,  nunc  flatibus  illinc, 
Eruere  inter  fe  certant ;  it  ftridor,  etalt^ 
Confternunt  terrain  concuflb  ftipite  frondes : 

Ipfa  hasrct  fcopulis . 

Joiix  Wartox. 
Ver.  255.  Ours  o'er  the  Dukel  Waller  wrote  a  long  poem  on 
the  viftory  obtained  over  the  Dutch  by  the  Duke  of  York,  June 
3,  1665,  in  imitation  of  a  poem  of  Francefco  BufencUo,  ad- 
drcflbd  to  Pietro  Liberi,  inftrudtiiig  him  to  paint  the  famous  foa- 
fight  between  the  Turks  and  Venetians,  near  the  Dardanelles,  in 
the  year  1656'.  The  Duke  of  York  urged  the  neceffity  of  this 
war,  not  only  becaufe,  as  well  as  his  brother,  he  bated  the 
Dutch,  but  alfo  becaufe  he  wilhed  for  an  opportunity  of  lignali- 
aing  him  as  an  Admiral,  as  he  well  underftood  fea-allairs.  Cla- 
rendon and  Southampton  conftantly  oppofed  this  war.  The 
Dutch  admiral's  fliip  blew  up  jull  as  he  was  clofely  engaged. 

Dr.  J,  Wartox, 
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65. 
Meantime  bis  bufy  mariners  be  baftes, 

His  Ibatter'd  fails  with  rigging  to  reilore  ; 
And  willing  pines  afcend  his  broken  mafts, 

Whofe  lofty  heads  rife  higher  than  before.  2(^ 

66. 
Straight  to  the  Dutch  he  turns  his   dreadful 
prow, 
More  fierce  th'  important  quarrel  to  decide : 
Like  fwans,  in  long  array  his  velTels  fhow, 
AVhofe  crells  advancing  do  the  waves  divide. 

67: 
They  charge,  recharge,  and  all  along  the  fea 
They  drive,  and  fquander  the  huge  Belgian 
fleet.  25(> 

Berkley  alone,  who  neareft  danger  lay. 
Did  a  like  fate  with  loft  Creufa  meet. 

68. 
The  night  comes  on,  we  eager  to  purfue        269 
The  combat  ftill,  and  they  afliam'd  to  leave : 

Vcr.  267.  Berkley  alone,  &c.]  Among  other  remarkable  paf- 
fages  in  this  engagement,  the  undaunted  rcfolution  of  vice-ad- 
miral Berkley  was  particularly  admired,  lie  had  many  men 
killed  on  board  him,  and  though  no  longer  able  to  make  refift- 
ance,  yet  would  obftinately  continue  the  fight,  rcfufing  quarter 
tothelaft.  Being  at  length  fliot  in  the  throat  with  a  muflcet- 
ball,  he  retired  to  his  cabin,  where,  ftretching  himfelf  on  a  great 
table,  he  expired  ;  and  in  that  pofture  did  the  enemy,  who  after- 
wards took  the  fliip,  find  the  body  covered  with  blood. 

Deuuick. 

Ver.  269.  The  nigh  comes  on, '\  The  four  next  ftanzas  are  worth 
the  leader's  particular  attention ;  and  tho  contraft  betwixt  the 
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Till  the  lail  ftreaks  of  dying  day  withdrew, 
And  doubtful  moon-hght   did  our  rage  de- 
ceive. 

69. 

In  th'Englifli  fleet  each  fliip  refounds  with  joy. 

And  loud  applaufe   of  their  great  leader's 

fame :  274 

In  fiery  dreams  the  Dutch  they  ftill  deftroy. 

And,  flumb'ring,  fmileat  the  imagind  flame, 

70. 

Not  fo  the  Holland  fleet,  who,  tired  and  done. 

Stretched  on  their  decks  like  weary  oxen  lie  : 

"        Faint  fweats  all  down  their  mighty    members 

run ;  279 

Vafl;  bulks  which  little  fouls  but  ill  fupply. 

71. 
In  dreams  they  fearful  precipices  tread  : 

Or,  fliipwreck'd,  labor  to  fome  diilant  fliore: 

feelings  of  the  triumphant  Englifli  and  conquered  Dutch  ftronglj 
fupported.  The  dreams  in  the  71ft  ftanza  are  painted  with  true 
poetic  energy  and  mucli  propriety.  Dr.  J.  Wartox. 

Ver.  280.  Vaji  bulks  ivhick  little  fouls  but  ill  fupply -1  So  Mil- 
ton, in  the  fpirited  fpeech  which  he  gives  to  Samfon  as  an  an- 
Iwer  to  the  cowardly  language  of  the  giant  Harapha,  Sam. 
Jgon.  ver.  1237. 

Go,  baffled  coward  !  left  I  run  upon  thee, 
Though  in  thefe  chains,  bulk  without  fpirit  vaJi, 
And  with  one  buffet  lay  thy  ftrudure  low,  &c. 

TODD-^ 

Ver.  281.  In  dreams,  Sfc]  Probably  alluding  to  Virgil,  JEn, 
jy.  465, 

• "Agit  ipfe  furentem 

"  In  fomnis  ferus  yEneas:  fempcrque  relinquL 
•'  Sola  fibi,  femper  lougam  incomitata  vidctur 
"  Ire  viurn^  &c,"  ToPD. 
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Or  in  dark  churches  walk  among  the  dead  ; 
They  wake  with  horror,  and  dare   fleep  no 

more. 

72*. 
The  morn  they  look  on  with  unwilling  eyes,  2S5 
Till  from  their  main-top  joyful  news    they 
hear 
Offliips,  which  by  their  mould  bring  new  fup- 
plies, 
And  in  their  colours  Belgian  lions  bear. 

73. 
Our  watchful  general  had  difcern'd  from  far, 
This  mighty  fuccour,  which  made  glad    the 
foe :  290 

He  figh'd,  but,  like  a  father  of  the  war. 

His  face  fpake  hope,  while  deep  his  forrows 

flow. 

74. 
His  wounded  men  he  firll  fends  off  to  fliore. 

Never,  till  now,  unwilling  to  obey  : 
They  not  their  wounds,  but  want  of  ftrength 
deplore,  295 

And  think  them  happy  who  with   him   can 

Hay. 

75. 
Then  to  the  reft.  Rejoice,  faid  he,  to-day  ; 
In  you  the  fortune  of  Great  Britain  lies  : 

*  Second  day's  battle.     Orig.  ed. 

Ver.  292.  His  face,  SfcJ]    "  Spem  vxdtu  fmulaf,  p-cmii  alia 
corde  dohrtm."     Virg.     Orig.  ed. 
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Among  fo  brave  a  people,  you  are  they 

Whom  heaven  has  chofe   to  fight  for  fuch  a 
prize.  30.5 

76. 
If  number  Englifli  courages  could  quell, 
We  (hould  at  firll  have  fliunn'd,  not  met,    our 

foes : 
Whofe  numerous  fails  the  fearful  only  tell : 
Courage  from  hearts,  and  not  from  numbers, 
grows. 

77. 
He  faid,  nor  needed  more  to  fay  :  with  hafte 
To  their  known  ftations  chearfully  they  go  ; 
And  all  at  once,  difdaining  to  be  lafl,  sic 

Solicit  every  gale  to  meet  the  foe. 

78. 
Nor  did  th'  encouraged  Belgians  long  delay, 
But   bold   in  others,    not  themfelves,  they 
flood :  315 

So  thick,  our  navy  fcarce  could  fleer  their  way, 
But  feem'd  to  wander  in  a  moving  wood. 

79. 
Our  little  fleet  was  now  engaged  fo  far. 

That,  like  the  fword-fiih  in  the  whale,  they 

fought : 

Ver.  317.  But  feem'd  to  na/ider  in  amoving  uvod^l  Pindar, 
fpeakingof  the  many  noble  buildings  with  which  Camurina  had 
been  embellilhed  and  enriched,  ules  a  noble  figure  r«^»w> 
()cc>^a.iAuv  ii-^iyvov  aXa-oi,  A  loity  forcft  of  folid  edifices,  Pindar. 
Olynip.  Od.  5th,  John  Wartok. 

VOL,   I.  I 


114.  ANNUS  ISHRABILIS. 

The  combat  only  feem'd  a  civil  warj  330- 

Till  through  their   bowels   we  our  paflage 

wrought. 

80. 

Never  had  valour,  no  not  ours,  before 

Done  ought  like  this  upon  the  land  or  main, 

Where  not  to  be  o'ercome  was  to  do  more 

Than  all  the  conquefts  former  kings  did  gain^ 

8]; 
The  mighty  ghofls  of  our  great  Harries  rofe,  326 

And  armed  Edwards  look'd  with  anxious  eyes^ 
To  fee  this  fleet  among  unequal  foes. 

By  which  fate  promis'd  them   their  Charles 

fhould  rife> 

82. 

Meantime  the  Belgians  tack  upon  our  rear,  33a 
And  raking  chace-guns  through   our   flerns 
they  fend  : 

Clofe  by,,  their  fire-fliips,  like  jackals,  appear^ 
Who  on  their  hons  for  the  prey  attend. 

83. 
Silent  in  fmoke  of  cannon  they  come  on : 

Such  vapours  once  did  fiery  Cacus  hide :  335 
Inthefe  the  height  of  pleas'd  revenge  is  fliown,. 

Who  burn  contented  by  another's  fide.. 


Ver.-32(J.  The  niighty  ghnft.s]   This  is  finely  imagined. 

Dr.  J.  Warton, 
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84. 
Sometimes  from  fighting  fquadrons  of  each  fleet, 
Deceiv'd    themfelves,    or   to    preferve  fome 
friend, 
Two  grapling  iEtnas  on  the  ocean  meet,        340 
And  Enghfli  fires  with  Belgian  flames  con- 
tend. 

85. 
Now,  at  each  tack,  our  httle  fleet  grows  lefs ; 
And,  hke  maim'd  fowl,  fwim  lagging  on  the 
main  ; 
Their  greater  lofs  their  numbers  fcarce  confefs, 
While  they  lofe  cheaper    than    the   EngliOi 
gain.  sm 

Have  you  not  feen,  when,    whlflled  from  the 
fift. 
Some  falcon  ftoops  at  what  her  eye  defign'd. 
And,  with  her  eagernefs  the  quarry  mifs'd. 
Straight  flies  at  check,  and  clips  it  down  the 
wind  ? 

87. 
The  daftard  crow  that  to  the  wood  made  wing. 
And  fees  the  groves  no  flielter  can  afford,  351 
With  her  loud  kaws  her  craven  kind  does  brin^. 
Who,  fafe  in  numbers,  cuff  the  noble  bird. 

88. 
Among  the  Dutch  thus  Albemarle  did  fare: 

He  could  not  conquer,  and  difdain'd  to  fly  ; 

I  2 
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Paft  hope  of  fafety,  'twas  his  latell  care,       35^ 
Like  faUing  Csefar,  decently   to  die. 

89. 
Yet  pity  did  his  manly  Ipirit  move, 

To  fee  thofe  perilli  who  fo  well  had  fought ; 
And  generoufly  with  his  defpair  he  llrove,    360 

RefolvM  to  live  till  he  their  fafety  wrought. 

90. 
Let  other  mules  write  his  profperous  fate. 

Of  conquered  nations  tell,  and  kings  reftor'd  : 
But  mine  lliall  fmg  of  his  eclips'd  eftate, 

Which,  like  the  fun's,  more   wonders   does 

afford.  365 

91. 
He  drew  his  mighty  frigates  all  before, 

On  which  the  foe  his  fruitlefs  force  employs : 
His  weak  ones  deep  into  his  rear  he  bore 
Remote  from  guns,    as  fick  men  from  the 

noife, 

92. 

His  fiery  cannon  did  their  paiTage  guide,       sr^ 
And  following  fmoke  obfcur  d  them  from  the 
foe  : 

Thus  Ifrael  fafe  from  the  Egyptian's  pride. 
By  flaming  pillars,  and  by  clouds,  did  go. 

Ver.  356.  Pfrjl  hope  of  fafety,  'itcas  hh  latefl  care, 
LikefaUing  Cccfar,  dectntly  to  die. 

Tunc  quoque  jam  moriens,  ne  non  procumbat  honeft^^ 
Refpicit;  haec  etiam  cura,  cadentis  erat, 

Ovid. 
John  Wartoit» 
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93. 

Elfewhere  the  Belgian  force  we  did  defeat. 
But  here  our  courao-es  did  theirs  fubdue  : 

So  Xenophon  once  led  that  fam'd  retreat,     57G 
Which  firfl  the  Afian  empire  overthrew. 

94. 

The  foe  approack'd,  and  one  for  his  bold  fin 
Was  funk ;  as   he  that  touch'd   the  ark  was 
flain: 

The  wild  waves  mafter'd  him  and  fuck'd  him  in. 
And  fmiling  eddies  dimpled  on  the  main. 

95, 
This  feen,  the  reft  at  awful  diftance  flood  :    382 

As  if  they  had  been  there  as  fervants  fet 
To  ftay,  or  to  go  on,  as  he  thought  good, 

And  not  purfue  but  wait  on  his  retreat,    ssi 

96. 
80  Libyan  huntfmen,  on  fome  fandy  plain, 

From  fhady  coverts  rouz'd,  the  lion  chafe  : 
The  kingly  beaft  roars  out  with  loud  difdain, 

And  flowly  moves,  unknowing  to  give  place. 


Ver.  386-  -So  Lyhian  kuntfmen,]  This  fimile  is  finely  expreflod, 
and  with  new  and  charaderiliic  incidents,  Tarying  from  the 
many  fimilesof  the  kind  in  Homer  and  Virgil. 

John  Wauton. 

Ver.  389.  Ancljloxvlij  mo-ccs,']  The  fimile  is  Virgil's  : 

*' Vcjligia  retro 

Improperatu  rejcrt,  Sj-c."  Orig.  ed. 

Ibid.  unlcHoKing  to  give  jjlacc]  Horace's  Cederc  ?iejl:'t. 

Ode  0".  Lib.  1. 1.  0".  John  Wartox. 
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But  if  fome  one  approach  to  dare  his  force,    390 

He    fwings   his  tail,  and  fvviftly  turns  him 
round ; 

With  one  paw  feizes  on  his  trembling  horfe. 

And  with  the  other  tears  him  to  the  ground. 

98.. 
Amidft  thefe  toils  facceeds  the  balmy  night ; 

Now  hiding  waters  the  quench'd  guns  reftore  ; 
And  weary  waves,  withdrawing  from  the  fight, 

liie  luU'd  and  panting  on  the  filent  (bore.  2>^7 

99. 
The  moon  fbone  clear  on  the  becalmed  flood. 

Where  while  her  beams  like  glittering  filver 

play, 

Upon  the  deck  our  careful  general  ftood,      400 

And  deeply  mus'd  on  the  fucceeding  day. 

Vcr.  391.  llefzchigshh  tail,]  The  metre  of  this  line,  perhaps, 
introduced /TtvV/^-s  inftcad  of  the  more  emphatic  word  Jwi/iclges, 
applied  to  a  lion  enraged  by  Chapman,  in  his  Cas.  and  Fompetj, 

1607. 

**  And  then  his  fides  hefwindges  with  his  Jlerne." 
And  by  Sylveftcr,  Du  Bart.  p.  203,  4to.  edit. 

''  Then  oiten/ui/ulging  with  his  tinewie  trainc,  &c." 
Milton,  in  a  line  of  admirable  effed,  has  applied  the  word  to 
the  old  dragon,  who, 

"  Wroth  to  fee  liis  kingdom  fail, 

"  Swindges  the  fcaly  horrour  of  his  folded  tail." 

Ode  Nativ.  ft.  18. 
Waller  alfo   defcribes   the  '*  tail's  iimpctuoMS  fwvigc"  of  the 
whale,  Baft.  Siimm.  Ijl.  c.  u\.  Todd, 

Vcr.  39(^.  — wmry  waves,]  From  Statins  Si/lv. 

"  Nee  t  rucih  us Jluviis  idem /onus :  uccidit  horror 
JEquoris,  antamis  mariaaeclinuta  quiefcunt."     Orig.  ed. 

Ver.401.  fueceeding  day.]  The  3d   of  June,    famousi 

for  two  former  vidories,     Ong.  ed, 
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300. 
That  liappy  fun,  faid  he,  will  rife  again, 

Who  twice  viclorious  did  our  navy  fee  : 
And  I  alone  mull  view  him  rife  in  vain, 

Without  one  ray  of  all  his  flar  fo.r  me.        405 

101. 
Yet  like  an  Englifli  general  will  I  die, 

And  all  the  ocean  make  my  fpacious  grave : 
Women  and  cowards  on  the  land  may  lie. 

The  fea's  a  tomb  that's  proper  for  the  brave. 

102- 
Ilefllefs  he  pafs'd  the  remnants  of  the  night,  4io 

Till  the  frefli  air  proclaimed  the  morning  nigh : 
And  burning  ihips,  the  martyrs  of  th^  fight. 

With  paler  fires  beheld  the  eaflern  fky. 

103*. 
But  now,  his  (lores  of  ammunition  fpent. 

His  naked  valour  is  his  only  guard  ;  4i5 

Rare  thunders  are  from  his  dumb  cannon  fent, 

A-nd  fohtary  guns  are  fcarcely  heard, 

Ver.  40(J.  Yei  like  an  Englifli  general  mil  I  die. 

And  all  the  ocean  viakc  mil  fpacious  grave  ; 
Women  and  cou-ards  on  the  land  may  lie. 
The  fea's  a  tomb  that's  proper  for  the  brare.'\ 
This  fpcech  contains  nearly  the  iUme  words  that  the  Diil«3  of 
Albemarle  fpoke  in  a  council   the  evening  before  the  battle,    iu 
which  he  fought  with  amazing  intrepidity,  and  all  that    di-ter- 
jnincd  refignation  here  implied.  Deurick. 

Ver.  410. Me  remnants  of  Me  w/^/?^]    Orig.   cd.    Der- 
rick, 7*e/«rta/<^.  ToDD« 

*  Third  day.     Orig.  ed<, 


120  ANNUS  MIRABILIS. 

104. 
Thus  far  had  fortune  power,  here  forc'd  to  Hay, 

Nor  longer  durll  with  virtue  be  at  ftrife  : 
This,  as  a  ranfom,  Albemarle  did  pay  420 

For  all  the  glories  of  fo  great  a  life. 

105. 
Por  now  brave  Rupert  from  afar  appears, 
Whofe  waving   dreamers  the   glad   general 
knows : 
With  full  fpread  fails  his  eager  navy  fleers. 
And  every  fhip  in  fwift  proportion  grows.  425 

106. 

The  anxious  prince  had  heard  the  cannon  long, 

And  from  that  length    of  time   dire    omens 

drew 

Of  EngliQi  overmatched,  and  Dutch  too  flrong. 

Who  never  fought  three  days,  but  to  purfue. 


Ver.  418.  htr^forcd  to^flay,']  Orig,  ed.  This  is  certainly 

right ;  and  Derrick's  reading  is  wrong,    "  he  Ibrc'd,  &c." 

Todd. 

Ver,  422.  For  vow  brave  Rupert  from  afar  appears, 

Whofe  waving  Jtrea7riers  the  glad  general  knows  ; 
With  full  fpread  fails  his  eager  navy  fleers, 
And  every  jTiip  in  fwift  proportion  grows. 1 
This  laftline  gives  us  a  pidurelque  and  lively   reprefcntation 
of  a  fleet  approaching  us,  and  gradually  increaling  in  fize  and 
height. 

Milton,  of  a  diftant  fleet,  fays  iincly, 

"As  when  far  off  at  fea  a  fleet  defcry'd, 

♦'  Hangs  in  the  clouds, "   B.  ii.  63^. 

John  Wartok". 
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107. 
Then,  as  an  eagle,  who  witli  pious  care,       430 

AVas  beating  widely  on  the  wing  for  prey, 
1  o  her  now  filent  eiry  does  repair. 

And  finds  her  callow  infants  forc'd  away  : 

108. 
Stung  with  her  love,  ftie  Hoops  upon  the  plain, 

The  broken  air  loud  whittling  as  flie  flies : 
She  flops  and  liftcns,  and  Oioots  forth  again,  436 
And  guides  her  pinions  by  her  young  ones 
cries. 

Ver.430.  Then,  as  an  eagle,']  Another  fiinilo,  worthy  of  our 
author,  as  alfo  445.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ibid.         Then,    as  an    eagle,    'who  "with  pious  care 

Was  beating  icidcly  on  the  ui/igjhr  prey^ 
To  her  now  filent  eiry  does  repair. 

And  finds  her  callow  infants  fore  d  away  : 
Stting  with  her  love,  fhejloops  upon  the  plain. 

The  broken  air  loud  uhift ling  as  Jhe flies : 
Shejlops  and  lijiens,  and Jhouts  forth  again, 

And  guides  her  pinions  by  her  young  ones  cries."] 
The  expreffion  to  lier  now  filent  eiry  reminds  us    of  that  pa- 
thetic ftroke  in   Antipater's  Greek  epigram  : 

OtJCTfijj  ciiA,vy.riTU  y.a,T^u.vi  Trocf  y-ccXt/Qn- 

As  do  the  lines — 

"  She  ftops,  file  liftons,  and  flioots  forth  again, 
"  And  guides  her  pinions  by  her  young  ones  cries." 
Of  that  defcriptionin  Lucretius — 

At  mater,  virides  faltus  orbata  peragrans, 
Linquit  humi  pedibus  veftigia  prella  bifulcis, 
Omnia  cunvifens  oculis  loca,  fi  queat  ufquam 
Confpicere  amillum  foetum  ;  completque  querelis 
Frondiferum  nemus,  affiflens,  et  crebra  revifit 
Ad  llabuluni,  defidcrio  perfixa  juvenci. 
Thou  follows  a   thought  ineKprclFibly  tender,  yet   never   no- 
ticed when  this  paflage  is  cited  ; 

Nee  vitulorum  at  ice  fpecies  per  pabula  la^ta 
Dorivare  queunt  aninuim  curaquc  levare  : 
Ufque  adeo  quiddani  propriuni  nutunique  rcquirit. 

JouK  Wauto^. 
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109. 
With  fuch  kind  pa^lion    hades   the  prince   to 
%ht, 
And  fpreads  his  %ing  canvafs  to  the  found  ; 
Him,  whom  no  danger,  were   he  there,    could 
fright,  440 

Now,  abfent,  every  Httle  noife  can  wound* 

110. 
As  in  a  drought  the  thirfty  creatures  cry. 

And  gape  upon  the  gather'd  clouds  for  rain : 
And  firft  the  martlet  meets  it  in  the  (ky. 

And  with  wet  wings  joys    all   the   feather'd 
train.  445 

111. 
With  fuch  glad  hearts  did  our  defpairing  men. 
Salute  the  appearance  of  the  prince's  fleet ; 
And  each  ambitioufly  would  claim  the  ken. 
That  with  firfl  eyes  did  diftant  fafety  meet. 

112. 
The  Dutch,  who  came  like  greedy  hinds  be- 
fore, 450 
To  reap  the  harvefl  their  ripe  ears  did  yield : 


Ver.  440.  Him,  "whom  no  danger,  were  he  there,  could  fn'ghff 
Now,  abfent,  evert/  little  noife  can  wound.] 

Et  mc  quern  dudum  non  ulla  injei^^a  movebant 
Tela,  neque  adverfo  glomeiati  ex  agmine  Graii 
Nunc  omnes  terrent  aurae  ;  fonus  excitat  omuis 
Sufpenfuni,  et  pariter  comitifjue  oncrique  timentem. 

John  Wartox, 
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Now  look  like    thofe,    ^lien  rolling   thunders 
roar, 
And  flieets  of  lightning  blaft    the   Handing 

field. 

113. 
Full  in  the  princess  paflage,  hills  of  fand 

And  dangerous  flats  in  fecret  ambufli  lay,  455 
Where  the  falle  tides  fkim  o'er  the  covered  land, 
And  feamen  with  diifembled  depths  betray. 

114. 
The  wily  Dutch,  who,  like  falFn  angels,  fear'd 
This  new  Mefliah^'s  coming,  there  did  wait, 
And    round    the    vero^e   their   bravins:   vefTels 
fteer'd,  -  4^0 

To  tempt  his  courage  with  fo  fair  a  bait. 

115. 
But  he,  unmov'd,  contemns  their  idle  threat, 

Secure  of  fame  whene'er  he  pleafe  to  fight  : 
His  cold  experience  tempers  all  his  heat. 

And    inbred    worth    does    boafting    valour 

flight,  465 

116. 

rieroick  virtue  did  his  actions  guide. 

And   he   the    fubftance  not   th'  appearance 

chofe  : 


Ver.  450.     nm  MfJJ'ialt  t}     Surely  very  profone. 

Dr.  J.  Wakton". 

Ver.  465.  tiorth  does  boaJlixQ  valour Jlig/U.]     Original 

edition.    Derrick  puts  "  duth."  Todd, 
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To  refcue  one  fuch  friend  he  took  more  pride. 
Than  to  deftroy  whole  ihoufaiids  of  fuch  foes. 

117. 
But    when    approach'd,     in    ftri6t    embraces 
bound,  470 

Rupert  and  Albemarle  together  grow ; 
He  joys  to  have  his  friend  in  fafety  found. 
Which  he  to  none  but  to  that  friend  would 
owe. 

118. 

The  chearful  foldiers,  with  new  (lores  fupply'd. 

Now  long  to  execute  their  fpleenful  will ;  475 

And,  in  revenge  for  thofe  three  days  they  try'd, 

Willi  one,  hke  JoQiua's,  when  the  fun  flood 

Hill. 

119* 
Thus  reinforc'd,  againft  the  adverfe  fleet, 
Still  doubhng  ours,  brave  Rupert  leads  the 
way  : 
With  the  firfl  blulhes  of  the  morn  they  meet,  480 
And  bring   night  back   upon  the  new-born 
day. 

150. 

His  prefence  foon  blows  up  the  kindhng  fight. 
And  his  loud  guns  fpeak  thick  like  angry 
men  : 

*  Fourth  clay's  battle.     Original  edition. 
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It  rcem'd  as  {laughter  had   been  breath'd   all 
night, 
And  death  new  pointed  his  dull  dartagen.  4S5 

121. 
The  Dutch  too  well  his  mighty  condu6l  knew. 
And   matchlefs   courage,    fmce    the    former 
fight : 
Whofe  navy  like  a  fliff-ftrctch'd  cord  did  flicw, 
Till  he  bore  in  and  bent  them  into  flight. 

122. 

The  wind   he   fliares,    while    half  their   fleet 

offends  490 

His  open  fide,  and  high  above  him  fhows  : 

Upon  the  refl  at  pleafure  he  defcends, 

And   doubly    harm'd    he  double  harms  be- 

flows. 

123. 

Behind,  the  general  mends  his  weary  pace, 
And  fullenly  to  his  revenge  he  fails  :         495 

So  glides  fome  trodden  ferpent  on  the  grafs, 
And  long  behind  his  wounded  volume  trails. 

Ver.  49S.     So  glides  &c.]     From  Virgil : 

"  Quiim  medii  nexus  extremceqne  agmina  caudoe 
Solvuntur,  tardojqiie  truhitjinus  ultimus  orbcs." 

Original  edition. 

Ibid.     So  glides  fome  trodden  ferpent  on  the  grafs, 
And  long  behind  his  wounded  volume  trails.] 
In  the  fifth  book  of  the  ^neid,    line  273,    the  application  it 
precifely  the  fame  : 

Qualis  fa^pe  v\x  dcpvcufus  in  aggere  ferpens, 
iErca  quern  obliquum  rota  traalUtj  aut  gravis  idtu 
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124. 
The  increafing  found  is  born  to  either  fliore, 
And  for  their   Itakes  the   throwing   nations 
fear: 
Their  paffions  double  with  the  cannons  roar,  500 
And  with  warm  wilhes  each   man  combats 
there. 

125. 

Ply'd  thick  and  clofe  as  when  the  fight  begun, 
Their  huge  unwieldy  navy  waftes  away ; 

So  ficken  waining  moons  too  near  the  fun, 
And  blunt  their  crefcents   on  the   edge   of 
day.  505 

And  now  reducM  on  equal  terms  to  fight, 
Their  fliips  like  wafted  patrimonies  {how; 

Where  the  thin  fcattering  trees  admit  the  light, 
And  (hun  each  other's  fhadows  as  they  grow. 


Seminecem  liquit  faxo  lacerumque  viator; 
Necquicquam  longos  fugiens  dat  corpore  tortus 
Parte  ferox,  ardenfque  oculis  ;  et  libila  colla 
Arduus  attollens  ;  pars  vulnera  clauda  retentat 
Ncxantem  nodis  fcque  in  fua  membra  plicantem: 
Tali  remigio  navis  le  tarda  movebat. 

John  Wartox. 

Ver.  500.     Their  paffions  double^     The   original   edition  in- 
corredly  has  pajjion.  '  Todd. 

Ver.  506.     .  on  equal  terms]      The  prcfident  Henaidt 

has  oblerved,  from  Madame  do  Sevigne,  that  fince  the  battle  of 
Adium,  no  fea-fight  has  ever  been  decifive,  or  produced  any 
important  confequences.     Is  this  an  obfcrvation  well  founded  ? 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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127. 
The  warlike  prince  had  fever'd  from  the  reft  510 

Two  giant  fliips,  the  pride  of  all  the  main  ; 
Which  with  his  one  fo  vigorouflj  he  prefs'd, 

And  flew  fo  home  they  could  not  rife  again, 

128. 
Already  batter'd,  by  his  lee  they  lay^ 

In  vain  upon  the  paffmg  winds  they  call  :  515 
The  paffmg  winds  through  their  torn  canvafs 
play, 
And  flagging  fails  on  heartless  failors  fall. 

12.9. 
Their  open''d  fides  receive  a  gloomy  lights 
Dreadful  as  day  let  in  to  fliades  below ; 
Without,   grim  death  rides  barefaced  in  their 
fight,  S20 

And  urges  entering  billows  as  they  flow. 

130. 
When  one  dire  (hot,  the  lafl  they  could  fupply, 
Clofe  by   the  board  the  prince's  main-maft 
bore  r 

Ver.  518.     Their  opened  fides  rcGciv'd  a  gloomy  light, 
Dreadful  as  day  let  mto  Jliades  below  ;] 

——  trepidantquc  immilTo  lumine  Manes. 

An  allufjon  to  Virgil.  Jon^  Warton". 

Ver.  519. as  day  let  in  to  ^fliades]     Ojifjinal    edition. 

This  again  is  right,  and  Derrick's  "  let  into''  fliould,  I  think,  be 
difcardfd,  Todd, 
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All  three  now  helplefs  by  each  other  lie, 

And   this  otfends   not,    and   thofe   fear  no 

more.  525 

131. 

So  have  I  feen  fome  fearful  hare  maintain    • 
A  courfe,  till  tired  before  the  dog  (lie  lay : 

Who,  ftretch'd  behind  her,  pants  upon  the  plain, 
Paft  power  to  kill,  as  (he  to  get  away. 

132. 

With   his    loird    tongue   he  faintly   licks  his 

prey ;  530 

His  warm  breath  blows  her  flix  up  as  {belies; 

She,  trembling',  creeps  upon  the  ground  away, 

And  looks  back  to  him  with  befeeching  eyes. 

133. 
The  prince  unjuftiy  does  his  liars  accufe, 
Which    hindered    him  to  pufti    his    fortune 
on ;  535 

For  what  they  to  his  courage  did  refufe. 
By  mortal  valour  never  mud  be  done. 

134. 
This  lucky  hour  the  wife  Batavian  takes, 

And  warns  Lis  tatter'd  fleet  to  follow  home  : 
Proud  to  have  fo  got  off  with  equal  ftakes,    54() 

Where  'twas  a  triumph  not  to  be  o'ercome. 

Ter.  541.    a  triumph  not  to  be  o'e/-co???e.]    From  Horace: 


quos  opimus 


Fdllere  et  effiigere  eft  triumphus." 

Original  editiou. 
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135. 
The  gcneraFs  force,  as  kept  alive  by  fight, 

Now,  not  opposed,  no  longer  can  purfiie  : 
Lading  'till  heaven  had  done  his  courage  right; 

When   he    had   conquered   he   his    weaknefs 

knew.  5U 

136. 

lie  cafts  a  frown  on  the  departing  foe, 

And  fighs  to  fee  him  quit  the  watery  field  : 

His  ilern  fix'd  eyes  no  fatisfaftion  (liow, 
For  all  the  glories  which  the  fight  did  yield. 

137. 
Though,  as  when  fiends  did  miracles  avow,    550 
He   flands   confefs'd    ev'n   by    the   boadfui 
Dutch  : 
Pie  only  does  his  conqueft  difavow, 

And  thinks  too  little  what  they  found   too 

much. 

138. 

Ileturn'd,  he  with  the  fleet  refolv'd  to  ftay ; 
No  tender  thoughts  of  home  his  heart  di- 
vide ;  555 
Domeftick  joys  and  cares  he  puts  away ; 

For  realms  are  houiholds   which   the  sreat 
muft  guide. 

139. 
As  thofe  who  unripe  veins  in  mines  explore. 
On  the  rich  bed  again  the  warm  turf  lay, 

VOL.   I,  K 
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Till  time  digefts  the  yet  imperfeft  ore,  560 

And  know  it  will  be  gold  another  day  : 

140. 
So  looks  our  monarch  on  this  early  fight, 

Th'  effay  and  rudiments  of  great  fuccefs  : 
Which  all-maturing  time  muft  bring  to  light, 
^Vhile  he,    like  heaven,   does  each  day's  la- 
bour blefs-  565 
141. 

Heav'n  ended  not  the  firft  or  fecond  day. 
Yet  each  was  perfe6l  to  the  work  defign^d  : 

God  and  kings  work,    when  they   their  work 
furvey, 
A  paffive  aptnefs  in  all  fubjects  find. 

142.* 
In  burden'd  veffels  firft,  with  fpeedy  care,      570 
His  plenteous  ftores  do  feafon'd  timber  fend: 
Thither  the  brawny  carpenters  repair, 
.   And  as  the  furgeons  of  maim'd  fhips  attend. 

143. 
AVith  cord  and  canvafsfrom  rich  Hamburgh  fent, 
His  navies  molted  wings  he  imps  once  more ; 

Vcr.  563.]     The  exprcffion  is  Virgil's  : 

Primitiaj  jiivenis  milcrte,  bellique  propinqui 

Dura  nidiincntci,  John  Wartow, 

*  His  Majelty  repairs  the  fleot.     Original  edition. 

Ver.  575.     wings  he  i'/tjps]     See  IMr.  Warton's  note 

on  INIilton's  l5th  Sonnet,  *'   to  imp  their  i'cvpcnt'Zving.s :"  where 
he  obfervcs  that  the  exprcffion  occurs  in  poets  much  later  thaa 
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Tall  Norway  fir,  their  nmlis  in  battle  fpent,    576 

And  Englidi  oak,  fprung  leaks  and  planks, 

reflore. 

144. 

All  hands  employed  the  royal  work  grows  warm: 
Like  labouring  bees  on  a  long  lunimer's  day, 

Some  found  the  trumpet  for  the  reft  to  fwarm,  5S() 
And  lome  on  bells  of  tafted  lillies  i^ay, 

145. 
With  glcwy  wax  fome  new  foundation  lay 
Of  virgin  combs,   which  from   the   roof  are 
hung: 
Some  arm'd  within  doors  upon  duty  (lay. 
Or  tend  the  fick,  or  educate  the  young.    5S5 

146. 
So  here  fome  pick  out  bullets  from  the  fides, 
Some  drive  old  okum  tli rough  each  feam  and 
rift : 
Their  left  hand  does  the  calking-iron  guide. 
The  rattling  mallet  with  the  right  they  lift. 

INlilton.  The  lateft,  whom  I  have  hitherto  found  ufing  this  old 
poetic;il  cxprclTion,  is  Shadwcll,  by  whom  it  is  employed  towards 
the  end  of  his  Jj'ubella.  Todd. 

Ver.  578.     All  /land^]     This  is  a  very  elegant  ftanza. 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 

jtjid.     the   royal  znorh  grows  uffrw.]      Fervet  opus  : 

tho  lume  limililude  in  Virgil.     Original  edition. 

Ver.  5S2.  fome  7tew  foundation  laj/]   Original  edition. 

Derrick,  foundations,  TuJj». 

K  2 
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147. 
AYith  boiling  pitch  another  near  at  hand,      590 
From   friendly  Sweden  brought,    the   learns 
inftops  : 
"Which  well  paid  o'er,  the  fait  fea  waves  \vith- 
ftand. 
And  lliakes  them  from  the  rihng  beak  in  drops, 

148. 

Some  the  gall'd  ropes  with  dawby  marling  bind, 

Or  fear-cloth  mads   with  ftrong  tarpawling 

coats  :  595 

To  try  new  Ihrouds  one  mounts  into  the  wind, 

And  one,  below,  their  eafe  or  ftifFnefs  notes. 

149. 
Our  careful  monarch  ftands  in  perfon  by, 

His  new-cad  cannons'  firmnefs  to  explore  : 
The    drength    of  big-corn'd   powder  loves  to 
try,  600 

And  ball  and  cartrage  forts  for  every  bore. 

150. 
Each  day  brings   frefli   fupplies  of  arms  and 
men. 
And  ftiips  which  all  lad  winter  were  abroad; 

Ver.  594.     with  dawhy   marling]     Original    edition. 

Derrick,  marline.  Todd. 

Vcr.  601.     ball  a7id  cartvagt]     Original  edition.     Der- 
rick, cartiige,  Todd. 
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And  fuch  as  fitted  fince  the  fight  hfid  been, 
Or   new    from   flocks    were   fall'n    into  the 

road.  Cos 

151. 
The  goodly  liondon  *  in  her  gallant  trim, 

(The  phoenix  daughter  of  the  vanidi'd  old,) 
Like  a  rich  bride  does  to  the  ocean  fwim. 
And  on  her  fliadow  rides  in  floating  gold. 

152. 
Her  flag  aloft  fpread  ruffling  to  the  wind,       6io 
And  fanguine  ftreamers  feem  the  flood  to  fire: 
The  weaver  charm'd  with   what  his  loom   de- 
fign'd. 
Goes  on  to  fea,  and  knows  not  to  retire, 

153. 
With  roomy  decks,  her  guns  of  mighty  flrength. 
Whole  low-laid  mouths  each  mountino-  billow 
laves;  6i5 

*  Loi/al  London  defcribed.     Original  edition. 

Vcr.  6o6".  The  goodly  London  in  her  gallant  trini,^  Gray 
has  evidently  coj)ii.d  this  pallage  in  The  Bard,  ver.  73. 

"  In  gallant  trim  the  gilded  vefl'el  goes."  ToDD. 

Vcr  607.]  Derrick's  reading  and  pointing  of  the  fecond  line 
of  this  llanza  are  abi'urd.     He  gives, 

The  Phoenix,  daughter  of  the  vanifli'd  old, 

Which  might  incline  fonie  readers  to  imagine  another  fliip 
here  intended,  erp<cially  us  there  is  a  comma  after  Plio-nix,  and 
no  parenthelis  as  in  the  original  edition.  Head  and  point  thus, 
fur  the  whole  belongs  to  the  London : 

The  goodly  L©ndon  in  hi-r  gallant  trim, 

(The  phoenix  daughter  of  the  vanilh'd  old,) 

Like  a  rich  bride,  ivc.  tkc.  Todd, 
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Deep  in  her  draught,  and  warUke  in  her  length. 
She  feems  a  fea-walp  flying  on  the  waves. 

154. 
This  martial  prefent,  pioufly  defign'd, 

The  loyal  city  give  their  beft-lov'd  king  : 
And,  with  a  bounty  ample  as  the  wind,         620 

Built,  fitted,  and  maintain'd,  to  aid  him  bring. 

155. 
By  viewing  nature,  nature's  handmaid,  art 
Makes  mighty  things  from  fmall  beginnings 
grow  : 
Thus  fiflies  firfl  to  fliipping  did  impart, 

Their  tail  the  rudder,   and  their  head  the 

prow.  625 

156, 

Some  log  perhaps  upon  the  waters  fwam, 
An  ufelels  drift,  which  rudely  cut  within. 

And,  hollovv'd,  firft  a  floating  trough  became, 
And  crofs  fome  rivulet  paffage  did  begin. 

157. 
In  fliipping  fuch  as  this,  the  Jrifh  kern,  630 

And    untaught   Indian,    on  the   ftream  did 
2:lide : 


Ver  6S0.     the   Irifli    kern,]      Derrick    fays,    that 

Jiern  fignifies  a  clown  or  poalant,  and  that  in  Speiifer  it  is  ufed 
for  a  toot-foldier.  He  Hiould  liavo  added,  that  Spenfor,  in  his 
View  oj  tht  State  of  Ireland,  has  given  a  very  minute  defcription 
nf  thf  kern,  •'  whom  only,"  he  fays,  "  1  lui<c  to  be  the  proper 
Irilh  fouldier,"  &c.  Todd. 
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Ere  fliarp-keel'd  boats  to  ftem  the  flood  did 
learn, 
Or  fin-like  oars  did  fprcad  from  either  fide. 

158. 
Add  but  a  fail,  and  Saturn  fo  appear'd, 

When  from  loft  empire  he  to  exile  went,    635 
And  with  the  golden  age  to  Tyber  fteer'd, 

AVhcre  coin  and  firft  commerce  he  did  invent. 

lo9. 
Rude  as  their  fliips  was  navigation  then  ; 

Xo  ufeful  compafs  or  meridian  known; 
Coarting,they  kept  the  land  within  their  ken,  6iO 

And  knew  no  North  but  when  the  Pole-ftar 

flione. 

i60. 

Of  all  who  fmce  have  us'd  the  open  fea. 

Than  the  bold  Englifli  none  more  fame  have 

won : 

Beyond  the  year,  and  out  of  heaven's  high  wa}^ 

They  make  difcoveries  where   they  fee   no 

fun.  G4  5 

Vcr.  6:37.     coin  and  firjl  commerce,  &c.]     Edit.  K'C/. 

I  prefer  this  to  Derrick's  uiiauthorilcd  cummircc  Jhjl,  wliicli  I 
fuppofc  he  adopted  for  the  fake  of  the  more  mulical  accent  on 
the  firft  fyllablc  of  t.w«»;e/ct';  forgettinu,  however,  that  "  f/i/Zf/c 
commerce"  occurs  in  ftaii/.a  l63,  where  he  could  not  change  the 
pofition  of  the  word.  Toon. 

V'cr.  6"4:i'.     Beiiond  the  year,  and  out  of  heavens  high  xvat/,'] 


Extra  anni,  folifciue  via;;.     I'irg- 


Original  edition. 
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161. 
But  what  fo  long  in  vain,  and  yet  unknown. 

By  poor  mankind's  benighted  wit  is  fought, 
Shall  in  this  age  to  Britain  firft  be  lliown, 

And  hence  be  to  admiring  nations  taught. 

162, 
The  ebbs  of  tides  and  their  myfterious  flow,   65o 

We,  as  arts'  elements,  fhall  underltand. 
And  as  by  line  upon  the  ocean  go, 

Whofe  paths  ihall  be  familiar  as  the  land, 

163. 
Infi:ru6led  lliips  fliall  fail  to  quick  commerce  *, 
By  which  remoteft  legions  are  ally'd  ;        655 
Which  makes  one  city  of  the  univerfe  ; 

AVhere  fome  may  gain,  and  all  may  be  fup^ 
ply'd. 

164. 
Then  we  upon  our  globe's  laft  verge  fliall  go, 

And  view  the  ocean  leaning  on  the  iky : 
From  thence  our  rolling  neighbours  we  Ihall 
know,  6^0 

And  on  the  lunar  world  fecurely  pry, 

Vor.  653.  Whofe  faths  Jhall  be  famihar  as  the  land.]  "  His 
digreflion  to  the  original  and  progrefs  of  navigation,  with  his 
profped  of  the  advancement  which  it  fliall  receive  from  the 
Royal  Society,  then  newly  inftituted,  may  be  confidered  as  au 
example  feldom  equalled  of  feafonable  excurfion  and  artful  re- 
turn."— Johnfon's  Life  of  Dryden.  JofiN  WAaxoN. 

*  By  a  more  cxad  knowledge  of  longitudes.     Orig.  edition. 
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165. 
This  I  foretel  from  your  aufpicious  care  *, 

Who  great  in  fearch  of  God  and  nature  grow; 
Who  bell  your  wife  Creator's  praife  declare, 

Since    beft    to  praife  his  works   is   beft   to 

know.  665 

}6Ck 

O  truly  royal  !  who  behold  the  law 

And  rule  of  beings  in  your  Maker's  mind : 

And  thence,  like  limbecks,  rich  ideas  draw. 
To  fit  the  levell'd  ufe  of  human-kind. 

167. 
But  firft  the  toils  of  war  we  mud  endure,      ^70 
And  from  the  injurious  Dutch  redeem  the 
feas. 
War  makes  the  valiant  of  his  right  fecure. 
And  gives  up  fraud  to  be  chaftis'd  with  eafe. 

168. 
Already  were  the  Belgians  on  our  coafl:,       675 
Whofe  fleet  more  mighty  every  day  became 
By  late  fuccefs,  which  they  did  falfely  boaft. 
And  now  by  lirll  appearing  feem'd  to  claim. 

169. 
Defigning,  fubtil,  diligent,  and  clofe, 

They   knew  to  manage    war  with   wife  de- 
lay :  680 

*  Apoftrophe  to  the  Royal  Society.     Original  edition. 

Ver.  663.     —  great    in  J'eaic/i]     Alludes  to  the   Royal 

Society,  Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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Yet  all  thofe  arts  their  vanity  did  crofs, 

And  by  their  pride  their  prudence  did  betray. 

170. 
Nor  ftaid  the  Engliili  long ;  but,  well  fupply'd, 

Appear  as  numerous  as  th' infultmg  foe  : 
The  combat  now  by  courage  muft  be  try'd,  Gs5 

And  the  fuccefs  the  braver  nation  (liow. 

171. 
There  was  the  Plymouth  fquadron  now  come  in, 
Which  in  the  Straights  laft  winter  was  abroad; 
Which  twice  on  Bifcay's  working  bay  had  been, 
And   on   the  midland  fea  the   French  had 
aw'd.  690 

172. 
Old  expert  Allen,  loyal  all  along, 

Fam'd  for  his  a6lion  on  the  Smyrna  fleet : 
And  Holmes,  whofe  name  fliall  live   in  epick 
fong, 
Whde   mufick  numbers,   or  while  verfe  has 

feet. 

173. 

Holmes,  the  Achates  of  the  general's  fight;    695 

Who  firft  bewitch'd  our  eyes  with   Guinea 

gold  : 

Vcr.  691.  Old  expert  Allen,  &c.]  Sir  Thomas  Allen  was 
admiral  of  the  white.  Derrick. 

Ver.  695.  Holmes,  the  Achates  of  the,  &c.]  Sir  Robert 
Holmes  was  rear-admiral  of  the  white,  called  the  Achates  from 
his  eat^rnefs  to  fiipport  the  general.  Achates  was  the  iailhful 
companion  of  .^Lneas.  For  an  illuflration  of  the  two  lall  lines  of 
this  flanza,  fee  our  notes  to  the  Satire  on  the  Dutch. 

Derrick. 
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As  once  old  Cato  In  the  Roman  iigbt 

The  tempting  fruits  of  Africk  did  unfold. 

174. 
AVith  him  went  Sprag,  as  bountiful  as  brave, 
AVhom  his  hiiih  courage   to  command   had 
brought :  700 

riarman,  who  did  the  twice-fir'd  Harry  fave. 
And  in  his  burning  Ihip  undaunted  fought. 


Vcr.  699.  With  him  xcait  Sprag,  8cc.]  Sir  Ethvarrl  Sprag 
fervcd  under  Sir  Ji-rciiiiah  Smith,  who  carried  the  blue  flag:  he 
uas  drowned  pafling  from  one  Ihip  to  another,  in  a  fight  with 
Van  Tromp,  on  the  eleventh  of  Augull,  l672,  bearing  the  cha- 
raf'ter  of  a  gallant  officer,  and  an  accompli/hed  gentleman. 

Derrick. 

Ver.  700.     his  high    courage]     The  courage  hunt   of 

Spenfcr  and  our  elder  poets,  which   Dryden   no  doubt  had  iii 
i^iind.  Todd. 

Ver.  701.  Ilarma/i,  -icho  did  the  txcicc-fird,  kcl  Thefe  two 
lines  cannot  be  more  properly  explained,  than  by  the  following 
extrad  from  the  London  Gazette  of  the  fourth  of  June,  l6"6'6\ 

"  Alborough,  June  2.  This  day  is  come  in  hither  the  Henry, 
**  Captain  llarman,  commander,  who  parted  from  the  fleet, 
"  much  difabled,  at  nine  o'clock  lall  night,  h.ning  liad  the  luck, 
«'  it  feems,  to  have  agrcat  part  of  the  Dulcli  fleet  uposi  her  fmgly, 
'<  which  flie  fupported  bravely,  and  forced  her  way  quite  through 
"  them,  thougli  not  without  much  damage,  which  the  enemy 
^  finding,  endeavoured  to  clap  a  firefliip  upon  her,  but  flic 
"  nimbly  ibuck  him  off:  after  which  comes  up  one  of  their 
"  admirals,  and  fallened  a  fecond  firelhip,  with  which  flic  grap- 
"  pled  long,  but  at  lalt  took  lire  in  one  of  her  quarters,  which 
"  yet  flic  happily  quenched.  After  this  a  third  firelhip  was  laid 
<'  on  her,  which,  difabled  as  flie  was,  fhc  fo  mauled  with  her 
"  chace-i)irces,  that  (he  cut  fhort  her  main-yard,  and  fo  efcaped 
"  him.  She  had  fevcral  of  her  men  killed  and  wouutled  ; 
"  amongft  thefe  latter  is  the  captain  himfelf,  but  it  is  hoped 
*'  without  danger.  The  fleet  is  in  very  good  condition,  not  one 
"  of  our  vefiels  having  been  taken."  Dx^RRiCK. 
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175. 
Young  Hollis  on  a  mufe  by  Mars  begot, 

Born,Ccefar-like,  to  write  ancla6l  great  deeds: 
Impatient  to  revenge  his  fatal  fliot,  705 

His  right  hand  doubly  to  his  left  fucceeds. 

176. 

Thoufands  were  there  in  darker  fame  that  dwell, 

Whofe  deeds  fome  nobler  poem  ihall  adorn  : 

And,  though  to  me  unknown,  they  fure  fought 

well, 

Whom  Rupert  led,  and   who  were  Britifh 

born.  710 

177. 
Of  every  fize  an  hundred  fighting  fail ; 
So  vaft  the  navy  now  at  anchor  rides. 
That  underneath  it  the  prefs'd  waters  fail. 
And  with  its  weight  it  (boulders  off  the  tides. 

178. 
Now,  anchors   weigh'd,  the  feamen  fhout    fo 
(brill,  715 

That  heaven,  and  earth,  and  the  wide  ocean 

rings  : 

Vcr.  703.]  Captain  Hollis,  of  the  Antelope  fhip  of  war,  loft 
a  hand  in  this  memorable  fight  :  to  his  writings  I  confefs  myl'elf 
a  lb-anger.  I  believe  it  is  the  fame  pevfon  who  commanded  the 
Cambridge  under  the  name  of  8ir  Fretchville  Hollis,  in  10'72, 
when  he  was  killed  in  another  fea-tight  with  the  Dutch. 

Derrick. 

Ver.  707.     Thoufands  -were  there  in  darker  fame  that  dwell,] 
"  Multi  praeterca  quos  fama  obfcura  rccondit." 

John  War  ton. 
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A  breeze  from  weft  ward  waits  their  fails  to  fill, 
And  reftb  in  thofe  high  beds  his  downy  wings; 

179. 
The  wary  Dutch  this  gathering  florm  forefaw, 
And  diirfl  not  bide  it  on  the  Englifli  coaft:  720 
Behind  their  treacherous  fliallows  they   with- 
draw, 
And  there  lay  fnares  to  catch  the  Britifh  hoft. 

180. 
So  the  falfe  fpider,  when  her  nets  are  fpread, 

Deep  ambuih'd  in  her  filent  den  does  lie  : 
And  feels  far  off  the  trembling  of  her  thread, 

AVhofe  filmy  cord  lliould  bind  the  flruggling 

fly.  726 

181. 

Then  if  at  lafl:  {he  find  him  fad  befet, 

She  ifliies  forth,  and  runs  along  her  loom  ; 

She  joys  to  touch  the  captive  in  her  net. 

And    drag    the    little    wretch    in    triumph 

home.  730 

182. 

The  Belgians  hop'd,  that,  with  diforder'd  hafte. 
Our  deep-cut  keels  upon  the  fands  might  run : 

Or,  if  with  caution  leifurely  were  paft, 

Their  numerous  grofs  might  charge  us  one 
by  one. 

Ver.  723.     So  the  falfe']     Elegantly  exprenTed,  but    hardly 
«quai  to  Pope's  Spider,  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 
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183. 
But  with  a  fore-wind  pufliing  them  above,    735 
And   fwelling;  tide   that   heav'd   them   from 
below, 
O'er  the  bhnd  flats  our  warhke  fquadrons  move, 
And  with  fpread  fails  to  welcome  battle  go. 

184. 
It  feem'd  as  there  the  Britifli  Neptune  flood, 

With  all  his  hofls  of  waters  at  command,  740 
Beneath  them  to  fubmit  th' officious  flood  ; 

And  with  his  trident  fliov'd  them  ofl:"the  fand, 

185. 
To  the  pale  foes  they  fuddenly  draw  near, 

And  fummon  them  to  unexpe6ied  fight : 
They  fl:art  like  murderers  when  ghofl:s  appear. 

And    draw   their   curtains   in   the   dead   of 

night.  746 

186. 
Now  van  to  van  the  foremofl,  fquadrons  meet  *, 

The  midmolt  battles  hafl:ing  up  behind: 
AVho  view  far  off  the  fl;orm  of  falling  fleet, 
"And    hear    their    thunder    rattling    in   the 
wind.  730 


Ver.  7-1-2.     with  his  trident  Jhov'd  them  off  the  fand-l 

Levat  ipfe  trideati,  et  vaftas  aperit  fyrtes,  &c.     Virg. 

Original  edition, 

*  Second  battle.     Original  edition. 

Ver.  74S.     • hading   up  behind:]      Original    edition. 

Derrick  has,  hajining.  Tudd, 
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187. 
At  length  the  adveiTe  admirals  appear; 

The  two  bold  champions  of  each  country's 


right 


Their  eyes  defcribe  the  lifts  as  they  come  near, 
And  draw  the  lines  of  death  before  they  fight. 

188. 
The  diflance  judg'd  for  fliot  of  every  fize,      755 
The  linftocks  touch,  the  ponderous  ball  ex- 
pires : 
The  vigorous  feaman  every  port-hole  plies, 
And  adds  his  heart  to  every  gun  he  fires ! 

189. 
Fierce  was  the  fight  on  the  proud  Belgians  fide, 
For  honour,  \vhich  they  feldom  fought  be- 
fore :  7^0 
But  now  they  by  their  own  vain  boafi;s  were 

And  forc'd,  at  leaft  in  (liow  to  prize  it  more. 

190. 
But  iliarp  remembrance  on  the  Englifh  part, 

And  fliame  of  being  match'd  by  fuch  a  foe, 
llouze  confcious  virtue  up  in  every  heart,       763 

And  feemino"  to  be  ftronoer  makes  them  fo. 

o  o 

Vcr,  7G6,     And  fccming  to  hcjlrongcr  ma1<cs  themfo.'\ 

rolTuiit,  quia  poflc  vidcntur.     Virg. 

Orii'inal  edition. 


144  ANNUS  MIRx\BILIS. 

191. 
Nor  long  the  Belgians  could  that  fleet  fuftaln. 

Which  did  two  generals*  fates,  and  Caefar^s 

bear : 

Each  feveral  Ihip  a  vi6lory  did  gain, 

As  Rupert  or  as  Albemarle  were  there.      770 

192. 
Their  batterM  admiral  too  foon  withdrew, 

Unthank'd  by  ours  for  his  unfinifli'd  fight : 
But  he  the  minds  of  his  Dutch  mailers  knew, 
Who  call'd  that  providence  which  we  call'd 
flight. 

193. 
Never  did  men  more  joyfully  obey,  775 

Or  fooner  underfl;ood  the  fign  to  fly  : 
With  fuch  alacrity  they  bore  away. 

As  if  to  praife  them  all  the  States  ftood  by. 

194. 
O  famous  leader  of  the  Belgian  fleet. 

Thy    monument   infcrib'd    fuch   praife  fliall 
wear,  7S0 

As  Varro  timely  flying  once  did  meet, 
Becaufe  he  did  not  of  his  Rome  defpair. 

195. 
Behold  that  navy,  which  a  while  before 
Provok'd  the  tardy  Englifli  to  the  fight ; 

Ver.784.  ^  EngVidi  to  the  fight;]     Orig.   cd.     This   I 

think  inuft  be  the  poet's  own  reading;  and  Derrick's  "  clofe    to 
fight,"  I  fuppofe  an  enour  :  clofc  occurs  in  the  next  line. 

Todd, 
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Now  draw  their  beaten  veffels  clofe  to  fliore,  735 
As  larks  lie  dar'd  to  fliun  the  hobbies  flight. 

196. 
Whoe'er  would  Englifh  monuments  furvey. 

In  other  records  may  our  courage  know  : 
But  let  them  hide  the  ftory  of  this  day, 

Whofe  fame  was  blemifli'd  by  too  bafe  a  foe. 

197. 
Or  if  too  bufily  they  will  enquire  71)1 

Into  a  vi6lory,  which  we  difdain  ; 
Then  let  them  know,  the  Belgians  did  retire 

Before  the  patron  faint  of  injured  Spain. 

Repenting  England  this  revengeful  day         795 
To  Philip's  manes  did  an  oiFering  bring  : 

Ver.  754.  pafro}i  faint]  St.  James,  on  whofe  day  this 

vidorv  was  rained.     Orig.  ed. 

Ibid. the  Belgians  did  retire 

Before  the  patron  faint  of  injur  d  Spain. 

This  vidory  was  completed  on  the  twenty-fifth  day  of  Jul}'-,  a 
<3ay  facred  to  St.  James  the  Great,  patron  of  Spain,  which  na- 
tion our  author  calls  injured,  inaimuch  as  the  Hollanders  had 
rclielled  againllKing  Philip  II.  being  aided  by  Queen  Elizabeth  : 
and  the  next  ftanza  refers  to  this  tranfadion,  for  which  the  poet 
fupp(  fes  us  now  to  have  atoneil.  The  monarchy  mentioned  in 
the  199th  Itanza  is  Spain,  with  which  Queen  Elizabeth  had  been 
long  at  variance,  when,  in  our  author's  opinion,  we  overlooked 
the  growing  power  of  France  and  Holland,  which  merited  much 
more  our  attention.  Derrick. 

Ver.  795.  Repenting  England]  Repent  ?  What  of  one  of  the 
moft  glorious  and  meritorious  adions  that  Queen  Elizabeth  was 
ever  engaged  in,  affiftiiig  the  opprelfed  Hollanders  againft  the 
execrable  tyranny  of  Philip  II.  .  I  could  wilh  to  forget  that  our 
poet  ever  wrote  lines  of  fuch  an  abje6t  fpirit,  and  fo  unworthy 
of  a  true  Englilhman.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  796\  Philip's  ?«Gms]  Philip  the  fecoiid,  of  Spain, 

VOL    I.  L 
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England,  which  firft,  by  leading  them  aftray, 
Hatched  up  rebellion  to  deftroy  her  king. 

199. 
Our  fathers  bent  their  baneful  induftry, 

To  check  a  monarchy  that  flowly  grew ;     soo 

But  did  not  France  or  Holland's  fate  forefee, 

Whofe  rifing  power  to  fwift  dominion  flew. 

200. 
In  fortune's  empire  blindly  thus  we  go, 

And  wander  after  pathlefs  deftiny  ;  804. 

Whofe  dark  reforts  fmce  prudence  cannot  know, 

In  vain  it  would  provide  for  what  fhall  be. 

201. 
But  whatever  Englilh  to  the  blefs'd  ftiall  go, 

And  the  fourth  Harry  or  firft  Orange  meet; 

Find  him  difowningof  a  Bourbon  foe, 

And  him  detefting  a  Batavian  fleet.  sio 

202. 
Now  on  their  coafts  our  conquering  navy  rides, 

Waylays  their  merchants,  and  their  land  be- 
fets; 

Each  day  new  wealth  without  their  care  pro- 
vides ; 
They  lie  afleep  with  prizes  in  their  nets. 

203. 
So,  clofe  behind  fome  promontory  lie  815 

The  huge  leviathans  to  attend  their  prey ; 

againft  whom  the  Hollanders  rebelling,    were  aided   by   Queen 
Elizabeth.     Orig.  ed. 

Ver.    815.  So,    clofc  beliincJ]    This  poem  is  overloaded  with 
fimilcs.  Dr.  J,  Warton. 
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And  give  no  chace,  but  fwallow  in  the  frie, 
Which  through  their  gaping  jaws  miftake  the 
way. 

204* 
Nor  was  this  all ;  in  ports  and  roads  remote, 

Deftru6live  fires  among  whole  fleets  we  fend  ; 
Triumphant  flames  upon  the  water  flote,         82i 

And  out-bound  fliips  at  home  their  voyage 
end. 

205. 

Thofe  various  fquadrons,  varioufly  defign'd. 
Each  veflel  freighted  with  a  feveral  load, 

Each  fquadron  waiting  for  a  feveral  wind,      825 
All  find  but  one,  to  burn  them  in  the  road. 

20^. 
Some  bound  for  Guiney,  golden  fand  to  find. 

Bore  all  the  gawds  the  Ample  natives  wear  : 
Some,  for  the  pride  of  Turkifli  courts  defign'd, 

Eor  folded  turbans  fineft;  Holland  bear,     sso 

Ibid.     Purpureus,  late  qui  fplendcat  unus  et  alter 

Afluitur  pannus.  John  Wartow. 

♦  Burning  of  the  fleet  in  the  Vh/,  by  Sir  Robert  Holmes. . 

Orig.  ed. 

Ver.  828.  ■  the  gawds]   Toys,  baulks.    So  in  Shakcfpearc's 

Mid.  N.  Dream,  A.  i.  S.  i. 

"  And  ftulen  the  imprclTion  of  her  fantafy 
"  With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  ga-dods,  conceits,  &c.'* 
Where  fee  Mr.  Steevens's  note.  Todd, 

Ver.  830.  -folded  turbans]  Orig.  ed.  Derrick  reads,  tin- 

hants»  Todd. 

L2 
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207. 
Some  Englifli  wool,  vex'd  in  a  Belgian  loom, 

And  into  cloth  of  fpungy  foftnefs  made, 
Did  into  France  or  colder  Denmark  doom. 

To  ruin  with  worfe  ware  our  ilaple  trade. 

208. 
Our  greedy  feamen  rummage  every  hold,      835 

Smile  on  the  booty  of  each  wealthier  cheft; 
And,  as  the  priefts  who  with  their  gods  make 
bold, 
Take  what  they  like,  and  facrifice  the  reft. 

209*. 
But  ah  I  how  infincere  are  all  our  joys  ! 

Which,    fent   from  heaven,    like   lightning 

make  no  ftay  :  840 

Their  palling  tafte  the  journey^s  length  deftroys, 

Or  grief,  fent  poft,  o'ertakes   them  on    the 

way, 

*  Tranfitum  to  llle  fire  of  London.     Oiig.  ed. 

Ver.  839.  i>"^  '^^  •'  ^"^"^  infincere]  Here  he  enters  on  the  other 
part  of  his  fubjedt,  the  dreadful  fire  in  London.  Though  the 
conflagration  of  a  great  city,  with  all  its  concomitant  circum- 
ftances  of  diftrefs,  is  one  of  the  moft  ftriking  objeds  imaginable 
for  agreat  poet  to  defcribe,  (witnefs  \.\\c  fecond,  perhaps,  moft 
beautiful  book  of  the  ^Eneid),  yet  how  lamentably  has  Drydea 
failed  in  raifing  any  intcreft  or  emotion  in  the  minds  of  the  reader. 
And  being  unwilling  to  pafs  a  cenfure,  as  I  have  thought  myfelf 
obliged  to  do  frequently,  I  fhall  adopt  the  words  of  a  celebrated 
critic,  who  fays,  the  "  poet  watches  the  flame  coolly  from  ftreet 
to  ftreet,  with  now  a  rcfledlion  and  now  a  fimile,  till  at  laft  he 
meets  the  king,  for  whom  he  makes  a  fpeech  rather  tedious  in  a 
time  fo  bufy  ;  and  then  follows  again  the  progrefs  of  the  fire." 

Dr.  J.  Wauton. 

Ver.  842.  Or  grief,  fent  pojl,  iSfC.]  It  is  the  fame  fentimcnt  in 
Milton's  Samfon  Agoniftes,  ver.  IS'3^, 
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210. 
Swcll'd  with  our  late  fucceflfes  on  the  foe, 

A\  hich  France  and  Holland  wanted  power  to 
crofs, 
We  urge  an  unleen  fate  to  lay  us  low,  845 

And  feed  their  envious  eyes  with  Engliih  lofs, 

211. 
Each  element  his  dread  command  oheys, 

Who  makes  or  ruins  with  a  fmile  or  frown  ; 
Who,  as  by  one  he  did  our  nation  raife. 

So  now  he  with  another  pulls  us  down.      S50 

212. 

Yet  London,  emprefs  of  the  northern  clime, 

By  an  high  fate  thou  greatly  did  ft  expire ; 

Great  as  the  world's,    which,  at  the    death  of 

time 

Muft  fall,  and  rife  a  nobler  frame  by  fire  ! 

213. 
As  when  fome  dire  ufurper  heaven  provides,  855 

To  fcourge  his  country  with  a  lawlefs  fway ; 
His  birth  perhaps  fome  petty  village  hides, 

And  fets  his  cradle  out  of  fortune's  way. 

♦<  For  evil  news  rides  poft,  while  good  news  bates." 
Milton's  however  is  the  clofcr   imitation  of  Statius,    as  I  have 
elfewhere  obfcrved : 

"  Spargitur  in  turmas  folito  pernicior  index 
"  Cum  lugenda  refert."  Todd. 

Ver.  853.  Great  as  the  uorld's,  •which,  at  the  death  of  time 
Mitjl  fall,  and  rife  a  nobler  fravie  hii  fire  /] 
"  Q//WW  mare,  qiium  telliis,  eorreptuque  regia  esli, 
Ardeat,  J^c."     Ovid.     Grig.  ed. 
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214. 
Till  fully  ripe  his  fwelling  fate  breaks  out, 

And  hurries  him  to  mighty  mifchiefs  on  :  s6o 
His  prince  furpriz'd  at  firil  no  ill  could  doubt, 
And  wants  the  powV  to  meet  it  when  ^tis 
known. 

Such  was  the  rife  of  this  prodigious  fire. 

Which,  in  mean    buildings    firft    obfcurely 
bred,  864. 

From  thence  did  foon  to  open  flreets  afpire. 
And  ftraight  to  palaces  and  temples  fpread, 

216. 
The  diligence  of  trades  and  noifeful  gain, 

And  luxury  rflore  late,  afleep  were  laid: 
All  was  the  night's  ;  and  in  herfilent  reign 

No  found  the  reft  of  nature  did  invade.      870 

217. 
In  this  deep  quiet,  from  what  fource  unknown, 

Thofe  feeds  of  fire  their  fatal  birth  difclofe ; 
And  firft  few  fcattering  fparks  about  were  blown, 

Biir  with  the  flames  that  to  our  ruin  rofe. 

Ver.  871.  from  what f our ce  unhiotcn,']    The  fire  might 

naturally  have  been  accounted  for,  from  the  narrownefs  of  the 
Ihects,  from  houfes  built  entirely  of  timber,  and  a  ftrong  eaft 
wind  that  blew  at  the  time.  But  it  was  afcribed  by  the  rage  of 
the  people,  either  to  the  Republicans  or  the  Catholics,  efpecially 
the  latter.  An  infcription  on  the  monument,  profcribed  we 
know  by  Pope,  was  intended  to  perpetuate  this  groundlefs  fuf- 
picion.  This  infcription  was  erafed  by  James  II.  but  reftored  at 
the  Revolution,  andUill  remains.  Dr.  J.  Wakton. 
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218. 
Tlicn  in  fome  clofe-pent  room  it  crept  along,  875 

And,  fniouldering  as  it  went,  in  filcnce  fed  ; 
Till  th' infant  monlter,  with  devouring  ftrong, 

Walk'd  boldly  upright  M'ith  exalted  head. 

219. 
Now  like  fome  rich  or  mighty  murderer, 

Too  great  for  prifon,  which  he  breaks  with 
gold ;  880 

AVho  frelher  for  new  mifchiefs  does  appear, 
And  dares  the  world  to  tax  him  with  the  old  : 

220. 
So  'fcapes  th'  infulting   fire  his  narrow  jail. 

And  makes  fmall  outlets  into  open  air: 
There  the  fierce  winds  his  tender  force  alTail,  SS5 

And  beat  him  downward  to  his  firll  repair. 

22J. 
The  winds,  like  crafty  courtezans,  with-held 
His  flames  from  burning,  but  to  blow  them 
more  : 
And  every  fredi  attempt  he  is  repell'd 

With  faint  denials  weaker  than  before.       890 

Ver.  887.  The  xcinds,}  In  this  ftaiiza,and  in  the  four  following, 
our  poet  may  be  juftly  faid,  "  to  tread  upon  the  brink  of  niean- 
inff,  where  light  and  darknefs  begin  to  mingle  ;  to  approach  the 
precipice  of  abfurdity,  and  /loier  over  the  uhnjl  uf  uniilcal  xu- 
tancy."  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

I  bill.  like  crafh;  c^c]    Hire  arte  fraiinhai  cvpidum  vi- 

ruvii  ut  illiits  aiiimum  iiiopla  acceiidercf.     Orig.  eil. 

Ibid.  like  cra/hi  couriezaiis,}  A  vulgar  nnd  impro- 
per aliufion  !  Dr.  J.  ^VARTo^'. 


155  ANxNUS  MIRABILIS. 

222. 
And  now,  no  longer  letted  of  his  prej, 

He  leaps  up  at  it  with  enragM  defire  : 
O'eriooks  the  neighbours  with  a  wide  furvey, 

And  nods  at  every  houfe  his  threatning  fire, 

223. 
The  ghofts  of  traitors  from  the  bridge  defcend, 

With  bold  fanatick  fpecSlres  to  rejoice  :       896 
About  the  fire  into  a  dance  they  bend, 

And    fing  their  fabbath   notes  with    feeble 

voice. 

004, 

Our  guardian  angel  faw  them  where  they  fate 
Above  the  palace  of  our  (lumbering  king  :  900 

He  figh'd,  abandoning  his  charge  to  fate. 
And,  drooping,  oft    look'd    back   upon  the 

wing. 

225. 

At  length    the    crackling    noife  and  dreadful 

blaze 

CalFd  up  fome  waking  lover  to  the  fight; 

And  long  it  was  ere  he  the  reft  could  raife,      9(5)5 

"VVhofe  heavy  eyelids  yet  were  full  of  night. 

Ver.  897-  -About  thejire  into  a  dance  they  bend,']  How  inferior 
is  this  pafTage  to  Milton's  animated  defcription  of  tlie  wild  cere- 
monies of  Moloch,  which  Dryden,  however,  feems  to  have  here 
had  in  mind  : 

••'  In  vain  with  cymbals'  ring 

"  They  call  the  grifly  king, 

♦*  In  difmal  dance  about  the  furnace  blue  !" 

Ode  Nativ.  ft.  23. 

TODE!. 
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226. 
The  next  to  clanger,  hot  purfu'd  by  fate, 
Half-cloth'd,  half-naked,  haflilj  retire  : 
And    frighted  mothers  ftrike  their  breafts  too 
late, 
For  helplefs  infants  left  amidll  the  fire.      910 


227 


Their  cries  foon  waken  all  the  dwellers  near; 

Now  murmuring  noifes  rife  in  every  ftreet; 
The  more  remote  run  ftumbling  with  their  fear, 

And  in  the  dark  men  juftle  as  they  meet. 

228. 
So  weary  bees  in  little  cells  repofe  ;  915 

Butifnioht-robbers  lift  the  well-llor'd  hive. 
An  humming  through  their  waxen  city  grows, 

And  out  upon  each  other's  wings  they  drive. 

229. 
Now  flrefits  grow  throng'd  and  bufy  as  by  day  : 

Some  run  for  buckets  to  the  hallovv'd  quire  : 
Some  cut  the  pipes,  and  fome  the  engines  play  ; 
And  fome  more  bold  mount  ladders  to  the 
fire.  922 


Ver.  909.  And  frighted  mothers]  The  orig.  edit,  has  mother, 
incom-aiy.  Todd. 

Ver.  914.  And  in  the  dark  <§-c.]     If  I  inillake  not,    Lee  has 
fomewhore  written  a  funilar  line — 

"  And  sjods  meet  f^ods,  and  juftle  in  the  dark." 
Botli  arc  equally  fplcndid  !  Todd. 
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230. 
In  vain  :  for  from  the  Eaft  a  Belgian  wind 
His  hoftile  breath   through  the  dry  rafters 
fent; 
The  flames  impell'd  foon  left  their  foes  behind. 
And  forward  with  a  wanton  fury  went.       926 

231. 
A  key  of  fire  ran  all  along  the  fliore, 

And  lightened  all  the  river  with  a  blaze  : 
The  waken'd  tides  began  again  to  roar,  929 

And  wondering  filh  in  flriining  waters  gaze. 

232. 
Old  father  Thames  raised  up  his  reverend  head. 

But  fear'd  the  fate  of  Simois  would  return  : 
Deep  in  his  ooze  he  fought  his  fedgy  bed, 

And  ftirunk  his  waters  back  into  his  urn. 

233. 

The  fire,  mean  time,  walks  in  a  broader  grofs; 

To  either  hand  his  wings  he  opens  wide  :  936 

He  wades  the  ftreets,  and  ftraight  he   reaches 

crofs. 

And  plays  his  longing  flames  on  th'  other  fide. 

Ver.  928.  Jnd  lighten'cl  all  the  river  with  a  blaze  :] 

"  Sigcea  ignifrda  latarehicent"  Virg.  Orig.  ed. 
Ver.  931.  Old  father  Thames  rais'd  up  his  reverend  head. 

But  fear  d  the  fate  of  Simois  u-ould  return  .-]  An 
evident  allufiou  to  the  2111  book  of  Homer,  where  Vulcan  dries 
up  the  allied  ftreums  of  Simois  and  Scamander. 

John  Warton. 
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234. 
At  firft  they  warm,  then  fcorch,  and  then  they 
take; 
Now  with  long  necks  from  fide  to  fide  they 
feed :  f)40 

At  length,  grown  ftrong,  their  mother-fire  for- 
fake, 
And  a  new  colony  of  flames  facceed. 

To  every  nohler  portion  of  the  town 

The  curling  billows  roll  their  reftlefs  tide : 

In  parties  now  they  ftraggle  up  and  down,    s^s 
As  armies,  unopposed,  for  prey  divide. 

236. 
One  mighty  fquadron  with  a  fide-wind  fped. 
Through  narrow  lanes  his  cumber'd  fire  does 
hade, 
l^y  powerful  charms  of  gold  and  filver  led, 
The    Lombard   bankers  and  the  Change  to 

wafte.  960 

237. 
Another  backward  to  the  Tower  would  go, 

And  flowly  eats  his  way  againft  the  wind  : 
But  the  main  body  of  the  marching  foe 
Againft  th'  imperial  palace  is  defign'd. 

238. 
Now  day  appears,  and  with  the  day  the  king, 
Whofe  early  care  had  robb'd  him  of  his  reft  ; 
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Far  off  the  cracks  of  falling  houfes  ring, 

And  ftirieks  of  fubje6ts  pierce   his    tender 
bread. 

239. 
Near  as  he  draws,  thick  harbingers  of  fmoke 

With  gloomy  pillars  cover  all  the  place  ;     960 
AVhofe  little  intervals  of  night  are  broke 

By  fparks,  that  drive  againft  his  facred  face. 

240. 
More  than  his  guards  his   forrows  made  him 
known, 
And  pious  tears  which  down  his  cheeks  did 
fliow'r : 
The  wretched  in  his  grief  forgot  their  own ;  9^5 
So  much  the  pity  of  a  king  has  pow'r. 

241. 
He  wept  the  flames  of  what  he  lov'd  fo  well. 

And  what  fo  well  had  merited  his  love : 
For  never  prince  in  grace  did  more  excel, 

Or  royal  city  more  in  duty  drove.  $170 

Nor  with  an  idle  care  did  he  behold  : 

Subje6ts  may  grieve,  but  monarchs  muftre- 
drefs ; 
lie  chears  the  fearful  and  commends  the  bold. 
And   makes   defpairers  hope   for  good  fuc* 
cefs. 
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243. 
Ilimfelf  dire6ls  what  firft  is  to  be  clone,         975 
And  orders  all  the  fuccours  which  they  bring: 
The  helpful  and  the  good  about  him  run, 
And  form  an  army  worthy  fuch  a  king. 

Vcr.  975.]  Inimodiately  after  tlie  fire  of  London,  there  was 
publifhed,  on  an  half  Hieet,  "  a  true  and  exaft  Relation  of  the 
moll  dreadful  and  remarkable  Fires,  whicii  have  happened  fiiice 
the  reign  of  King  William  the  Conciuerur  to  this  prcfent  year, 
l666,  in  the  cities  of  London  and  Weftminlter,  and  other  parts 
of  England." 

The  following  is  the  account  of  the  fire  in  i666  : — "  On  Sun- 
day, the  fecond  of  September,  this  prcfeiit  year,  l6'6't»,  about 
one  a  clock  in  the  morning,  there  liiippened  a  fad  and  deplorable 
fire  in  Pudding-lone,  near  Next)  I'ijh-jlrcct ;  which,  falling  out  iix 
a  part  of  the  city  fo  clofe  built  with  wooden  houles,  propagated 
it  felf  fo  far  before  day  with  fuch  violence,  that  it  bred  fucb  dif- 
trndtion  and  aftoniflinient  in  the  inhabitants  and  neighbours,  that 
care  was  taken  not  to  ftop  the  further  ditfufion  of  it  by  i)ulling 
down  houfes,  as  ought  to  have  been  ;  fo  that  this  grievous  fire 
ina  fliort  time  became  too  big  to  be  maftered  by  any  engins, 
or  working  neai  it;  and  being  fomented  by  the  hand  of  God  in 
a  violent  eatlerly  wind,  which  kept  it  burning  in  fuch  a  raging 
manner  all  Sunday  and  Sunday  night,  fpreading  it  felf  by  Monday 
morning  up  &raccchinch-jlrcet  to  Lojnbard-Jlrcct,  and  to  St.  Sivi- 
thill's  church  in  Canvn-Jlreet,  and  downwards  from  Canon-Jireet 
to  the  water-fide  as  Jar  as  the  Three  Cranes  in  the  Vintry,  and 
eaftward  beyond  Billinfgate.  The  greatnefs  and  vaftnefs  of  the 
fire  was  fuch,  that  made  the  amazed  and  dirtrudcd  people  take 
care  onely  to  preferve  their  own  goods,  and  fecure  every  man 
liis  particular  concerns,  making  but  Header  .iltempts  to  extin- 
guiili  the  flame.  In  fine,  it  continued  all  Monday  and  Tuefday 
with  fuch  impetuofity,  that  it  had,  at  ten  of  the  clock  on  Tuef- 
day night,  weftward,  coiifumed  houfes  and  churches  all  the  way 
to  St.  Duiijiaiis  church,  in  I'lect-Jtrect ;  at  which  time,  by  the 
favour  of  God,  the  wind  flackened  ;  and  that  night,  by  the  vigi- 
lancy,  indujlry,  and  indefatigubU'  pains  of  his  Majijly  and  his  Royal 
HighmJ's,  calling  upon  all  people,  and  encouraging  than  by  their 
perjbnal  qiJijlanees,  a  llop  was  put  to  the  fire  in  Fleet-ftreet,  the 
Inner  Temple,  and  Fetter-lane,  at  Holborn-bridgc,  Fie-Corner, 
Alder/gate,  Cripplegate,  near  the  lower  end  ot  (Jolemnn-Jlrcct,  at 
the  end  of  Bajinghali-Jrcctf   by  the  i'ojlcrn,  at  the  upper  end  of 
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244. 
He  fees  the  dire  contagion  fpread  fo  faft, 

That,  where  it  feizes,  all  rehef  is  vain:         gso 
And  therefore  muft  unwilhngly  lay  wafte 
That  country,  which  would  elfe  the  foe  main- 
tain. 

245. 
The  powder  blows  up  all  before  the  fire: 

Th'  amazed  flames  ftand  gathered  on  a  heap; 
And  from  the  precipice's  brink  retire,  935 

Afraid  to  venture  on  fo  large  a  leap. 

24(5. 
Thus  fighting  fires  a  while  themfelves  confume, 
But  (Iraight  like  Turks,  forced  on  to  win  or 
die, 

BiJJiopfgate-Jlreet,  and  Leadenhall-Jlreet,  at  the  ftandard  in  Com- 
Jiill,  at  the  church  in  Fenchurc/i-Jirecf,  near  Cloathworker's-hall 
m  Mindng-Iant,  at  the  middle  of  ilfrf/-^-/««e,  and  ai  the  Tower- 
dock.  But  on  Wednefday  night  it  fiiddenly  brake  out  afrefli  in 
the  Inner  Temple,  which  happened  (as  it  is  I'uppofed)  by  flakes  of 
fire  falling  into  the  gutters  of  the  buildings.  His  Royal  High- 
nefs  in  perfon  fortunately  watching  there  that  night,  by  his  care, 
diligence,  great  labour,  and  feafonable  commands  for  the  blow- 
ing up  with  gunpowder  fome  of  the  faid  buildings,  it  was  moft 
happily  before  day  extinguilhed,  after  it  had  laid  level  with  the 
ground  Tanjield-coiirt,  Par/on' s-court,  and  the  buildings  in  the 
church-yard,  and  done  fome  little  damage  to  the  church  and 
hall."  Todd. 

Ver.  9S8.  ButJlraigU  like  Turks  forced  on,  &c.]  The  Turks 
are  not  only  predeftinariaiis,  but  they  alfo  believe  that  every 
man,  who  dies  fighting  againfl;  unbelievers,  for  fo  they  call  all 
who  difier  from  them  in  religion,  goes  dirodly  to  Paradife. 
Thefe  tenets  often  encourage  thofc  to  fight  who  have  no  great 
ftomachs  to  it ;  and,  in  this  fenle,  they  may  be  faid  to  be  forced 
*^"'  Derrick, 
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They  firft  lay  lender  bridges  of  their  fume, 
And  o'er  the  breach  in    unftuous   vapours 
fly.  990 

247. 
Part  flays  for  paflfage,  'till  a  guft  of  wind 

Ships  o'er  their  forces  in  a  fliining  flieet : 
Part  creeping  under  ground  their  journey  blind, 
And  climbing  from  below  their  fellows  meet. 

248. 
Thus  to  fome  defart  plain,  or  old  wood-fide,  995 
Dire  night-hags  come  from  far  to  dance  their 
round ; 
And  o'er  broad  rivers  on  their  fiends  they  ride. 
Or  fweep  in  clouds  above  the  blafled  ground. 

249. 
No  help  avails :  for,  hydra-like,  the  fire 

Lifts    up    his    hundred    heads    to  aim   his 
way :  1000 

And  fcarce  the  wealthy  can  one  half  retire, 
Before  he  ruflies  in  to  fhare  the  prey. 

250. 

The  rich  grow  fuppliant,  and   the  poor  grow 

proud : 

Thofe  offer  mighty  gain,  and  thefe  afk  more: 

So  void  of  pity  is  th'  ignoble  crowd,  1005 

When  others  ruin  may  increafc  their  flore. 

Ver.  991.     Part  fiays  for  pqfage,']     Original  edition.     Der- 
rick has, /r/y.  Todd. 
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<i5l. 
As  thofe,  who  live  by  (bores,  vvitb  joy  bebold 
Some  wealthy  veffel  fplit  or  (Iranded  nigb ; 
And  from  the  rocks  leap  down  for  lliip wrecked 
gold, 
And  feek  the   tempell  which  the  others  fly  : 

252. 

So  thefe  but  wait  the  owners  lad  defpair,     ion 

And  what's  permitted  to  the  flames  invade  ; 

Ev'n  from  their  jaws  they  hungry  morfels  tear, 

And   on  their   backs   the   fpoils   of  Vulcan 

lade. 

Q53. 
The  days  were  all  in  this  loft  labour  fpent ;    ioi5 
And   when    the  weary  king  gave  place  to 
night, 
His  beams  he  to  his  royal  brother  lent, 
And  fo  flione  Ilili  in  his  reflediye  light. 


Ver.  1007.  Js  thofe,  -who  live  hi/JJiores,  &c.]  The  gallant  Sii' 
CloucU-fley  Shovel  was  barbarouily  murflcfcd  on  the  coail  of 
Cornwall,  as  he  fwam  on  fliore,  by  a  woman,  who  was  incite'd 
to  the  barbarous  a6l  by. the  fight  of  a  ring  which  he  wore  on  his 
finger.  This  is  related  on  the  authority  of  the  late  Lord  Peter- 
borough, who  told  it  to  Sir  John  Mordaunt,  who  related  it  to 
the  late  Dr.  Shipley,  bifliop  of  St.  Afaph.         John  Warton. 

Ver,  1010,  And  feek  tha  tempeft]  Thus  the  original  edition. 
Derrick  has  tempejls.  Todd, 

Ver.  1016'.     And  when  the  txeary  king  gave  place  to-night, 1 

•   •  ferse  meminit  dccedere  nofti.  Virg. 

John  WaktoN", 
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254. 
I^'ight  came,  but  without  darknefs  or  repofe, 

A  difmal  pi6lure  of  the  general  doom  ;     1020 
Where  fouls  diftrafted  when  the  trumpet  blows, 

And  half  unready  with  their  bodies  come. 

255. 

Thofe  who  have  homes,  when  home  they  do 

repair, 

To  alaft  lodging  call  their  wandering  friends: 

Their  (hort  uneafy  fleeps  are  broke  with  care,  1025 

To  look  how  near  their  own  deftru6lion  tends. 

Q56. 
Thofe  who  have  none,  fit  round  ^here  once  it 
was, 
And  with  full  eyes  each  wonted  room  re- 
quire: 
Haunting  the  yet  warm  afbes  of  the  place, 
As  murdered  men  walk  where  they  did   ex- 
pire. 1030 
£57. 
Some  ftir  up  coals  and  watch  the  veflal  fire, 
Others  in  vain  from  fight  of  ruin  run ; 

Ver.  1028.     yind  with  full  eyes  each  wonted  room  require : 
Haunting  the  yet  warm  ajhes  of  the  place,] 

A  pathetic  ftroke,  which  reminds  us  of  the  lively  reprefenta- 
tion  of  Livy : — "  At  pras  metu  obliti  quid  relinquercnt,  quid 
fecum  ferrent,  deficicnte  confilio,  rogitantefque  alii  alios,  nunc 
in  liminibus  ftarent,  nunc  crrabundi  domos  fuas,  ultimum  iilas 
vifuri  pervagarentur."  John  Warton. 

TOL,  I.  M 
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And,  while  through   burning  labyrinths  they 
retire. 
With  loathing  eyes  repeat  what  they  would 

Ihun. 

258. 

The  mofl  in  fields  like  herded  bealls  lie  down. 

To  dews  obnoxious  on  the  graffy  floor  ;    1036 
And  while  their  babes  in  fleep  their  forrows 
drown, 
Sad  parents  watch   the  remnants   of  their 
ilore. 

259. 
While  by  the  motion  of  the  flames  they  guefs 
What  flreets  are  burning  now,  and  what  are 
near,  1040 

An  infant  waking  to  the  paps  would  prefs, 
And  meets,  inflead  of  milk,  a  falling  tear. 

Vcr.  1041.     An  ivfant  "waking  to  the  paps  "would  prefs ^ 
And  meets,  iiijiead  of  7nilk,  a  falling  tear.} 

A  tender  and  pathetic  ftroke,  which  might  have  been  derived 
from  Pliny's  defcription  of  the  famous  pifture  of  Ariftides  the 
Theban  : — "  Hujus  pifturaeft,  oppido  capto  ad  matris  morientis 
e  viilnere  mammam  adrepens  infans :  intelligiturque  fentire 
Hiater,  &  timere,  ne  emortuo  lade  fanguiuem  lambat." — Pliny, 

John  Warton. 

Ver.  1042.]     Cold  on  Canadian  hills,  or  Minden's  plain, 

Perhaps  that  parent  mourn'd  her  foldier  Hain; 
Bent  o'er  her  babe,  her  eye  diffolv'd  in  dew, 
The  big  drops  mingling  with  the  milk  he  drew, 
Gave  the  fad  prefage  of  his  future  3'ears, 
The  child  of  Mifery  baptiz'd  in  tears  ! 
Apology  for  Vagrants.     Anon.     Knox's  edit.  vol.  i.  p.  523, 

John  Wakton. 
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Q60. 
No  thought  can  eafe  them  but  their  fovereign's 


care, 


Whofe   praife    th'afflided   as  their  comfort 
fing : 
E'en  thofe,  whom  want  might  drive  to  jufl  de- 
spair, 1045 
Think  hfe  a  blefilnoj  under  fuch  a  kins;. 

261. 
Meantime  he  fadly  fuffers  in  their  grief. 

Out-weeps  an  hermit,  and  out-prays  a  faint: 
All  the  night  long  he  ftudies  their  relief, 

How  they  may   be  fupply'd,   and   he  may 
want.  1050 

262. 
"  O  God,''faid  he,  "  thou  Patron  of  my  days*, 
Guide  of  my  youth  in  exile  and  diftrefs  ! 

Ver.  1048.     Out-weeps  an  hermit,  and  out-prays  a  faint : 
All  the  lo7ig  night  he^fludies  their  relief, 
How  they  may  be  fitpplied,  and  he  may  waiit."] 
This  reminds  us  of  Cowper: 

When,  Ifaac  like,  the  folitary  faint, 

Walks  forth  to  meditate  at  even  tide, 

And  think  on  her,  who  thinks  not  for  herfelf. 

John  W^artox. 

*  King's  prayer.     Original  edition. 

Ver.  1051.  "  0  God,"  /aid  he,]  One  of  the  finea  llanzas, 
and  onwards  to  verfe  1086",  worthy  our  author. 

Dr.  J.  Wauton- 

Ibid.  "  O  God,"  /aid  he,  "  thou  Patron  of  }ny  dayi,] 
This,  which  Dr.  Johnfon  calls  '*  a  fpcech  rather  tedious  in  a 
time  fo  bufy,"  I  would  rather,  with  due  defi'rence  to  fo  great  a 
man,  call  a  folemn  prayer.     It  may  be  no  unpleafing  tafk  to  my 

M  2 
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AVho  me  unfriended  brouo;htTt  bv  wondVous- 
ways, 
The  kingdom  of  my  fathers  to  poffefs  : 

2()3. 
"  Be   thou  my  Judge,   with  what  unwearied 
care  io55 

I  iince  have  labour'd  for  my  people's  good ; 
To  bind  the  bruifes  of  a  Civil  War, 

And  ftop  the  iffues  of  their  wafting  blood. 

264. 
"  Thou,  who  haft  taught  me  to  forgive  the  ill, 
And  recompenfe,  as  friends,   the  good  mis- 
led :  1069 
If  mercy  be  a  precept  of  thy  will. 

Return  that  mercy  on  thy  fervant's  head. 

reader  to  compare  Mith  thcfe  admirable  lines  the  pra3'er  of 
Henry  the  Fourth  of  France,  cited  by  Mr.  Addifon  in  the  Guar- 
dian, vol,  i.  p.  79*  "  O  Lord  of  Ilofts,  who  canfl  fee  through 
the  thickefl  veil  and  clofefl  difguife,  who  vieweft  the  bottom  of 
my  heart,  and  the  decpeft  dcfigns  of  my  enemies,  who  haft  in  thy 
hands,  as  well  as  before  thine  eyes,  all  the  events  which  concern 
human  life;  if  thou  knowcft  that  my  reign  will  promote  thy 
glory,  and  the  fafety  of  thy  people  ;  if  thou  knoweft  that  I  have 
no  other  ambition  in  my  foul,  but  to  advance  the  honour  of  thy 
holy  name,  and  the  good  of  this  ftate,  favour,  O  great  God,  the 
juftice  of  my  arms,  and  reduce  all  the  rebels  to  ackfiowledge 
him  whom  thy  facred  decrees,  and  the  order  of  a  lawful  fac- 
ceflion,  have  made  their  fovereign  ;  but  if  tliy  good  Providence, 
has  ordered  it  otherwife,  and  thou  feell  that  I  (liould  pnne  one 
of  thofe  kings  whom  thou  givcft  in  thine  anger,  take  from  me,  O 
merciful  (rod,  my  life  and  my  crown  ;  make  me  this  day  a  facri- 
tice  to  thy  will  ;  k^t  my  death  end  the  calamities  of  France,  and 
k't  ray  blood  be  the  lull  that  is  fpilt  in  this  quarrel.'' 

John  Wap.sos^ 


it 
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265. 
Or  if  my  heedlefs  youth  has  flept  aftra}^ 
Too  foon  forgetful  of  thy  gracious  hand  ; 
On  me  alone  thy  juft  difpleafure  lay,  1063 

But  take  thy  judgments  from  this  mourning 
land. 

266. 

"  We  all  have  fmn'd,  and   thou  haft  laid  us 
low, 
As  humhle   earth  from   whence  at   firft  we 
came  : 
Like  flying  fliades  before  the  clouds  we  (how. 
And  flirink    like  parchment    in    confuming 
flame.  1070 


Ver.  1063.    1/oath  has  ftept  qjirai/,]     Original  edition- 

Derrick,  Jhp'd.  Todd. 

Ver.  1069.     LikeJiyingJJiades  before  the  clouds  weJJwv:, 

Andjhrink  like  parchment  in  confuming  fiame.^ 

Two  energetic  lines  founded  on  fcriptural  aliufions,  Plalin  cix. 
v.  22,  "  I  go  hence  like  the  fliadow  that  departcth." 

This  lart  image  Dr.  Glynn  has  transferred  into  his  Seatonian 
Prize  Poem,  "  the  Day  of  Judgment,"  with  fo  much  felicity, 
that  I  muft  be  pardoned  for  Iranfcribing  the  whole  of  the  Prayer 
with  which  he  concludes  his  fpirited  poem  : 

■    "  Power  fupreme, 
^'  O  cvcrlafling  king,  to  thee  1  kneel, 
*'  To  thee  i  lift  my  voi-ce.     \Vith  fervent  heat 
"  Melt  all  ye  elements  !  and  thou,  high  heav'n, 
"  Shrink  like  a  thrivel'd  fcroU  !   but  think,  O  Lurd, 
"  Think  on  the  belt,  the  nobleft  of  thy  works  ! 
"  Think  on  thine  own  bright  image  !    think  on  him 
"  Who  died  to  fave  us  from  thy  righteous  wrath, 
*'  And  'midft  the  wreck  of  worlds  reau>mber  Man  !" 

John  \V  auto  it. 
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267. 
"  O  let  it  be  enough  what  thou  haft  done ; 
When  fpotted  deaths  ran  arm'd  through  every 
ftreet, 
With  poifon'd  darts  which  not  the  good  could 
{hun, 
The  fpeedy  could  out-fly,  or  valiant  meet. 

268. 
*'  The  living  few,  and  frequent  funerals  then,  1075 

Proclaimed  thy  wrath  on  this  forfaken  place: 
And  now  thofe  few,  who  are  return'd  agen, 

Thy  fearching  judgments   to  their  dwellings 

trace. 

269. 
"  O  pafs  not,  Lord,  an  abfolute  decree. 

Or  bind  thy  fentence  unconditional :        loso 
But  in  thy  fentence  our  remorfe  forefee. 
And  in  that  forefight  this  thy  doom  recal. 

270. 
"  Thy  threatnings,  Lord,  as  thine  thou  may'ft 
revoke : 
But,  if  immutable  and  fix'd  they  ftand, 
Contmue  ftill  thyfelf  to  give  the  ftroke,         1083 
And  let  not  foreign  foes  opprefs  thy  land/' 

Ver.  1085.     Continve  Ji ill  thyfelf  to  give  the  Jlroke, 

■    And  let  not  foreign  foes  opprefs  thy  landf\ 
He  imitates  the   pious   I'ubinillion  of  David  : — "  Let  us  now 
fall  into  the  hand  of  the  Lord  ;   for  his  mercies  are  great;  and 
jet  me  not  fall  into  the  hand  of  man."^ — 2  Sam.  xxiv.  14. 

John  Warton, 
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271. 
Th'  Eternal  heard,  and  from  the  heavenly  quire 

Chofe  out  the  cherub  with  the  flaming  fword; 
And  bad  him  fwiftly  drive  th' approaching  fire 

From    where     our    naval    magazines    were 

flor'd.  1090 

272, 
The  bleffed  minifler  his  wings  difplay'd, 

And  like  a  fliooting  flar  he  cleft  the  night : 
He  charg'd  the  flames,  and  thofe  that  difobey'd 
He  lafli'd  to  duty  with  his  fword  of  light. 

273. 
The   fugitive   flames,   chafl^is'd,   went  forth  to 
prey  1095 

On  pious  flru6lures,  by  our  fathers  rear'd ; 
By  which  to  heaven  they  did  affeft  the  way, 
Ere  faith  in  churchmen  without  works  was 

heard. 

274. 
The  wanting  orphans  faw  with  wat'ry  eyes. 

Their  founders'  charity  in  dufl;  laid  low;  1100 
And  fent  to  God  their  ever-anfwer'd  cries. 
For  he  prote6ts  the  poor,  who  made  them  fo. 

Vcr.  1096.     On  piousjriiditres,  &c.]     lie  here,    I  prefume, 
alludes  to  Chrift's  Hofpital,  &c.  &c.  John  Wauton. 

Vcr.  1097".      %  which  to  heaven  they  did  affeci  the  uay, 

Ere  faith  in  chiinh?nen  withont  xvorks  zcas  heard.] 
This  paflagc  is  a  farcalm  upon  tliofe  who  reduce  all  principles- 
of  religion  to  the  fingle  article  oi  faith,  which,  according  to  fome, 
is  fufficient  for  falvation,  cxclufive  of  every  other  tenet. 

Deuhick. 
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Nor  could  thy  fabrlck,  Paul's,  defend  thee  long. 
Though  thou  wert  facred  to  thy  Maker's 
praife  ; 

Though  made  immortal  by  a  poet's  fong;  iio5 
And  poets'  fongs   the  Theban  walls  could 

raife, 

276. 
The  daring  flames  peep'd  in,  and  faw  from  far 

The  awful  beauties  of  the  facred  quire  : 
But,  fince  it  was  prophan'd  by  Civil  War, 
Heaven  thought  it  fit  to  have  it  purg'd  by 

fire,  1110 

9.77. 
Now  down  the  narrow  ftreets  it  fwiftly  came. 

And  widely  opening  did  on  both  fides  prey  ; 
This  benefit  we  fadly  owe  the  flame. 
If  only  ruin  muft  enlarge  our  way. 

Vcr.  1107.   flames  peep'd  hi]    In  cenfuring  fome  feemi'ng 

blomifiics  in  this  piece,  fuch  as  the  above  lines,  I  fliould  be  mor-? 
lifted  to  be  placed  among  thofe  idle  and  petty  objedtors,  who 
niiftake  cavilling  for  criticiilng;  fuch  as  ht  who  blamed  TnJjQ  for 
making  Erminia  cut  off  her  hair,  to  bind  up  Tancred's  wounds, 
with  a  fword,  as  a  fword  will  not  cut  hair  ;  or  he  who  thought 
liaphad  had  made  the  boat  too  little  to  receive  the  miraculous 
capture  of  fifh  ;  or  he  who  objcded  to  the  figure  of  Laucoo/i 
being  reprefented  as  naked  when  he  was  in  the  aft  offacriflcing. 
1  fhall  for  ever  read  the  Seajbns  of  Thomfon  with  delight  and 
admiration,  though  I  cannot  forbear  objefting  to  the  two  laft 
lines  as  a  conceit,  alluding  to  his  fubjeft, 

The  ftorm«  of  wintiy  Time  will  quickly  pafs, 
And  one  unbounded  Spring  encircle  all. 
The  verfe  below  about  God's  taking  an  extinguijiier  is  an  ab-. 
furdity  of  the  moft  glaring  kind.     (Verfe  1129.) 

Dr.  J.  Warton, 
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278. 
And   now  four  days   the    fun    had   feen    our 
woes :  1115 

Four  nights  the  moon  beheld    th'inceffant 
fire: 
It  feem'd  as  if  the  ftars  more  fickly  rofe, 
And  farther  from  the  feverifh  north  retire. 

279. 
In  th'  empyrean  heav'n,  the  blefs'd  abode, 
The  Thrones  and  the  Dominions  proftrate 
he,  1120 

Not  daring  to  behold  their  angry  God  ; 

And   an   hulh'd  filence  damps    the   tuneful 
%. 

280. 

At  length  th' Almighty  call  a  pitying  eye, 

And  mercy  foftly  touch'd  his  melting  breaft: 
He  faw  the  town's  one  half  in  rubbidi  lie,     1125 
And  eager   flames   drive    on   to  ftorm    the 
reft. 

281. 
An  hollow  cryflal  pyramid  he  takes, 
In  firmamental  waters  dipt  above; 
Of  it  a  broad  extinguiflier  he  makes, 

And  hoods   the    flames  that    to  their  quarry 
drove.  1130 


Vcr.  1126.     And  eager  Jianies  drive  on]     The  original  edition 
erroneoufly  reads  gae.-  Toojd. 
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282. 
The  vanquifh'd  fires  withdraw  from  every  place, 

Or  full  with  feeding  fink  into  a  deep : 
Each  houfliold  genius  fhews  again  his  face, 

And  from  the  hearths  the  little  lares  creep.         , 

283.  i 

Our  king  this  more  than  natural  change   be- 
holds ;  1135 
With  fober  joy  his  heart  and  eyes  abound: 
To  the  All-good  his  Hfted  hands  he  folds, 
And  thanks  him  low  on  his  redeemed  ground. 

284. 
As  when  fliarp  frofts  had  long  conftrain'd  the 
earth, 
A  kindly  thaw  unlocks  it  with  mild  rain;  iho 
And  firft  the  tender  blade  peeps  up  to  birth, 
And  ftraight  the  green  fields  laugh  with  pro- 
mis'd  grain : 

285. 
By  fuch  degrees  the  fpreading  gladnefs  grew 
In  every  heart  which  fear  had  froze  before  : 
The   ftanding   flreets   with   fo  much  joy  they 

view,  1145 

That   with    lefs    grief    the   periQi'd    they    de- 
plore. 

Vcr.  1 140.  A  kiiid/j/  (haw  itnhcks  it  mth  mild  rain  ;]  Orig. 
edition,  Ccitaiidy  the  genuine  reading.  "  Derrick's  "  coUl  rain," 
mult  be  difcardcd.  Todd. 
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286. 
The  father  of  the  people  open'd  wide 

His  (lores,  and  all  the  poor  with  plenty  fed : 
Thus   God's  anointed  God's    own    place   fup- 

And  fiU'd  the  empty  with  his  daily  bread.  1150 

287, 
This  royal  bounty  brought  its  own  reward, 
And  in  their  minds   i'o  deep  did  print   the 
fenfe ; 
That  if  their  ruins  fadly  they  regard, 

^Tis  but  with  fear  the  fight  might  drive  him 

thence. 

288. 
But  fo  may  he  live  long,  that  town  to  fway,  1155 
Which  by  his  aufpice  they  will  nobler  make. 
As  he  will  hatch  their  allies  by  his  flay. 
And  not  their  humble  ruins  now  forfake*. 

Ver.  1147.     The  father  of  his  people  open'd  wide 

Hiajions,  and  all  the  poor  with  plenti/  fed .1 

The  poor  people  that  were  burned  out,  built  huts  and  iheds  of 
boards  for  ftielter  in  Moorfields,  and  other  outlets  of  the  city; 
and  the  king  was  often  fcen  among  them,  enquiring  into  their 
wants,  and  doing  every  thing  in  his  power  to  comfort  them.  He 
moreover  ordered  the  juftices  of  the  peace  to  fee  them  fupplied 
with  food,  and  to  be  careful  of  preventing  foreftallers  from  taking 
advantage  of  their  diftreOes  ;  befidcs  which,  he  commanded  that 
the  bifcuits,  and  other  provifions,  laid  up  in  the  Tower  for  the 
ufe  of  his  army  and  navy,  ftiould  be  carried  out  and  diftributed 
among  them.  Enjoying  fuch  benefits  from  his  royal  prefence, 
we  are  not  to  wonder  at  the  citizens  begging  him  not  to  leave 
thom,  when  it  was  fuppofed  he  was  going  into  the  country. 
Videjlanza  288.  Derrick. 

*  City's,  requeft  to  the  king  not  to  leave  them.     Orig.  edit. 
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289. 
They  have  not  loft  their  loyalty  by  fire  ; 

Noristheircourageortheirwealth  folow,  1160 
That  from  his  wars  they  poorly  would  retire, 

Or  beg  the  pity  of  a  vanquiftiM  foe. 

290. 
Not  with  more  conftancy  the  Jews  of  old, 

By  Cyrus  from  rewarded  exile  fent, 
Their  royal  city  did  in  duft  behold,  1165 

Or  with  more  vigour  to  rebuild  it  went. 

9,91. 
The  utmoft  malice  of  their  ftars  is  paft, 

And  two  dire  comets,  which  have  fcourg'd 
the  town. 
In  their  own  plague  and  fire  have  breath'd  the 
laft, 
Or  dimly  in  their  finking  fockets  frown.   1170 

292. 
Now  frequent  trines  the  happier  lights  among. 
And  high-rais'd  Jove,  from  his  dark  prifon 
freed, 
Thofe  weights  took  off  that  on  his  planet  hung, 
A¥ill  glorioufly  the  new-laid  work  fucceed. 


Ver.   1167.     malice  of  thuir  Jlars]     Original    edition. 

In  Derrick  it  is  "  the  ftars."  Todd. 

A''cr.  1174.     the  new-laid  wovkfuccced.}     Orig.  edition. 

Derrick  has  "■  works,"  Todd, 
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293. 
Methinks  already,  from  this  chymick  flame,  1175 

I  fee  a  city  of  more  precious  mold : 
Rich  as  the  town*  which  gives  the  Indies  name. 

With  iilver-pav'd,  and  all  divine  with  gold. 

294. 
Already,  labouring  with  a  mighty  fate. 

She  fhakes  the  rubbifli  from  her  mounting 
brow,  1180 

And  feems  to  have  renewed  her  charter's  date, 
Which  heaven  will  to  the  death  of  time  allow. 

295. 
More  great  than  human  now,  and  more  auguft, 

Now  deified  (lie  from  her  fires  does  rife  : 
Her    widening    llreets    on    new    foundations 

trufl,  1185 

And,  opening,  into  larger  parts  flie  flies. 

Vcr.  1175.  Methinks  already,!^  A  prophecy  moft  fortunately 
fulfilled  !  no  city  was  ever  more  improved  by  the  widenrfs  and 
commodioufnefs,  and  confequent  hcaltliinefb  and  cloanliucfs,  of 
its  ftreets,  and  magnificence  of  its  buildings,  than  London  after 
this  calamitous  fire. 

IMcrfes  profundo,  pulchrior  evcnit  f 

And  of  later  years  more  attention  has  been  paid  to  the  circum- 
ftances  above-mentioned  than  in  any  metropolis  of  Europe. 
The  llanzas  295,  '296,  Q97,  arc  beautiful.  The  29Sth  llanza 
concludes  with  a  puerile  conceit.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

*  Mexico.     Original  edition. 

Ver.    1183.     eitgvjl,}     Avgujla   the  old  name  of 

London,     Original  edition. 
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Q96. 
Before,  (he  like  fome  (liepherdefs  did  iliow, 

Who  fat  to  bathe  her  by  a  river's  fide; 
Not  anfwering  to  her  fame,  but  rude  and  low, 

Nor  taught  the  beauteous  arts   of  modern 

pride..  1190 

297. 
Now,  like  a  maiden  queen,  flie  will  behold. 

From  her  high  turrets,  hourly  fuitors  come: 
The  Eaft  with  incenfe,  and  the  Weft  with  gold. 
Will  ftand,  like  fuppliants,    to  receive  her 

doom. 

298. 
The  filver Thames,  her  own  domeftick  flood,  1195 
Shall  bear  her  veffels  like  a  fweeping  train ; 
And  often  wind,  as  of  his  miftrefs  proud, 
With  longing  eyes  to  meet  her  face  again. 

299. 
The  wealthy  Ta2:us,  and  the  wealthier  Rhine, 
The  glory  of  their   towns    no    more    fhall 
boaft,  1200 

And  Seyne,  that  would   with    Belgian   rivers 
join. 
Shall  find  her  luftre  ftain'd,  and  traffick  loft. 

300. 
The   venturous  merchant  who   defign'd    more 
far, 
And  touches  on  our  hofpitable  fliore. 
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Charm'd  with   the  iplendour  of  this  northern 

ftar,  1205 

Shall  here  unlade  him,  and  depart  no  more. 

301. 
Our  powerful  navy  fliall  no  longer  meet. 

The  wealth  of  France  or  Holland  to  invade: 
The  beauty  of  this  town  without  a  fleet, 

From    all    the    world    fliall    vindicate    her 

trade.  1210 

302. 

And,  while  this  famVl  emporium  we  prepare. 
The  Britilli  ocean  fliall  fuch  triumphs  boaft. 

That  thofe,  who  now  difdain  our  trade  to  fliare. 
Shall  rob  like  pirates  on  our  wealthy  coaft. 

oOo. 
Already  we  have  conquer'd  half  the  war,       1215 

And  the  lefs  dangerous  part  is  left  behind  : 
Our  trouble  now  is  but  to  make  them  dare. 

And  not  fo  great  to  vanquifli  as  to  find. 

304. 
Thus  to  the  eaftern  wealth  through  ftorms  we  go, 
But  now,  the  Cape  once  doubled,  fear  no 
more :  1220 

Ver.  1219-  Thus  to  the  cnjlern']  If  he  liad  never  u-ritten  any 
other  poem  than  this  Annus  Mirabilis,  ho  never  could  have  been 
ranked  among  our  greateft  Eiiglifli  poets.         Dr.  J.  Warton, 

Ver.  1220.    the  Cape  once  doubled, fear  no  more: 

A  coii/lant  trade-wind  willfccure/^  blow.] 
Sailors  generally  imagine  themfelves  out  of  danger  on  an  Eaft- 
India  voyage,  when  they  double  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  bccaulb 
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A  conftant  trade-wind  will  fecurely  blow. 
And  gently  lay  us  on  the  fpicy  (hore. 

then  they  get  into  the  trade -winds,  or  monfoons,  that  always 
blow  in  a  certain  diredion.  Derrick. 

Ver.  1221.     A  conjlani\     A  frigid  conceit  drawn  from  the 
nature  of  the  trade-wind.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  1222.     And  gently  lay  us  kc.']      From  thefe  lines  Pope 
has  formed  one  of  his  moft  melodious  couplets : 

"  Ye  gentle  gales,  beneath  my  body  blow. 
And  foftly  lay  me  on  the  waves  below." 

Sappho  to  Phaon. 
John  Warton. 
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EARL  OF  MULGRAVE. 

XTOW  dull,  and  how  infenfible  a  bead 
Is  marij  who  jet  would  lord  it  o'er  the  reft  ? 
Philoibphers  and  poets  vainly  ft  rove 
In  every  age  the  lumpifh  mafs  to  move : 

*  Tliis  pioce  was  written  in  l679,  and  handed  about  in  ma- 
nufcript  foine  time  before  it  made  its  appearance  ia  print.  It 
is  fupppfed  to  have  occalioned  the  beating  Mr.  Dryden  received 
in  liole-llreet,  Covcnt-Garden,  of  which  notice  is  taken  in 
his  life.  The  earl  of  M nigra ve's  name  has  been  always  joined 
with  Dryden's,  as  concerned  in  the  compofition  ;  and  that  no- 
bleman fomewhere  takes  notice,  that  Dryden 

Was  j)rais'd  and  beaten  for  another's  rhyme?. 

It  is  not  improbable,  that  Rochefter's  charadter  was  diawn  by 
his  lordlhip,  wlio  held  him  in  high  contempt,  after  his  behaving 
in  a  very  daltardly  manner  when  he  challenged  him.  How,  in- 
deed. Lord  Mulgrave  came  to  fubfcribe  to  fu  difagrceable  a  pic- 
ture of  himfelf,  is  hard  to  divine.  Derrick. 

Ver.  1.  How  dull,]  This  fative  is  claimed  by  the  Earl  of 
IVIulgrave,  and  periiaps  ought  not  to  have  a  place  in  our  pout's 
works.     ]iui  QiiJsreY  Di-.  J.  Wakxon. 

VOL.  I.  N 
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But  thofe  were  pedants,  when  compar'd  with 

thefe,  5 

Who  know  not  only  to  inflru^l  but  pleafe. 
Poets  alone  found  the  delightful  way, 
Myfterious  morals  gently  to  convey 
In  charmino;  numbers  ;  fo  that  as  men  grew 
Pleas'd   with    their    poems,    they   grew  wifer 

too.  10 

Satire  has  alwa^'S  flione  among  the  refl-, 
And  is  the  boldeft  way,  if  not  the  bed, 
To  tell  men  freely  of  their  fouleft  faults  ; 
To  laugh    at    their    vain    deeds,    and    vainer 

thoughts. 
In  fatirc  too  the  wife  took  different  ways,         i5 
To  each  deferving  its  pccuhar  praife. 
Some  did  all  folly  with  juft  (harpnefs  blame, 
AA  hilft  others   lauo-h'd  and   fcorn'd   them   into 

fliame. 
But  of  thefe  two,  the  laft:  fucceeded  bell, 
As  men  aim  righted  when  they  Ihoot  in  jcii.    20 
Yet,  if  we  may  prefume  to  blame  our  guides, 
And  cenfure  thofe,  who  cenfure  all  befides  ; 
In  other  things  they  juftly  arc  prefcrr'd  ; 
In  this  alone  methinks  the  ancients  err'd  y 
Againil  the  groffcit  follies  they  declaim  ;        25 
Hard  they  purfue,  but  hunt  ignoble  game. 
Nothing  is  eafier  than  fuch  blots  to  hit, 
^nd  *tis  the  talent  of  each  vulgar  wit: 
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Befides  'lis  labor  loft;  for  who  would  preach 
Morals  to  Arniftrong,  or  dull  Afton  teach  ?     30 
*Tis  being  devout  at  play,  wife  at  a  ball. 
Or  bringing  wit  and  iViendihip  to  Whitehall. 

A'^er.  30.  Morals  to  Annjlrong,  or  dull  JJlon  teach  ?]  Sir 
Thomas  Armltronti;  had  bcx'n  knighted  liy  Kiiijf  Charles  II.  for 
fomc  icrviccs  received  from  him  during  tiio  protectorlhip,  ho 
having  been  fent  over  to  his  Majefty,  when  in  Holland,  with  a 
fum  of  money,  railed  among  fome  of  his  faithful  fubjects,  for  his 
royal  ufe.  He  afterwards  bore  a  lieutenant-cokincl's  commillion 
in  the  firfl  troop  of  horfe-guards,  and  was  appointed  gentleman 
of  liorfe  to  the  king.  Being  a  man  of  a  loofe  unmoral  charavfter, 
and  of  no  fixed  principles,  either  in  religion  or  politics,  he 
joined  in  the  llyehoufc-Plot,  and  then  efcapcd  into  Holland. 
Five  hundred  pounds  were  offered  as  a  reward  for  taking  him. 
Lewis  XIV".  out  of  compliment  to  King  Charles,  offered  live 
hundred  pounds  to  any  one  who  Ihould  I'ecure  him  in  the  domi- 
nions of  France.  He  was  at  length  feized  at  Leyden,  brought 
over  to  Fngland,  and  condemned  to  die  by  Judge  Jefferies,  who 
treated  him  in  a  very  unbecoming  manner. 

Bilhop  Burnet  obl'erves,  that  he  died  with  great  meeknefs  and 
refignation,  expreffing  a  hearty  repentance  fur  his  ])aft  profligate 
life.  King  Charles,  about  the  time  of  Sir  Thomas's  execution, 
told  feveral  people,  that  he  had  bctn  lately  afl'ured  Sir  Thomas 
liad  been  fuborned  by  Cromwell,  to  take  away  his  life  when  he 
waited  on  him  in  Holland,  but  he  fouiid  n.o  op[)ortunity  of  per- 
petrating his  crime  ;  for  failing  in  which,  the  Protector  impri- 
foned  him  on  his  return  home.  Though  this  itoiy  came  from  a 
royal  mouth,  few  people  believed  it ;  yet  it  is  certain,  that  Crom- 
well kept  him  a  year  in  pril'un. 

He  was  hanged  at  Tyburn  on  the  20th  of  June,  l6'84-:  his 
head  was  fixed  upon  Weftminfier-Hall,  between  thole  of  Chhu- 
well  and  Bradlhaw,  and  his  quarters  upon  Temple-Bar,  Alduate 
Alderlgate,  and  the  town-wall  of  Stafford.  It  is  laid  he  was  a 
native  of  Nimeguen,  a  city  of  Guelderland,  and  would  have 
claimed  from  the  Itates-general  the  protection  of  a  native,  if  hu 
had  not  been  carried  away  as  foon  as  he  was  arreffed. 

I  find  in  ^Vood's  Faftij  mention  made  of  one  James  Afton,  a 
divine,  of  whom  no  more  i^  laid  than  that  he  was  a  zealous  )oy- 
alirt,  and  about  this  time  well  beneficed.  It  is  not  unlikelv 
that  it  is  the  fame  perfon  whom  we  findTiere  ceiibrated  lor  dufl- 
nefs;  for,  had  he  excelled  in  anything  ell'e,  Wood  would  not 
have  failed  to  remaik  it.  Derrick. 

IT  2 
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But  with  fliarp  eyes  thofe  nicer  faults  to  find, 

Which  lie  obfcurelj  in  the  wifeft  mind  ; 

That  little  fpeck  which  all  the  reft  does  fpoil,  35 

To  waili  off  that  would  be  a  noble  toil  ; 

Beyond  the  loofe  writ  libels  of  this  age, 

Or  the  forc'd  fcenes  of  our  declining  ilage ; 

Above  all  cenfure  too,  each  little  wit 

Will  be  fo  glad  to  fee  the  greater  hit ;  40 

Who  judging  better,  though  concern'd  the  moft, 

Of  fuch  correftion  will  have  caufe  to  boaft. 

In  fuch  a  fatire  all  would  feek  a  fliare, 

And  every  fool  will  fanc}'  he  is  there. 

Old  ftory-tellers  too  mult  pine  and  die,  45 

To  fee  their  antiquated  wit  laid  by  ; 

Like  her,  who  mifs'd  her  name  in  a  lampoon, 

And  grieved  to  find  herfelf  deCay'd  fo  foon.      ^ 

No  common  coxcomb  muft  be  mentioned  here : 

Nor  the  dull  train  of  dancing  fparks  appear  :  5i* 

Nor  fluttering  officers  who  never  fight ; 

Of  fuch  a  wretched  rabble  who  would  write  ? 

Much  lefs  half  wits:   that's  more  againft  our 

rules  ; 
For  they  are  fops,  the  other  are  but  fools. 
AVho  would  not  be  as  filly  as  Dunbar  ?  55 

As  dull  as  Monmouth,  rather  than  Sir  Carr  ? 

Vcr.  55.     Who  xcovhl  not  be  as/iHi/  as  Dunbar  ? 

Jls  dull  as  j\loii»/uH(/t,  raflur  than  Sir  Carr  f] 

There  was  a  Lord  VH'count  Dunbar,  and  a  colonel  of  the 
fame  name,  about  this  tin\e  at  court;  but  to  wliich  to  apply 
this  chara*^ter  1  cannot  tell,  as  1  never  met  with  any  of  their 
private  hiltory. 
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The  cunning  courtier  fliould  be  flighted  too. 
Who  with  dull  knavery  makes  fo  much  ado  ; 
Till  the  flirewd  fool,  by  thriving  too  too  fail. 
Like  JFAop's  fox  becomes  a  prey  at  lafi:.  60 

Nor  fliall  the  royal  midreiles  be  nam'd, 
Too  ugly,  or  too  eaiy  to  be  blam'd ; 

Monmouth  is  faid  to  have  been  brave,  foft,  gentle,  and  fin- 
cere,  open  to  the  groflbft  adulation,  and  Ib'ongly-  addicted  to  his 
pleafures  :  he  was,  upon  the  whole,  a  man  of  very  weak  parts, 
graceful  iti  his  perfon,  and  of  an  endearing  placid  deportment. — ■ 
See  the  notes  upon  Abl'aloin  and  Achitophel. 

Sir  Carr  Scrope  is  the  third  perfon  in  this  verfe :  he  was  the 
fon  of  Sir  Adrian  Scrope,  a  Lincolnthire  knight,  and  bred  at 
Oxford,  where  betook  a  mafter's  degree  in  16"5'4 ;  and  in  Ibb'b' 
he  was  created  a  baronet,  lie  was  intimate  with  the  rnoft  cele- 
brated geniufes  of  King  Charles's  court,  had  a  very  pretty  turn 
for  poetry,  and  was  certainly  Ibraething  more  than  a  half--vit. 
His  tranllation  of  Sappho  to  Phaon,  among  the  cpiftles  of  Ovid, 
is  in  fome  eftimation  ;  and  many  looi'e  fatires,  handed  about  In 
nianufoript,  were  fetdown  to  his  account.  He  is  mentioned  thus 
in  the  lirft  volume  of  State  Poems,  p.  200  : 

"  Sir  Carr,  that  knight  of  wither'd  face,  -^ 

"  Who,  for  revertion  of  a  poet's  place,  ?■ 

"  Waits  on  Melpomene,  and  foothes  her  grace.  -^ 
"  That  angry  mifs  alone  he  ftrives  to  pleafe, 
*'   For  fear  the  rift  fliuuld  teach  him  wit  and  eafe, 

And  make  liirn  quit  his  lov'd  laborious  walks,  "\ 

i»n r     1    ....  /-.l......  „' u .,  _ „   u.,  r*.,n.„  V 
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••^  When  fad  or  blent  o'er  the  room  he  ftalks, 
"  And  It  rives  to  write  as  wifely  as  he  talks." 

And  again,  in  the  third  volume,  part  I.  p.  14-8  : 
no  man  can  compare 


i 


♦'  For  carriage,  youth,  and  beauty,  with  Sir  Carr." 

lie  died  at  his  houfe  in  St.  Martin's-ftelds,  Weftminfter,  in  the 
Utter  end  of  the  year  l6"80.  Per  kick. 

Ver.  6l.  NorJ/iall  the  roj/al  mijire/fes  he  7iani'd,]  About  tlic 
time  of  the  writing  this  p(jein,  the  king,  if  we  may  rt  ly  ujioii 
liifhop  Burnet's  authority,  divided  all  his  fpare  time  l)et\veen  the 
JJutchefs  of  PorUmouih  and  Neil  C5win.  DjiKiack. 
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With  whom  each   rhiming  fool  keeps  fuch   a 

pother, 
They  are  as  common  that  way  as  the  other  : 
Yet  fauntering   Charles  between  his  beartly"^ 

brace,  65  f 

Meets  with  difiembling  ftill  in  either  place,    i 
AlTefted  humor,  or  a  painted  face.  j 

In  loyal  libels  we  have  often  told  him, 
How  one  has  jilted  him,  the  other  fold  him  : 
How  that  alFecfls  to  laugh,  how  this  to  weep  ; 
But  who  can  rail  fo  long  as  he  can  fleep  ?      71 
AVas  ever  prince  by  two  at  once  mifled, 
Falfe,  foolidi,  old,  ill-natur'd,  and  ill-bred  ? 
Earnely  and  AyleA)ury,  with  all  that  race 
Of   bufy    blockheads,    fhall    have    here    no 

place ;  75 


Vcr.  74.     Earncfy  and  Aijlffbyry,  rvlfh  all  that  rare 

Ol  (jtify  h!ockli((ids,JltaU  have  htrt  tio  place ; 
Jit  council  fit  asJo:/s  on  Daiiln/sjiort,] 

Sir  Jolin  Earnely  was  bred  to  the  law  :  h«  was  chancellor  of 
the  exchequer  in  the  year  l6'86',  and  made  one  of  the  lords  coin- 
jTiillinners  ofthe  treafury,  in  ihe  room  of  the  lord  trcafurer  Myde, 
I'arl  oi  Rochefter. 

Robert,  the  tirft  Earl  of  Ayl(fl)ury,  was  the  fon  of  Thomas 
Bruce,  Karl  of  El^iii,  in  JScotland,  and  created  by  King  Charles 
Lord  Bruce  in  i'nyland.  In  1()S5  he  fiicceeded  the  Earl  uf  Ar- 
lington as  lord-chamberlain  of  tiie  kini;'.s  houfljold,  and  died  a 
few  months  afterwards.  Wood  gives  him  the  characltr  of  a  man 
of  harning,  a  bcnefador  to  the  eUrgy,  a  great  antiquaiian,  and 
fays  he  was  well  flcilied  in  the  hillory  of  his  own  country. 

Thomas,  Earl  of  Danby,  anccftor  to  the  prefc-iit  Duke  of 
Leeds,  came  out  of  Vorkihire,  and  was  very  zealous  in  forward- 
ing the  Keftorution;  for  which  fpecial  Icrvice  he  was  made  trea* 
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At  council  fet  as  foils  on  Danby's  fcore, 

To    make    that   great   falie    jewel    iliine    the 

more  ; 
Who  all   that   while   was  thouj^ht    exceeding 

wife, 
Only  for  taking  pains  and  telling  lies. 
But  there's  no  meddling  with   fuch  naufeous 

men ;  so 

Their  very  names  have  tired  my  lazy  pen  : 
^Tis  time  to  quit  their  company,  and  chufe 
Some  fitter  fabje6i:  for  a  (harper  mufe. 

Firlt,  let's  behold  the  merrieft  man  alive 
Againlt  his  carelefs  genius  vainly  ftrive ;         85 

furor  of  the  navy,  then  a  privy-counfeilor,  and  in  l6j3,  lord 
high  treaCiirer  of  Enghmd.  IJe  enjoyed  a  great  lliare  of  the 
royal  favour,  which,  perhaps,  promoted  his  being  impeached  by 
the  Commons  for  monopoly  and  mifmanagenient.  He  was  par- 
doned by  the  king,  which  occalioned  much  difcontent ;  was  zea- 
lous in  procuring  a  match  between  the  Prince  of  Orange  and 
Lady  Mary,  afterwards  King  and  (^ueen  of  England  ;  a  principal 
R(5tor  in  the  Revolution,  and  chairman  of  that  committee  of  the 
whole  houfc,  which,  on  King  James's  Hight,  voted  an  abdication, 
and  advanced  William  to  the  throne;  wherefore  he  was  made 
prefideut  of  the  council,  and  raifed  to  the  dignity  of  Marquis  of 
Carmarthen  and  Uuke  of  Leeds,  about  three  years  afterwards. 
He  died  in  the  year  l/l'^j  'ig*-'d  eight)-one.  Dejirick. 

Ver.  84.  Firii  Id's  behold  the  merricjl  man  alive]  This  cha- 
racter is  fo  ftrougly  and  fo  juftly  marked,  that  it  is  impoffible  to 
niiftake  its  being  intended  tor  Anthony  Aihlcy  Cooper,  Earl  of 
Shaftefbury ;  "  A  man  of  little  lleadinefs,  but  fuch  uncommon 
•'  talents,  that  he  ac(juired  great  weight  with  every  party  lie 
"  efpoufed  :  he  was  turbulent,  reftlefs,  ambitious,  fubtle,  and 
»*  enierprifing:  he  had  conquered  all  I'enfe  of  Ihame,  was  re» 
M  ftrained  by  no  fears,  and  inljucnced  by  no  principles."— 
Smollett's  Hiliory, 


184  ESSAY  UPON  SATIRE. 

Quit  his  dear  eafe,  fome  deep  defign  to  lay, 
'Gainft  a  fet  time,  and  then  forget  the  day  : 
Yet  he  will  laugh  at  his  beft  friends,  and  be 
Juft  as  good  company  as  Nokes  and  Lee. 
But  when  he  aims  at  reafon  or  at  rule,  go 

He  turns  himfelf  the  beft  to  ridicule. 
Let  him  at  bufmefs  ne'er  fo  earneft  fit, 
Shew  him  but  mirth,  and  bait  that  mirth  with 

wit ; 
That  fhadow  of  a  jeft  {hall  be  enjoyM, 
Though  he  left  all  mankind  to  be  deftroy'd.     5 
So  cat  transform'd  fat  gravely  and  demure. 
Till  moufe  appear'd,  and   thought   himfelf  fe^ 

cure  ; 
But  foon  the  lady  had  him  in  her  eye. 
And  from  her  friend  did  juft  as  oddly  fly. 
Reaching  above  our  nature  does  no  good  ;    loo 
We  muft  fall  back  to  our  old  flefti  t^nd  blood ; 

In  the  firft  volume  of  the  State  Poems,  p.  140,  he  is  men- 
tioned thus : 

"  A  little  bobtail'd  lord,  urchin  of  ftate, 

**  A  praife-god-hare-hone  peer,  whom  all  men  hate  ; 

**  Amphibious  animal — half  fool,  half  knave." 

Derrick. 

Vrr.  8p.  — — —  as  NoJce^  and  Lee^  Thefe  were  two 
celebrated  comedians  in  Charles  the  Second's  reign. 

Derrick. 

Ver.  p6.  So  cat  tratjsforw'd  &'C.]  Alludinp;  to  the  fable  of 
a  cat's  being  turned  into  a  woman,  at  tlie  interccflion  of  a  young 
man  that  loved  it  ;  but,  forgetting  herfelf,  flie  ran  after  a  moufe, 
and  was  reduced  to  her  priltine  fliape.  Derrick. 
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As  by  our  little  Machiavel  we  find 
That  nimblefl  creature  of  the  bufy  kind, 
His  limbs  are  crippled,  and  his  body  fliakes ; 
Yet  his  hard  miiul,  which  all  this  hurtle  mak( 
No  pity  of  its  poor  companion  takes. 
What  gravity  can  hold  from  laughing  out, 
To  fee  him  drag  his  feeble  legs  about, 
Like  hounds  ill-coupled  ?    Jowler  lugs  him  flill 
Through  hedges,  ditches,  and  through  all  that's 

ill.  110 

'Twere  crime  in  any  man  but  him  alone, 
To  ufe  a  body  fo,  though  'tis  one*s  own  : 
Yet  this  falfe  comfort  never  gives  him  o'er. 
That  whilft  he  creeps  his  vigorous  thoughts  can 

foar : 
Alas  !  that  foaring  to  thofe  few  that  know,  iis 
Is  but  a  bufy  groveling  here  below. 
So  men  in  rapture  think  they  mount  the  Iky,  "^ 
Whilft  on  the  ground  th'  intranced  wretchesf 

lie:  ^ 

So  modern  fops  have  fancied  they  could  fly.  j 
As  the  new  earl  with  parts  deferving  praife,  ko 
And  wit  enough  to  laugh  at  his  own  ways ; 

Ver.  120.  Js  the  new  earl  uith  farts  dtferving  praife, 
And  uit  enough  to  laugh  at  his  own  wai/s. 
Yet  luj'cs  all,  iVc] 
This  charuder  was  well  known  to  be  drawn  for  Arthur    Earl 
fi(  Efllx,  fon  to  the  Lord  Citpd,  who  was  put  to  death  by  the  re- 
gicides ;   but  wherefore  he  Ihould  he  called  the  neio  earl,  I  caii- 
iu)l  k-i:,  fiuce  Wf  find  ii)   Collins's  Peerage,   that  he  was  created 
Earl  of  Elliix  in  the  year  l6'b"l,  eighteen  ycarii  before  the.  publi- 
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Yet  lofes  all  loft  days  and  fenfual  nights, 
Kind  nature  checks,  and  kinder  fortune  flights^ 
Striving  againft  his  quiet  all  he  can, 
For  the  fine  notion  of  a  bufy  man.  isa 

And  what  is  that  at  befl:,  but  one,  whofe  mind 
Is  made  to  tire  himfelf  and  all  mankind  ? 
For  Ireland  he  would  go;  faith,  let  him  reign  ; 
Forif  fome  odd  fantaflic  lord  would  fain 
Carry  in  trunks,  and  all  my  drudgery  do,     i30 
I'll  not  only  pay  him,  but  admire  him  too. 
But  is  there  any  other  beaft  that  lives. 
Who  his  own  harm  fo  wittingly  contrives? 
Will  any  dog  that  has  his  teeth  and  ftones, 
Refincdly  leave  his  bitches  and  his  bones, 

cation  of  this  piece.  He  was  very  fond  of  the  lieutenancy  of 
Irehind,  which  he  liad  held  from  July  l6"72  to  l6"77;aii(l  though 
the  Duke  of  Ormond  was  much  filter  for  that  important  poft,  as 
being  better  acquainted  with  the  genius  and  polity  of  the  nation, 
and  more  agreeable  to  the  people  ;  yet  he  did  every  thing  in  his 
power  to  undermine  that  nobleman,  with  a  view  of  again  obtain- 
ing his  government.  He  afterwards  oppofed  the  court,  piqued 
j)erhaps  bccaufe  he  was  not  gratified  in  all  his  defires,  and  per- 
haps from  the  republican  principles,  which  he  fcemed  to  cherifh, 
though  fo  different  from  thofeof  his  unfortunate  father. 

He  was  taken  into  cuilody  and  committed  to  the  Tower,  fop 
being  concerned  in  the  llyehoufe  Plot  ;  and  he  was  found  in  his 
apartnient  there,  with  his  thi'oat  cut  from  car  to  ear,  on  the 
very  morning  of  Lord  lluflell's  execution. 

Lord  Eflex  was  a  man  of  indiflerenl  abilities,  but  what  the 
world  calls  cunning ;  his  educaticm  had  been  neglected  in  the 
civil  wars,  but  he  had  a  fmattering  of  Latin,  knew  foinethingof 
mathematics,  and  had  a  little  knowledge  of  the  law  ;  he  afpired 
at  being  fomcthing  greater  than  either  nature  or  education  had. 
fitted  him  for,  and  his  dila|)p()intnient  perhaps  gave  him  an  at- 
trabilarious  fournefs,  that  ended  in  I'uicide,  for  which  he  was  n 
Drofofl'cd  advocate.  Ueriuck. 
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To  turn  a  wheel  ?  and  bark  to  be  employed. 
While  Venus  is  by  rival  dogs  enjoy'd  ? 
Yet  this  fond  man,  to  get  a  llateihian's  name, 
Forfeits  his  friends,  his  freedom,  and  his  fame. 
Though  fatire  nicely  writ  with  humor  flings 
But  thofe  who  merit  praife  in  other  things  ;  m 
Yet  we  muft  needs  this  one  exception  make, 
And  break  our  rules  for  filly  Tropos  lake  ; 
Who  was  too  much  defpis'd  to  be  accus'd, 
And  therefore  fcarce  deferves  to  be  abus'd;  i45 
liais'd  only  hy  his  mercenary  tongue, 
For  railing  fmoothly,  and  for  reafoning  wrong. 
As  boys  on  holj^-days  let  loofe  to  play, 
Lay  waggifli  traps  for  girls  that  pafs  that  way  ; 
1'hen  fliout  to  fee  in  dirt  and  deep  diftrefs,     i50 
Some  hlly  cit  in  her  flower'd  foolidi  drefs  : 
So  have  I   mi2;htv  fatisfaction  found. 
To  fee  his  tinfel  reafon  on  the  ground  : 
To  fee  the  florid  fool  defpis'd,  and  know  it,   u-t 
By  fome  who  fcarce  have  words  enough  to  fliow  it: 

Vor.    14-3. for  filly   Tropos  fake {l     Sir  William 

Scroiigs  is  meant  by  Tropos.  He  was  lord  cliict  juftice  of  the 
King's  BcMich,  and  a  violent  proieciitor  of  the  pcrfons  fiippofcd 
to  ho  concerned  in  the  Pupi(h  plot:  but  when  he  found  that 
8haftell)ury  had,  in  rtality,  no  intercft  at  court,  he  quitted  that 
party,  anil  acted  as  much  as  poflibly  he  could  a^ainlt  it.  'J  liis 
occafioned  an  accufation  to  be  preferred  asjaiaft  him  by  Oates 
and  Ik'dloe,  but  it  was  never  fupjiorted,  his  weight  not  being 
thouf;ht  worth  removin>];.  He  was  relohitc  and  penetratinp,  had 
a  pood  deal  t)f  wit,  aud  fpoke  fluently  and  boidly  :  but  he  often 
over-reached  hinil'elf  by  being  warm.  He  feeins  not  to  have 
been  a  man  of  much  eftimation  ,  and  Roger  North,  in  his  E.\» 
amen,  fays,  his  cuurfc  of  life  was  Icanduluus.  Dekuick, 
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For  fenfe  (its  filent,  and  condemns  for  weaker 
The  finner,  nay  fometimes  the  wittieilfpeaker: 
But  'tis  prodigious  fo  much  eloquence 
Should  be  acquired  by  fuch  little  fenfe; 
For  words  and  wit  did  anciently  agree,  160 

And  Tully  was  no  fool,  though  this  man  be  : 
At  bar  abufive,  on  the  bench  unable. 
Knave  on  the  woolfack,  fop  at  council-table. 
Thefe  are  the  grievances  of  fuch  fools  as  would 
Be  rather  wife  than  honell,  great  than  good. 

Some    other  kind    of    wits    mud    be  made 
known,  '  166 

Whofe  harmlefs  errors  hurt  themfelves  alone  ; 
Excefs  of  luxury  they  think  can  pleafe, 
And  lazinefs  call  loving  of  their  eafe  : 
To  live  diffolv'd  in  pleafures  flill  they  feign,  170 
Though  their  whole  life's  but  intermitting  pain: 
So  much  of  furfeits,  head-aches,  claps  are  feen, 
We  fcarce  perceive  the  little  time  between  : 
Well-meaning  men  who  make  this  grofs  niif- 

take, 
And  pleafure  lofe  only  for  pleafure's  fake ;     175 
Each  pleafure  has  its  price,  and  when  we  pay 
Too  much  of  pain,  we  fquander  life  away. 

Thus  Dorfet,  purring  like  a  thoughtful  cat. 
Married,  but  wifer  pufs  ne'er  thought  of  that : 


Vor.  178.   Thus  Dorfet,  pinrhig  Me,  SfC.']     Charles  Earl    of 
Dorlct,  abuut  this   time  I'oriy  years  ol'  age,  was  one  ot"  the  bell 
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And  firft  he  worried  her  with  raihng  rhyme,  iso 
Like  Pembroke's  maftives  at  his  kindefl  time; 

bred  men  of  his  time.  He  was  a  lord  of  the  bed-chamber,  and 
fent  feveral  times  with  C(»mpliments,  or  on  fliort  embaffies,  to 
France,  for  the  king  could  not  bear  to  be  long  without  him  :  lie 
was  a  inoft  munihcont  patron  ;  learning  and  genius  were  lure  of 
his  protection  ;  and  when  our  author  was  deprived  of  the  bays, 
lie  allowed  him  tlie  laureat's  annual  ftipend  out  of  his  own  pri- 
vate purlV.  Arthur  INlanwaring,  Mr.  Prior,  and  many  other 
men  of  abilities,  owed  to  him  their  being  advanced  and  provided 
for.  Nor  was  he  leis  brave  than  polite  and  learned  ;  for  heat- 
tended  the  Duke  of  York  as  a  volunteer  in  the  firil  Dutch  war  ; 
and  by  his  coolrtefs,  courage  and  conduA,  Ihewed  himfelf  a  wor- 
thy reprefentative  of  his  many  iilullrious  anccftors.  The  night 
before  the  famous  battle,  in  v.liich  the  Dutch  odmiral  Opdam 
was  blown  up,  he  made  a  celebrated  long,  with  the  greatelt 
conipofure,  beginning, 

To  you  fair  ladies  now  at  land, 
We  men  at  fea  indite.  Sec. 
No  man  had  more  eafe  or  good-humor;  his  converfation  was 
refined  and  fprightly  :  he  had  lludied  books  and  men  deeply, 
and  to  good  purpofe  :  he  was  an  excellent  critic,  and  good  poet, 
with  a  ftrong  turn  to  futire,  for  which  he  is  thus  highly  compli- 
mented in  the  State  Poems,  vol.  I.  p.  200. 

"  Dorfet  writes  fatire  too,  and  writes  fo  well,  "h 

"  O  great  Apollo  !   let  him  ftill  rebel.  C 

"  Pardon  a  mufe  wiiich  does,   like  his,  excel,  J 

"  Pardon  a  jnufe  which  does,   witli  art,  fupport 
*•  Some  drowfy  wit  in  our  unthinking  court." 

lie  wrote  with  feverity,  but  that  feverity  was  always  juftly 
pointed  ;  and  Lord  Rocheiler  calls  him, 

"  The  bed  good  man,  with  the  worft-natur'd  mufe." 

His  firft  wife  the  Countefs-Dowager  of  Falmouth  had  proved 
a  barren  wife.  Of  her  having  been  a  teeming  widow  I  am  iono- 
rant.  His  fecond  wife,  whom  he  married  in  16"S5,  was  daughter 
to  the  Earl  of  Northampton,  and  mother  to  the  prefent  Duke  of 
Dorfet.  He  was  principally  concerned  in  bringing  about  the  re- 
volution; was  lord-chamberlain  to  King  William  and  Queen 
Mary;  chofen  a  knight  of  the  garter  in  1691,  and  feveral  times 
appointed  one  of  the  regents,  when  the  affairs  of  Europe  demand- 
ed the  abfencc  of  the  king.  He  died  at  Bath  in  170(i,  aged  69, 
lamented  by  every  clafs  of  people,  and  the  molt  oppolite  parties. 
Mr.  Pope  gives  him  thcfc  lines; 
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Then  for  one  night  fold  all  his  (laviili  life, 
A  teeming  widow,  but  a  barren  wife  ; 
Swell'd  by  contad  of  fuch  a  fulfom  toad, 
He  lugg'd  about  the  matrimonial  load  ;  185 

Till  fortune,  blindly  kind  as  well  as  he, 
Has  ill  reflor'd  him  to  his  liberty  ; 
Which  he  would  ufe  in  his  old  fneaking  way, 
Drinking  all  night  and  dozing  all  the  day ; 
Dull  as  Ned  Howard,  whom  his  brifker  times 
Had  fam'd  for  dulnefs  in  malicious  rhymes.    191 
Mulgrave  had  much  ado  to  'fcape  the  fnare, 
Though  learn'd  in  all  thofe  arts  that  cheat  the 

fair  : 
For  after  all  his  vuVar  marriage  mocks, 
With  beauty  dazzled,  Numps  was  in  the  flocks; 
Deluded  parents  dry'd  their  weeping  eyes,    i9(J 
To  fee  him  catch  his  tartar  for  his  prize : 

*'  Dorfet,  the  grace  of  courts,  the  mufi-'s  pride, 
"  Patron  of  arts,  and  judge  of  nature,  dy'd." 

Derrick. 

Ver.  190.  Dull  as  Ned  Hoivard,  ■whom  Msbrijxer  times 
Had  j am  d  for  didlnejs  in  vialicioiis  rlii/mes.] 

Kdward  Ilcnvarci,  Efq;  a  gcMitlcinaii  of  the  Bcrkfliiri-  family, 
confecfuontly  related  to  Sir  Robert  Howard.  lie  wrote  four 
plays,  called,  ift.  'i'he  Man  of  Newmarket,  a  comedy.  2d.  Six 
Days  Adventure  ;  or,  Tiie  New  Utopia,  a  comedy.  3d.  Tlic 
Ufurpcr,  a  tragedy.  4th.  Women's  Conqueft,  a  tragi-comedy : 
but  none  of  them  fucceeded  on  the  ftage,  nor  procured  him  any 
reputation.  He  alio  publi/lied  an  Epic  poem,  called  The  liri- 
tilh  Princes,  for  which  he  was  feverely  ridiculed  by  all  the  wits 
of  his  age  :  Lord  Kochelter,  Lord  Dorfet,  IMr.  Waller,  the  Duko 
of  Buckingham,  Dr.  Spratt,  Lord  Vaughan,  publifhed  lampoons 
upon  it,  mortof  them  printed  in  the  iis.  vulumcs  of  Mifccllaniea 
publilhed  by  Drydrn.  Dehuick. 
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Th'  Impatient  town  waited  the  wifli'd-for  change. 
And  cuckolds  fmil'd  in  hopes  of  fweet  revenge  ; 
Till  Petworth  plot  made  us  with  forrow  fee,  200 
As  his  eitate,  his  perfon  too  was  free  : 
Him  no  foft  thoughts,  no  gratitude  could  move ; 
To  gold  he  fled  from  beauty  and  from  love  ; 
Yet  failing  there  he  keeps  his  freedom  ftill, 
Forc'd  to  live  happily  againft  his  will :  205 

'Tis  not  his  fault,  if  too  much  wealth  and  powf;r 
Break  not  his  boafled  quiet  every  hour. 

And  little  Sid,  for  fimile  renown'd, 
Pleafure  has  always  fought  but  never  found  : 
Tliouoh  all  his  thouirhts  on  wine  and  women  falL 
His  are  fo  bad,  fure  he  ne'er  thinks  at  all.    211 
The  flefli  he  lives  upon  is  rank  and  ilrong. 
His  meat  and  mistrefies  are  kept  too  long. 
But  fure  we  all  miftake  this  pious  man, 
"Who  mortifies  his  perfon  all  he  can  :  215 

Ver.  208.  And  little  Sid,forfimUc  renowit'd, 

Vleafure  has  al-jjat/s  fuug/it  but  never  found  si 

This  Sidney,  brother  of  Algirnon  Sidney  and  the  Earl  of 
licicffter,  was  rather  a  man  of  pleafure  tlian  of  biUiiiefs  ;  his  ta- 
lents were  great,  but  his  indolence  was  greater  ;  bis  appearance 
vas  graceful;  he  was  a  favuurite  with  the  ladies,  had  a  turn  for 
intrigue,  and  was  of  a  dilpolition  exadly  fitted  to  Charles's  court, 
eafy,  aflable,  and  inlinuating  ;  free  from  any  guile,  and  a  friend 
to  mankind.  In  l67i)  he  went  rnvoy  to  the  Hague,  where  he 
contracted  an  intimacy  vvith  the  Prince  of  Orange,  whofe  friends 
he  heartily  alVifted  in  raifing  him  to  the  throne,  being  himfelf  a 
mellenger  from  Eno^Iand  to  Holland  upon  that  very  bufinefs  in 
1688.  He  was  raifed  to  the  dignity  of  Lord  Sidney,  and  Kail 
of  Uumney,  in  l6'S8;  declared  Secretary  of  ftate,  marter  of  the 
ordnance,  and  lord-lieutenant  of  Ireland  in  1()8.9;  and  was  re- 
moved from  the  latter  poft  in  l693,  it  being  thought  that  beheld 
the  reins  of  power  with  too  flack  a  hand.  Dkkrick. 
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What  we  uncharitably  take  for  fin, 
Are  only  rules  of  this  odd  capuchin; 
For  never  hermit  under  grave  pretence, 
Has  liv'd  more  contrary  to  common  fenfe ; 
And  'tis  a  mirade  we  may  fuppofe,  220 

No  naftinefs  offends  his  fkilful  nofe  ; 
Which  from  all  ftink  can  with  peculiar  art 
Extra6l  perfume  and  elTence  from  a  f— t : 
Expelling  fupper  is  his  great  delight ; 
He  toils  all  day  but  to  be  drunk  at  night ;     22.5 
Then  o'er  his  cups  this  night-bird  chirping  fits, 
Till  he  takes  Hewet  and  Jack  Hall  for  wits. 


Vcr.  227.  Till  he  tales  Hewet  and  Jack  Hall  for  wi/s.]  Sir 
George  Hewit,  a  man  of  quality,  famous  for  gallantry,  and  often 
named  in  the  State  Poems.  Sir  George  Etheredge  intended  for 
him  the  celebrated  charader  of  Sif  Fopling  Flutter. 

*'  Scarce  will  there  greater  grief  pierce  every  heart, 
*'  Should  Sir  George  Hewit,  or  Sir  Carr,  depart. 
*'  Had  it  not  better  been,  than  thus  to  roam, 
"  To  flay  and  tie  the  cravat  firing  at  home  ; 
*'  To  llrut,  look  big,  fliake  Pantaloon,  and  fwear, 
"With  Hewit,  dummec,  there's  no  adion  there." 

State  Poems,  Vol.  I.  p.  155. 

The  above  lines  are  addreffed  by  Rocheflcr  to  Lord  Mulgrave, 
when  bound  for  Tangier. 

Jack  Hall,  a  courtier,  whom  I  take  to  be  the  fame  with  Uzza 
in  the  fecond  part  of  Abl'alom  and  Achitophel,  is  thus  mentioned 
in  the  State  Poems,  vol.  H.p.  135. 

"  Jack  Hall left  town, 

"  But  firft  writ  fomething  he  dare  own, 

"  Of  prologue  lawfully  begotten, 

"  And  full  nine  months  maturely  thought  on  : 

*'  Born  with  hard  labor,  and  much  pain, 

•*  Ouiely  was  Dr.  Chamberlain. 

*•  At  length  from  fluff  and  rubbi/h  pick'd, 

"  As  bear's  cubs  into  fhape  are  lick'd, 
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Rochefter  I  defpife  for  want  of  wit, 
Though  thought  to  have  a  tail  and  cloven  feet; 


I 


"  When  Wharton,  Etiicrogc,  and  Soame, 

"  To  give  it  their  laft  flrokes  were  come, 

**  Thole  critics  differ'd  in  their  doom. 

"  Yet  Swan  fays,  he  admir'd  it'fcap'd, 

*'  Since 'twas  Jack  Hall's,  without  being  clapp'd.'* 

Swan  was  a  notorious  punder.  Derrick. 

Ver.  228.  Rochejler  T  defpife  S^c]  Wilmot,  Earl  of  Rochefter, 
was  naturally  modeft,  till  the  court  corrupted  him.  His  wit 
had  in  it  a  brightncfs,  to  which  few  could  ever  arrive.  He  gave 
himfelf  up  to  all  forts  of  extravagance,  and  to  the  wildeft  fro- 
lics that  a  wanton  wit  could  devife.  He  went  about  the  flreets 
as  a  beggar ;  made  love  as  a  porter;  fet  up  a  ftage  as  an  Italian 
jnouiitebank  ;  was,  for  fome  years,  always  drunk,  ever  doing 
miichief.  The  king  loved  his  company  for  the  diverfion  it  af- 
forded, better  than  his  perfon  ;  and  there  was  no  love  loft  be- 
tween them.  He  took  his  revenges  in  many  libels:  he  found  out 
a  footman  that  knew  all  the  court,  whom  he  furniihed  with  a  red 
coat  and  a  muflcet,  as  a  centincl,  and  kept  him  all  the  winter 
long  every  night,  at  the  doors  of  fuch  ladies  as  he  fufpefted  of 
intrigues.  In  the  court  a  centinel  is  little  minded,  and  is  be- 
lieved to  be  pofted  by  a  captain  of  the  guards  to  hinder  a  com- 
bat ;  {o  this  man  faw  who  walked  about,  and  vifitcd  at  forbid- 
den hours.  By  this  means  Lord  Rochefter  made  many  difco- 
veries ;  and  when  he  was  well  furniftied  with  materials,  he  ufed 
to  retire  into  the  country  for  a  month  or  two  to  write  libels. 

Once,  being  d'unk,  he  intended  to  give  the  king  a  libel  that 
Ive  had  wrote  on  fome  ladies  ;  but,  by  a  miftake,  he  gave  him  one 
written  on  himfelf,  which  brought  him  for  that  time  into  dif- 
grace.  He  fell  into  an  ill  habit  of  body,  and  in  fever^l  fits  of 
iicknefs  he  had  deep  remorfes,  for  he  was  guilty  of  much  impiety, 
and  of  great  immoralities;  but  as  he  recovered,  he  threw  thcfe 
off,  and  returned  again  to  his  former  ill  courfes. 

This  is  the  account  given  of  Lord  Rochefter  by  Bifliop  Burnet, 
who  attended  him  in  his  illnefs;  and  who  fays,  he  is  fare  he 
Would  have  continued  to  live  a  regular  religious  life,  in  cafe  he 
bad  furvived. 

He  had  ferved  as  a  volunteer  in  the  Dutch  war,  and  behaved 
with  fuel)  undaunted  refolution,  that  it  can  fcarcely  be  recon- 
ciled to  his  daftardly  condudl  afterwards  in  ))rivate  life ;  for  it  is 
certain,  that  be  was  not  only  capable  of  fuiiri^ing  in  the  fcvcreil 

▼  OL.  I,  O 
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For  while  he  mifchief  means  to  all  mankind,  250 

Plimfeif  alone  the  ill  efFecls  does  find  : 

And  fo  like  witches  jufily  fufters  fliame, 

Whofe  harmlefs  malice  is  fo  much  the  fame. 

Falfe  are  his  words,  affe6led  is  his  wit ; 

So  often  he  does  aim,  fo  feldom  hit ;  235 

To  every  face  he  cringes  while  he  fpeaks, 

But  when  the  back  is  turn'd  the  head  he  breaks : 

Mean  in  each  a8:ion,  lewd  in  every  limb, 

Manners  themfelves  are  mifchievous  in  him : 

A  proof  that  chance  alone  makes  every  creature 

A  very  Killigrew  without  good-nature.         241 
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manner,  but  of  fulhiining  the  due  reward  of  his  abufs  without 
rcfentment :   fo  that  he  is  faid  to  have 

His  own  kickings  notably  contriv'd. 

And  we  can  only  reconcile  thefe  coiitradi(5tions  in  condu6t,  by 
remembering  his  uninterrupted  courfe  of  riot  and  debauchery? 
which  had  enervated  all  mental  as  well  as  corporeal  faculties, 
and  eradicated  every  virtue  ;  befuies,  it  is  a  jult  obfervation,  that 
no  two  things  can  be  more  oppolite,  than  one  and  the  fame  man 
at  different  times.  He  envied  Dryden's  great  fuccefs,  while  he 
acknowledged  his  fuperior  abilities,  and  fupported  Crown 
againft  him,  whom  he  forfook,  and  oppofed  with  equal  viru- 
lence, when  his  Conquell  of  Jerufalem  procured  him  fome  repu- 
tation. This  is  one  reafon  for  his  being  introduced  here,  in  a 
light  fo  very  unpleafing,  though  not  untrue  ;  for  the  pidture  re- 
fembles  him  in  every  thing  but  want  of  wit,  which  is  a  mif- 
reprefentation.  As  he  was  one  of  the  lewdeft  writers  of  his  time, 
feveral  collections  of  obfcenc  poems,  many  of  which  he  never 
faw,  have  been  publilhed  under  his  name. 

He  was  looked  upon  to  be  mafterof  fo  much  infinuation,  that 
no  woman  was  feen  talking  to  him  three  times,  without  lofmg 
her  reputation  ;  and  if  he  did  not  make  himfelf  mafter  of  her 
perfon,  he  fcrupled  not  fcandalizing  her  to  the  world.  Indeed, 
in  his  latter  days  it  was  only  talk  ;  for  his  debaucheries  had  dif- 
abled  him  from  adiun,  and  liis  inability  was  univerfally  known. 

Deruick. 

Ver^  241.  A  very  KiUigrext;  without  good-nature.']  'i'homas  Kil- 
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For  what  a  Beflus  has  he  always  hv'd, 
And  his  own  kickings  notably  contrived  ? 
For,  there's  the  folly  that's  ftill  mixt  with  fear, 
Cowards  more  blows  than  any  hero  bear;      245 
Of  fighting  fparks  fome  may  their  pleafures  fay, 
But  'tis  a  bolder  thing  to  run  away  : 
The  world  may  well  forgive  him  all  his  ill, 
For  every  fault  does  prove  his  penance  ftill : 
Falfly  he  falls  into  fome  dangerous  noofe,      250 
And  then  as  meanly  labours  to  get  loofe  ; 
A  life  fo  infamous  is  better  quitting, 
Spent  in  bafe  injury  and  low  fubmitting. 
I'd  like  to  have  left  out  his  poetry  ; 
Forgot  by  all  almoft  as  well  as  me-  *255 

ligrew,  of  whom  we  hear  daily  fo  many  plcafant  ftories  related, 
had  good  natural  parts,  but  no  regular  education.  He  was  bro- 
ther to  Sir  William  Killigrew,  vice-chamberlain  to  King  Charles 
the  lid's  queen  ;  had  been  fome  time  page  of  honour  to  King 
Charles  I.  and  was,  after  the  reftoration,  many  years  raafter  of 
the  revels,  and  groom  of  the  chamber  to  King  Charles  II.  in 
Avhofe  exile  he  fliared,  being  his  rcfident  at  Venice  in  l65l. — 
During  his  travels  abroad  he  wrote  feveral  plays,  none  of  which 
are  much  talked  of.  His  itch  of  writing,  and  his  chara6lcr  as  a 
wit  and  companion,  occafioned  this  dillich  from  Sir  John  Den« 
Lam  : 

"  Had  Cowley  ne'er  fpoke,  Killigrew  ne'er  writ, 
"  Combin'd  in  one  they'd  made  a  matchlcfs  wit." 

The  fame  knight  wrote  a  ballad  on  him. 

Killigrew  was  a  molt  facetious  companion;  his  wit  was  lively 
and  fpirited  ;  and  he  had  a  manner  of  faying  the  bittereft  things, 
without  provoking  refentmcnt ;  he  tickled  you  while  he  made 
you  fmart,  and  you  overlooked  the  pain,  charmed  by  the  plcu- 
fure.  He  died  at  Whitehall  in  March  l682,  aged  feventy-one, 
bewailed  by  his  friends,  and  truly  wept  for  by  the  poor. 

Derrick. 
Ver.  ?42.  For  -what  a  Bejhs  fias  he  ahcaijs  liv'd,]     Beilus  is  a. 
fcmarkablc  cowardly  charadler  in  Beaumont  and  I'letcher. 

Dkruick. 
o2 
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Sometimes  he  has  fome  humor,  never  wit, 

And  if  it  rarely,  very  rarely,  hit, 

'Tis  under  fo  much  nafty  rubbifh  laid, 

To  find  it  out's  the  cinderwoman's  trade  ; 

Who  for  the  wretched  remnants  of  a  fire,      260 

Mud  toil  all  day  in  adies  and  in  mire. 

So  lewdly  dull  his  idle  works  appear, 

The  wretched  texts  deferve  no  comments  here  ; 

Where   one  poor   thought    fometimes,  left  all 

alone, 
For  a  whole  page  of  dulnefs  muft  atone.         26s 

How  vain  a  thing  is  man,  and  how  unwife  ? 
E'en  he,  who  would  himfelf  the  mod  defpife  ? 
I,  who  fo  wife  and  humble  feeni  to  be. 
Now  my  own  vanity  and  pride  can't  fee, 
AVhile  the  world's  nonfenfe  is  so  fliarply  (liewn. 
We  pull  down  others  but  to  raife  our  own ;    271 
That  we  may  angels  feem,  we  paint  them  elves^ 
And  are  but  fatires  to  fet  up  ourfelves. 
I,  who  have  all  this  while  been  finding  fault, 
E'en  with  my  mafter,  who  firfl  fatire  taught;  275 
And  did  by  that  defcribe  the  talk  fo  hard, 
It  feems  flupendous  and  above  reward  ; 
Now  labor  with  unequal  force  to  climb 
That  lofty  hill,  unreach'd  by  former  time  : 
'Tis  jufl  that  I  (hould  to  the  bottom  fall,      2S0 
Learn  to  write  well,  or  not  to  write  at  all. 
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A   POEM,   PUBLISHED    l6SL 


THE  OCCASION  OF  IT  EXPLAINED. 


J.  HE  Earl  of  Shaftefbury  feemed  bent  upon  the  ruin  of  th« 
Duke  of  York.  It  was  rnoftly  through  his  influence  in  both 
houfes,  that  thofe  infamous  witnefl'es,  Oates,  Tongue,  Bedloe, 
&c.  were  fo  ftrenoufly  encouraged,  and  the  Popifh  plot,  if  not 
fchemed  by  him,  was  at  lead  by  him  cherifhed  and  fupported. 
He  had  been  heard  to  fay  with  fome  exultation,  /  xvoii't  pretend 
to  pronounce  who  Jiarted  the  game,  but  I  am  Jure  I  have  had  the 
full  hunting.  At  this  day  that  plot  appears,  to  impartial  ar.d 
difcevning  eyes,  to  have  been  a  forgery  contrived  to  inflame  the 
minds  of  the  people  ;againft  popery,  a  religion  now  profeffed  by 
the  duke,  that  the  bill  for  excluding  him  from  the  throne  might 
meet  with  more  countenance  and  greater  certainty  of  fuccefs  ; 
and  it  went  very  near  having  the  defired  effed. 

The  indifcreet  zeal  and  imprudent  conduct  of  the  Roman 
Catholics,  for  fome  time  paft,  had  given  too  much  room  for 
fufpicion  ;  they  having  often  openly,  and  in  defiance  of  the 
eftabliflied  laws  of  the  kingdom,  fhewn  a  thorough  contempt 
for  the  eftablidied  religion  of  their  country,  propagated  as  much 
as  polfible  their  own  tenets,  loudly  triumphed  in  their  progrefs, 
and  daily  acquifition  of  profelytes  among  all  ranks  of  people, 
without  the  leall  fecrecy  or  caution.  Hence  was  the  nation 
ripe  for  alarm  :  when  given,  it  fprcad  like  wild-fire ;  and  the 
Duke  of  York,  as  head  of  the  party  at  which  it  was  aimed, 
was  obliged  to  withdraw  to  Bruffcls  t©  avoid  the  impending 
ftorm, 
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The  king  being  fome  time  after  taken  ill,  produced  his  highf 
nefs's  fudden  return,  before  his  enemies,  and  thofe  in  the  oppo- 
fition  to  the  court-meafures,  could  provide  for  his  reception  ;  fo 
that  their  fchemes  were  thus  for  awhile  difconcerted.  Lead  his 
prefence  might  revive  commotion,  he  returned  again  to  BrufTels, 
and  was  then  permitted  (previoufly)  to  retire  to  Scotland,  hav- 
ing received  the  ftrongeft  aflurances  of  his  brother's  affcdion  and 
refolution  to  fecure  him  and  his  heirs  the  fuccelTion.  He  had 
before  this  the  fatisfa6tion  of  feeing  the  turbulent  Earl  of  Shaftes- 
bury removed  from  his  feat  and  precedence  in  the  privy-council, 
as  well  as  all  fhare  in  the  miniftry  ;  and  now  prevailed  to  have  the 
Duke  of  Monmouth  difmilVed  from  all  his  polls,  and  fent  into 
Holland. 

Shaftefbury's  views  were   to  lift  Monmouth    to   the   throne, 
whofe    weakneffes  he  knew  lie  could  fo  effectually  manage,   as 
to  have  the  reins  of  government  in  that  cafe  in  his  own  hands. 
Monmouth  was  the  eldell  of  the  king's  fons,   by  whom   he  was 
tenderly  beloved.      His  mother   was  one   jNIrs.   Lucy   Walters, 
otherwife  Barlow,    a  Pembrokcfliire  woman,   who  bore  him  at 
Rotterdam  in  1649,  and  between  whom  and  his  Majcfty  it  was 
artfully   reported,    there   had  pafled   a  contrad  of   marriage. 
This  report  was  narrowly  examined  into,   and  proved  falfe,   to 
the  full  fatisfadion  of  the  privy-council,   and  of  the  people  in 
general,  though  Shaftelbury  did  all  in  his  power  to  fupport  and 
oftablifli  a    belief  of  its  reality.     The  youth   was  educated  at 
Paris  under  the  queen-mother,  and  brought  over  to  England  in 
l6"6'2 :  foon  after  which  time  he  was  created  Duke  of  Orkney 
in    Scotland,  and  Monmouth   in    England,    or   rather  Wales; 
chofen  a  knight  of  the  garter  ;  appointed  mafter  of  horfe  to  his 
Majefty,  general  of  the  land-forces,  colonel  of  the  life-guard  of 
horfe,  lord-lieutenant  of  the  eaft-riding  of  Yorklhire,   governor 
of  Kingfton-upon-Hull,  chief  juftice  in  eyre  on  the  fouth  of  the 
river  Trent,  lord-chamberlain  of  Scotland,   and  Duke  of  Buc- 
cleugh,  in  right  of  his  wife,  who  was  daughter  and  heirefs  to  a 
noble  and  wealthy  earl,  bearing  that  name  ;  but  he  loft  all  thofe 
places  of  honour  and  fortune,  together  with  his  royal  father's 
favour,  by  the  infmuation  and  art  of  Shaftcfbury,  who  poifoned 
him  with  illegal  and   ambitious  notions,  that  ended  in  his  de- 
^rudion. 

The  partizans  of  this  earl,  and  other  malecontents,  had  long 
pointed  out  his  Grace  as  a  proper  fuccelTor  to  the  crown,  inftead 
of  the  Duke  of  York,  in  caie  of  the  king's  demife ;  and  he  be- 
gan to  believe  that  he  had  a  real  right  to  be  fo.  At  the  infti- 
gation  of  his  old  friend  Shaftefbury,  he  returned  to  England 
without  his  father's  confent,  who  would  not  fee  him  ;  and,  in- 
flead  of  obeying  the  royal  mandate  to  retire  again,  he  and 
Shaftcfbury  jointly  made  a  pompous  parade  through  feveral 
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counties  in  tlie  weft  tiiul  north  of  England,  fcattcring  the  feeds  of 
difc(»rd  and  difatTeclion  ;  fo  that  their  deligns  fecmed  to  be 
levelled  againft  the  government,  and  a  tempeft  was  gathering  at  a 
diftance,  not  unlike  that  which  fwcpt  the  royal  martyr  from  his 
throne  and  life.  Many  people,  who  would  not  otherwife  have 
taken  part  with  the  court,  Ihuddering  when  they  looked  back 
U[)on  the  fcenes  of  anarchy  and  confufion,  that  had  followed 
that  melancholy  catallroplie,  in  order  to  prevent  the  return  of 
a  timilar  iturm,  attached  themfelves  to  the  King  and  the  Duke 
of  York;  and  the  latter  returned  to  court,  where  he  kept  his 
ground. 

The  kingdom  was  now  in  a  high  fermentation  ;  the  murmurs 
of  each  party  broke  out  into  altercation,  and  declamatory  abufe. 
Every  day  produced  now  libels  and  difloyal  pamphlets.  To 
anfwer  and  expoic  them,  their  partizans  and  abettors,  feveral  au- 
thors were  retained  by  authority,  but  none  came  up  to  the  pur- 
pofe  fo  well  as  Sir  Roger  I'Ellrange,  in  the  Obfcrvator  ;  and  the 
poet  laureat,  in  the  poem  under  infpedion,  the  elegance  and  fe- 
verity  of  which  raifcd  his  charader  prodigioufly,  and  ihewed  the 
proceedings  of  Shaftolbury  and  his  followers  in  a  moft  fevere 
light.  Thefe  writings,  according  to  Echard,  in  a  great  mea- 
fure  Itemmed  the  tide  of  a  popular  current,  that  might  have 
otherwife  immerfed  the  nation  in  ruin.  His  Grace  the  Duke  of 
INIonmouth  afterwards  engaged  in  the  Ryehoufe-Piot,  and  a  re- 
gard was  otlered  for  the  taking  him,  both  ^iy  his  father  and  Lewis 
XIV.  whether  in  England  or  France.  He  obtained  his  pardon 
both  of  the  king  and  duke,  by  two  very  fubmifTive,  nay  abjed, 
letters;  and  being  admittcil  to  the  royal  prefence,  feemed  ex- 
tremely forry  for  his  pall  olTences,  confcfled  his  having  engaged 
in  a  defign  for  feizing  the  king's  guards,  and  changing  the  go- 
vernment, but  denied  having  any  knowledge  of  a  fcheme  for 
aflaffinating  eitlicr  his  father  or  uncle,  which  it  feenis  was  let  oa 
foot  by  the  inferior  miniflers  of  this  confpiracy. 

Preluming,  however,  upon  the  king's  paternal  aflfeclion,  he 
foon  recanted  his  confeffion,  and  conforted  with  his  old  follow- 
ers; fo  that  the  king  forbid  him  the  court,  and  he  retired  to  Hol- 
land, from  whence  he  returned  in  l6S5,  railed  a  rebellion  againft 
his  uncle,  then  on  the  throne,  caufed  himfelf  to  be  proclaimed 
king,  and  being  defeated  and  taken  prifouer,  was  beheaded  oa 
'^ovver-hiU  in  lus  thirty-fixth  year.  Deurick. 


TO 


THE  READER. 

A  IS  not  my  intention  to  make  an  apology  for  my 
poem  :  fome  will  think  it  needs  no  excufe,  and  others 
will  receive  none.  The  defign  I  am  fure  is  honeft; 
but  he  who  draws  his  pen  for  one  party,  muft  expe6l 
to  make  enemies  of  the  other.  For  wit  and  fool  are 
confequents  of  Whig  and  Tory  *  ;  and  every  man  is 
a  knave  or  an  afs  to  the  contrary  fide.  There  is  a 
treafury  of  merits  in  the  Fanatic  Church,  as  well  as 
in  the  Popifli ;  and  a  pennyworth  to  be  had  of  faint- 
Ihip,  honcfty,  and  poetry,  for  the  lewd,  the  factious, 
and  the  blockheads :  but  the  longeft  chapter  in  Deu- 
teronomy has  not  curfes  enough  for  an  Anti-Bro- 
mingham.  My  comfort  is,  their  manifeft  prejudice 
to  my  caufe  will  render  their  judgment  of  iefs  autho- 
rity againft  me.  Yet  if  a  poem  have  a  genius,  it 
will  force  its  own  reception  in  the  world.  For  there's 
a  fweetnefs  in  good  verfe,  which  tickles  even  while  it 

*  It  was  now  that  the  party-diftin<5tions  of  Whig  and  Tory 
were  firA  adopted  ;  the  courtiers  were  deridingly  compared  to 
the  I  rirti  banditti,  who  were  called  Tories  ;  and  they  likened 
their  opponents  to  Whigs,  a  denomination  of  reproach,  formerly 
given  the  Scotch  covenanters,  wiio  were  fuppofed  to  live  on  a 
poor  kind  of  buttermilk  fo  called.  Thcfe  names  ftill  diftingui(h 
contending  parties  in  England,  though  ftrangely  varied  from 
their  original  application.  Derrick, 
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liLirts ;   and  no  man  can  be  heartily  angry  with  him 
who  pleal'es  him  againft  his  will.     The  commenda- 
tion of  adverfaries  is  the  greateft  triumph  of  a  writer, 
becaiife  it  never  comes  unlefs  extorted.     But  I  can 
be  fatisfied  on  more  eafy  terms  :  if  I  happen  to  pleafe 
the  more  moderate  fort,  I  ftiall  be  fure  of  an  honeft 
party,  and,  in  all  {)robability,  of  the  beft  judges  :  for 
the  leaft  concerned  are  commonly  the  leaft  corrupt. 
And  I  confefs  I  have  laid  in  for  thofe,   by  rebating 
the  fatire,  (where  juftice  would  allow  it)  from  carry- 
ing too  fliarp  an  edge.     They,  who  can  criticife  fo 
weakly,  as  to  imagine  I  have  done  my  worft,  may  be 
convinced,   at  their  own  coft,  that  I  can  write  fe- 
verely,  with  more  eafe,   than  I  can  gently.     I  have 
but  laughed  at  fome  men's  follies,  when  I  could  have 
declaimed  againft  their  vices ;  and  other  men's  vir- 
tues I  have  commended,  as  freely  as  I  have  taxed 
their  crimes.      And   now,    if  you  are  a   malicious 
reader,  I  expecl  you  Ihould  return  upon  me  that  I 
affeO;  to  be  thought  more  impartial  than  I  am.     But 
if  men  are  not  to  be  judged  by  their  profeffions,  God 
forgive  you  Commonwealth's-men  for  profeffmg   fo 
plaufibly  for  the  government.     You  cannot  be  fo  un- 
confcionable  as  to  charge  me  for  not  fubfcribing  of 
my  name ;  for  that  would  reflect  too  grofsly  upon 
your  own  party,  who  never  dare,   though  they  have 
the  advantage  of  a  jury  to  fecure  them.     If  you  like 
not  my  poem,  the  fault  may,  pofiibly,  be  in  my  writ- 
ing, (though  'tis  hard  for  an  author  to  judge  againft 
himfelf )     But,  more  probably,   'tis  in  your  morals, 
which  cannot  bear  the  truth  of  it.     The  violent,  on 
both  fides,  will  condemn  the  character  of  Abfalom, 
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as  either  too  favourably  or  too  hardly  drawn.  But 
they  are  not  the  violent  whom  I  delh'e  to  pleafe. 
The  fault  on  the  right  hand  is  to  extenuate,  palliate, 
and  indulge ;  and  to  confefs  freely,  I  have  endea- 
voured to  commit  it.  Eciides  the  refpe^l  which  I 
owe  his  birth,  I  have  a  greater  for  his  heroic  virtues; 
and  David  himfelf  could  not  be  more  tender  of  the 
young  man's  life,  than  I  would  be  of  his  reputation. 
But  lince  the  molt  excellent  natures  are  always  the 
moft  eaiy,  and,  as  being  fuch,  are  the  fooneft  per- 
verted by  ill  counfels,  efpecially  when  baited  with 
fame  and  glory ;  'tis  no  more  a  wonder  that  he  with- 
ftood  not  the  temptations  of  Achitophel,  than  it  was 
for  Adam  not  to  have  refiftcd  the  two  devils,  the  fer- 
pent  and  the  woman.  The  conclufion  of  the  ftory  I 
purpofely  forbore  to  profecute,  becaufe  I  could  not 
obtain  from  myfelf  to  fliew  Abfalom  unfortunate. 
The  frame  of  it  was  cut  out  but  for  a  pi6lure  to  the 
waift ;  and  if  the  draught  be  fo  far  true,  'tis  as  much 
as  I  defigned. 

Were  I  the  inventor,  who  am  only  the  Iiiftorian, 
I  lliould  certainly  conclude  the  piece  with  the  recon- 
cilement of  Abfalom  to  David.  And  \Aho  knows 
but  this  may  come  to  pafs  ?  Things  were  not  brought 
to  an  extremity  where  I  left  the  ftory :  there  feems 
yet  to  be  room  left  for  a  compofure ;  hereafter  there 
may  be  only  for  pity.  I  have  not  lb  much  as  an 
uncharitable  wifli  againft  Achitophel,  but  am  con- 
tent to  be  accufed  of  a  good-natured  error,  and  to 
hope  with  Origen,  that  the  devil  himfelf  may  at  laft 
be  faved.  For  which  reafon,  in  this  poem,  he  is  nei- 
ther brought  to  fet  his  houfe  in  order,  nor  to  difpofe 
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of  his  perfon  afterwards  as  he  in  wifdom  Ihall  think 
fit.  God  is  infinitely  merciful ;  and  his  vicegerent  is 
only  not  fo,  becaufe  he  is  not  infinite. 

The  true  end  of  fatire  is  the  amendment  of  vices 
by  corre6lion.  And  he,  who  Avrites  honeftly,  is  no 
more  an  enemy  to  the  offender,  than  the  phylician  to 
the  patient,  when  he  prefcribes  harfli  remedies  to  an 
inveterate  difeafe  ;  for  thofe  are  only  in  order  to  pre- 
vent the  chirurgeon's  work  of  an  Enfe  recideudum, 
which  I  wifh  not  to  my  very  enemies.  To  conclude 
all ;  if  the  body  politic  have  any  analogy  to  the  na- 
tural, in  my  weak  judgment,  an  a6t  of  oblivion  were 
as  neceflfary  in  a  hot  diftempered  ftate,  as  an  opiate 
would  be  in  a  raging  fever. 
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ACHITOPHEL. 

J.  N  pious  times  ere  prieftcraft  did  begin, 
Before  polygamy  was  made  a  fin  ; 

*  This  poem  is  faid  to  be  one  of  the  mod  perfeiS  allegorical 
pieces  that  our  language  ever  produced.  It  is  carried  on  through 
the  whole  with  equal  Urength  and  propriety.  The  veil  is  no 
where  laid  alide.  There  is  a  jufl  fnnilarity  in  the  chara<5lers, 
which  are  exactly  pourtrayed  ;  the  lineaments  are  well  copied; 
the  colouring  is  lively;  the  groupings  Hiew  the  hand  of  a  mafter, 
and  niciy  ferve  to  convince  us,  that  Mr.  Dryden  knew  his  own 
power,  when  he  allerted,  that  he  found  iteafier  to  write  feverely 
than  gently.  Many  editions  of  this  poem  were  fold  in  a  very 
ftiort  time  :  the  name  of  the  author  was,  for  fome  time,  a  fecret, 
and  the  real  merits  of  it  were  allowed,  even  by  the  enemies  of 
the  caufe  it  was  meant  to  alTilt.  Dr.  William  Coward,  a  phyfi- 
cian  of  Merton  college,  Oxford,  publiflied  a  Latin  tranflation  of 
it  in  l6>S2;  as  did  alfo  the  celebrated  Dr.  Francis  Atterbury, 
afterwards  bifliop  of  Rochefter.  A  piece  of  fuch  reputation  and 
fervice  to  a  particular  party,  could  not  appear  without  much  cen- 
fure,  and  many  anfwcrs  *  ;  among  the  moll  remarkable  of  which 
we  may  reckon  Azarjah  and  Hufliai ;  and  Abfalom  fenior,  or 
Achitophel  tranfprofed;  a  poem,  dedicated  to  the  Tories,  as  this 
was  to  the  Whigs.     Here  the  fatire  is  transferred  to  the  Duke  of 

*  Among  the  many  anfwers  to,  and  remarks  on,  this  poem,  the  following 
ore  curious  : — "  Towl'erthe  Second  a  Bull-dog,  or,  Afliort  Reply  to  Abfalon 
aud  Achitophel,"  tbiio,  half  Iheet,  London,  1681.  "  Abfalon's  IX'.  Worthies,," 
&  Poem,  fol'o,  ha'l'  ftieet,  no  dale.  "  Poetical  Rcllettions  on  Abfalom  and 
Achitophel,"  folio,  f,  d>    "  Abfalom  Seuior,"  a  Poem,  folio,  166'.^. 

Todd. 
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When  man  on  many  multiply'd  his  kind, 
Ere  one  to  one  was  curfedly  confined ; 

York  ;  and  from  the  four  following  lines  in  the  fecond  part 
of  Abfalom  and  Achituphcl,  we  are  to  fuppofe,  that  Elkanah 
Settle  was  the  author  of  it,  to  whom  alfo  the  other  piece  is 
attributed. 

Injlinfi  he  follows,  and  no  farther  knows, 

Jor  fa  write  verfe  with  him  is  to tranfprofe. 

' Twer e  petty  treafon  at  his  door  to  lay. 

Who  makes heaven's  lock  a  door  to  its  own  key. 

Wood  tells  us,  that  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  printed  a  loofe 
flicet  of  paper  foon  after  the  publication  of  this  poem,  intitled, 
"  Reflexions  upon  it,"  which  contain  nothing  material,  and 
were  fold  very  dear.  The  application  of  the  llory  of  Abfalom 
to  this  part  of  King  Charles  the  Second's  reign,  was  firll  made 
by  a  clergyman  in  the  pulpit,  and  his  fermon  was  printed  with 
the  title  of  Abfalom  and  Achitophel.  Derrick. 

Ver.  1.  In  pious  times]  The  application  of  Scripture  llorics, 
in  the  way  of  allegory,  as  in  the  piece  before  us,  to  modern  and 
political  events,  has  been  praftifed  by  more  than  one  eminent 
poet.  Racine  is  fuppofed  to  have  alluded  to  the  fituation  of 
Madame  Maintennn  in  his  EJlher.  But  the  mod  ftriking  example 
of  this  pradice,  is  the  Sarnjon  Agonijles  of  Milton,  throughout 
which  noble  drama  there  is  a  conltanl  reference  to  the  cafe  and 
condition  of  the  great  poet  himfelf,  expofed  to  the  derifion  and 
infults  of  the  debauched  a\id  diffolute  Philiftines  of  Charles  the 
Second's  court,  and  wifhing  to  pull  down  the  temple  oi  Dagon 
on  their  heads.  This  is  particularly  vifible  in  the  chorus  at 
verfe  66?.  The  very  trials  and  the  condemnations  of  Sir  Henry 
Vane,  his  favourite,  and  of  the  other  regicides,  is  plainly  pointed 
out  in  thefe  lines  : 

Or  to  th'  unjuft  tribunals,  under  change  of  times 
And  condemnation  of  th'  ingrateful  multitude. 
And  the  following  lines  clearly  relate  to  his  own  lofies  in  the 
excife,  and  his  fevere  fits  of  the  gout : 

If  thefe  they  'fcape,  perhaps  in  poverty. 
Painful  difeafcs  and  deA)rm'd  ; 
The'  not  difordinate,  yet  caufclcfs  fuffciing 
The  punifliment  of  dilfolute  days. 
It  is  obferved  by  my  very  ingenious  friend  Mr.  Haylcy,  who 
has  certainly  given  us  the  molt  candid  and  exatt  life  of  Milton 
extant,  that  the  lot  of  Milton  had  a  marvellous  coincidence  with 
that  of  his  hero  Samfon  in  three  remarkable  points :  "  Firft,  he 
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When  nature  prompted,  and  no  law  deny'd     5 
PromiicLious  ufe  of  concubine  and  bride  ; 
Then  Urael's  monarch  after  heaven's  own  heart, 
His  vigorous  warmth  did  varioufly  impart 
To  wives  and  (laves  ;  and  wide  as  his  command. 
Scattered  his  Maker's  image  through  the  land.  10 
Michal,  of  royal  blood,  the  crown  did  wear; 
A  foil  ungrateful  to  the  tiller's  care  : 

hnd  bci-n  tormented  by  a  beautiful  hut  difaffeiftionate  and  dif- 
obedient  wife;  I'econdly,  he  had  been  the  groat  chainpion  of  his 
country,  and  as  fuch  the  i(k)l  of  public  admiration  ;  laftly,  he 
had  I'allen  from  that  height  of  unrivalled  glory,  and  had  expe- 
rienced the  moft  humiliating  reverie  of  fortune  : 

His  foes'  derifion,  captive,  poor,  and  blind. 

In  delineating  the  greater  part  of  Samfon's  fenfations  under 
calamity,  he  iiad  only  to  defcribe  his  own." 

I  cannot  forbear  adding  what  the  fame  candid  writer  has  ob- 
ferved  concerning  Milton's  political  principles  :  "  That  had  his 
life  been  extended  long  enough  to  witnefs  the  Revolution,  he 
would  probably  have  exulted  as  warmly  as  the  (launchefl  friend 
of  our  prefent  conftitution  can  exult,  in  that  temperate  and 
liappy  reformation  of  monarchical  enormities." 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 

V'er.  6".  Promifcuoiis  ufe]  Thcfe  lines  are  infufferably  grofs 
and  olTeiifivc.  It  is  curious  to  fee  how  Atterbury,  who,  from  a 
veneration  for  Tory  principles,  tranflatcd  the  whole  poem,  has 
rendered  them. 

Cogtiovcre  pias  nondum  pia  fascula  fraudes 
Arte  facerdotum,  nondum  vetucre  maritos 
Mulliplici  celebrare  jugo  connubia  leges. 
Cum  vir  fponfarum  numeraverat  agmcn,  et  uni 
Non  fervarc  toro,  fato  adverfante,  coadtus 
Plurima  ferlilibus  proiluxit  tlemmata  lunibis. 
Cum  Itimulos  natura  daret,  ncc  legibus  ullis 
lit  fpo-.il;e  &  lena;  vetitum  elt  commune  cubile, 
Tunc  Ifraelis,  coulo  cedente,  monarcha 
Concubitu  vario  vernas  nuptafque  fovebat. 

The  poeni  was  fo  po))ular,  that  another  Latin  tranflation  wa'? 
alfo  publinied,in  4to.  l682,  at  Oxford,  by  Dr.  William  Coward, 
a  phyfician  of  Merton  college.  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 
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Not  fo  the  reft ;  for  feveral  mothers  bore 

To  god-hke  David  feveral  fons  before. 

Bat  fmce  Uke  flaves  his  bed  they  did  afcend,  15 

Ko  true  fucceffioti  could  their  feed  attend. 

Of  all  this  numerous  progeny  was  none 

So  beautiful,  fo  brave,  as  Abfalon  : 

Whether  infpir'd  by  fome  diviner  luft, 

His  father  got  him  with  a  greater  guft :  20 

Or  that  his  confcious  deftiny  made  way, . 

By  manly  beauty  to  imperial  fway. 

Ver.  IS.     So  beautiful,  fo  hrarc,]     The  Duke  of  Monmouth 
was  young,  exquifitely  beautiful,  brave,  generous,  affeding  po- 
pularity, and  tenilerly  beloved  by  his  father;  had  been  educated 
with  one  part  of  the  flower  of  the  Englifh  youth  at  Oxford,  and 
fcrved  with  another  iu    the  army;  fo  that  he  had  all  the  ad- 
vantages of  private  friendlhips  joined  to  thofe  which  attend  upon 
royal  extradion.     His  tutor,   one  Rofs,    a  Scotchman,    either 
from  love  to  his  pupil,  or  to  gain  importance  to  himfelf,  was  the 
firll  perfon  who  inflamed  his  mind  with  high  ambition,  by  mak- 
JTig  him  believe,  or  perfuading  iiim  to  make  others  believe,  that 
the  King  had  been  privately  married  to  his  mother.     Rofs  went 
further,   for  he  advifed  Couzens,   bifbop  of  Durham,  to  write  a 
certificate  of  the  marriage,    and  to  depofit  it  in  a  ftrong  box  in 
]iis  own  houfe  ;  making  ufe  of  this  argument,  that,  if  the  Duke 
of  York  fliould   be  converted  from  popery,   there  would  be  no 
need  of  bringing  the  certificate  to  public  view  ;  and  if  lie  Ihould 
not,  that  all  arts  were  julHfiable  to  exclude  a  papift  from  the 
throne  :  circumitances  which  Couzens   immediately  communi- 
cated to  the  King,  but  whicli  that  prince  difregarded,  acquitting 
JNlonmouth,   aiul  imputing  them  only  to  the   petulance  of  his 
tutor.     Yet  Rofs,  after  Couzens  died,   fpread  a  report  abroad, 
that  he  had  left  fuch  a  certificate  behind  him. 

Dr.  J.  Wauton-. 
Ver.  19.     Whether  infpir^d]     How  grofs  and  indelicate  muft 
the  tafte  of  that  age  have  been,  when  St.  Evremont  could  quote 
thefe  very  filthy  and  abominable  lines  in  a  letter  addrefled  to  the 
celebrated  Dutchefs  of  Mazarine!  Dr.  J.  Wahton. 

Ibid.     infpir'd  hy  fame  diviner  li/Jl,}     Infpir'd  with  fome 

diviner  lufl.     Firll;  edition.  *         * 
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Early  in  foreign  fields  he  won  renown. 
With  kings  and  Hates  allv'd  to  HVaeFs  crown  : 
Jn  peace  the  ihoughls  of  war  he  could  remove, 
And  feem'd  as  he  were  only  born  for  love.       26 
AVhale'er  he  did,  was  done  with  fo  much  eafe, 
In  him  alone  'twas  natural  to  pleafe  : 
His  motions  all  accompany 'd  with  grace  ; 
And  [)aradife  was  open'd  in  his  face.  30 

AVith  fecret  iov  indulgent  David  view'd 
His  youthful  imao-e  in  his  fon  renew'd  : 
To  all  his  wiihcs  nothino;  he  deny'd  : 
And  made  the  charming  Annabel  his  bride. 
What  faults  he  had,  (for  who  from  faults  is  free  ?) 
His  father  could  not,  or  he  would  not  fee.      3G 
Some  warm  excefies  which  the  law  forbore, 
Were  conftru'd  youth  that  purg'd  by  boiling  o'er. 
And  Amnon's  murder  by  a  ipecious  name, 
Was  call'd  a  juft  revenge  for  injur'd  fame.      40 
Thusprais'd  andlov'd,  the  nobleyouth  remain'd, 
While  David,  undiiluib'd,  in  Sion  reign'd. 
But  life  can  never  be  fmcerely  bleft: 
Heaven  punilhes  the  bad,  and  proves  the  beft. 
The  Jews,   a  headltrong,  moody,  murmuring 

race,  45 

As  ever  try'd  the  extent  and  ftretch  of  grace; 

Vcr.    30.       A/id  paradife  was   open'd   in    his  face.']       Pope's 

Kloifu,  in  her  coniplinK-nt  to  Abelard  on  his  founding  the  Para- 

ch'to,  is  certainly  indebted  to  this  perfonal  deCcription  ;  and  the 

ingenuity  ol  the  poet,  in  the  local  adaptation,  is  truly  admirable  : 

"  You  rais'd  thefe  hallou'd  walls;  the  delart  I'mil'd, 

"  And  paradile  was  open'd  in  the  wild."  Todd. 
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God's  pamper'd  people,  whom  debauched  mili 

eafcj 
No  king  could  govern,  nor  no  God  could  pleafe; 
(Gods  they  had  trj'd  of  every  ITiape  and  fize, 
That  god-fmiths  could  produce,  or  priefts  de- 

vife  :)  60 

Thefe  Adam-wits,  too  fortunately  freC) 
Began  to  dream  they  vvanted  liberty; 
And  when  no  rule,  no  precedent  was  found, 
Of  men,  by  laws  lels  circumfcrib'd  and  bound  ; 
They  led  their  wild  defires  to  M'oods  and  caves, 
And  thought  that  all  but  fayages  were  (laves.  56 
They  who,  when  Saul  wasdead^  without  a  blow, 
Made  foolilh  Ifliboflieth  the  crown  forego ; 
Who  baniih'd  David  did  from  Hebron  bring, 
And  with  a  general  (bout  proclaimed  him  king: 


Vor.  51.  Thefe  Adam-xc'its,  &c.]  Perfons  <lifcontcntcd  in 
^appy  circumrtancet  arc  not  unluckily  called  Adam-xvits,  from 
■a  remembrance  of  Adam's  wcaknefs  in  Paradife,  wlio,  aiming  at 
beino;  happier  than  the  ha])piell,  by  perfuafion  of  Eve,  eat  of  the 
forbidilen  fruit,  and  tlureby  forfeited  the  divine  favour,  and  was 
excluded  the  garden  of  Eden.  Deruick. 

Ver.  55.     They  led  their  uild  dejtres  to  woods  and  caves, 
And  thought  that  all  but  fav ages  zvcrcjlaies.] 
Pope,  whofe  eye  was  perpetually  on  his  mafter,  adopted  this 
rhyme  : 

Cities  laid  wafte,  they  ftorm'd  the  woods  and  caves, 
(For  wifer  brutes  were  backward  to  be  flaves.) 

Wind  for  Eorell,  ver.  49. 
Altering  the  original  : 

From  towns  laid  wafte,  to  dens  and  caves  they  ran, 
^For  who  firft  floop'd  to  be  a  flave  was  man.) 

John  Warton, 
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Thofe  very  Jews,  who,  at  their  very  beft,       6i 
Their  humour  more  than  loyaky  expreft, 
Now  wonder'd  why  fo  long  they  had  obey'd 
An  idol  monarch,  which  their  hands  had  made  ; 
T'hought  they  might  ruin  him  they  could  create, 
Or  melt  him  to  that  golden  calf  a  Hate.  66 

But  thefe  were  random  bolts  :  no  form'd  defign. 
Nor  interefl  made  the  fa6lious  crowd  to  join  : 
The  fober  part  ot  IlVael,  free  from  (lain. 
Well  knew  the  value  of  a  peaceful  reign  ;        7<«> 
And,  looking  backward  with  a  wife  affright. 
Saw  feams  of  wounds  dilhoneft  to  the  fight: 
In  contemplation  of  whofe  ugly  fears. 
They  curll  the  memory  of  civil  wars. 
The  moderate  fort  of  men  thus  qualify 'd,        75 
Inclin'd  the  balance  to  the  better  fide  ; 
And  David's  mildnefs  manag'd  it  fo  well. 
The  bad  found  no  occahon  to  rebel. 
But  when  to  fin  our  bias'd  nature  leans, 
The  careful  devil  is  ftill  at  hand  with  means ;  8C> 
And  providently  pimps  for  ill  delires : 
The  good  old  caufe  revived  a  plot  requires. 
Plots,  true  or  falfe,  are  necelfary  things, 
To  raife  up  commonwealths,  and  ruin  kings. 

The  inhabitants  of  old  Jerufalem  85 

Were  Jebufites  ;  the  town  fo  calfd  from  them; 

And  theirs  the  native  right 

But  when  the  chofen  people  grew  more  ftrong. 
The  rightful  caufe  at  length  became  the  wrong  ; 
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And  every  lofs  the  men  of  Jebus  bore,  90 

They  ftill  M'ere  thought  God's  enemies  the  more. 
Thus  worn  or  weakened,  well  or  ill  content, 
Submit  they  mull  to  David's  government : 
Impoverifti'd  and  depriv'd  of  all  command, 
Their  taxes  doubled  as  they  loft  their  land  ;  93 
And  what  was  harder  vet  to  flefli  and  blood, 

ft/ 

Their  gods  diigrac'd,   and  burnt  like  common 

wood. 
This  fet  the  heathen  priefthood  in  a  flame ; 
For  priefts  of  all  religions  are  the  fame. 
Of  whatfoe'er  defceut  their  godhead  be,        100 
Stock,  Hone,  or  other  homely  pedigree. 
In  his  defence  his  fervants  are  as  bold, 
As  if  he  had  been  born  of  beaten  gold. 


Ver.  92.  T/ius  •worn  or  zieakend,]  Firft  edition  :  worn  and 
wcsikcii'cl.  *         * 

Vor.  99.  For  pritjls  of  all]  It  ib  not  my  intention  to  add  any 
thing  to  the  many  juft  cenfiires  that  have  been  pafled  on  this 
fweepins,  iiulifcriniiiiatiiig  piece  of  fatire  of  the  prielihood, 
vhich  by  vulgar  life  is  become  alnioft  proverbial.  But  I  cannot 
forbear  adding  an  cxtraordin^'ry  palVage  from  Rlr.  Hume's 
EflTays : — "  It  is  a  trite,  but  not  altogether  a  falfe  maxim,  that 
priefts  of  all  religions  are  the  fame;  and  though  thecharader  of 
the  profcfTion  will  not,  in  every  inllance,  prevail  over  the  per- 
fonal  ciiaraOer,  yet  it  is  fure  always  to  predominate  with  the 
greater  number."  lie  has  added  a  long  note,  in  which  he  fays, 
page  o47»  Svo.  that  "  this  profeffiou  leads  to  dijl'ivnilation  and  //;/- 
pucrijj/,  to  ambition,  to  fefj -cancel f,  to  pride  and  arrogance,  to 
impatience  of  contradiction,  to  intolerance,  and  to  revenge."  lie 
afterwards  foftens  thefe  farcat\ical  ftrokes,  and  adds,  "  Whoever 
polR'dc'S  the  other  noble  virtues  of  humanity,  meeknefs,  and  mo- 
deration, as  very  many  of  them,  no  doubt,  do,  is  behohkMi  for 
them  to  nature  and  re/ichion,  not  to  ihc  genius  of  his  calling." 

Dr.  J.  Wauton. 
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The  Jewidi  rabbins,  though  their  enemies, 
In  this  conclude  them  honed  men  and  wife: 
For  'twas  their  duty  all  the  learned  think,     106 
T'efpoufe  his  caule,    by  whom   they  eat   and 

drink. 
From  hence  began  that  plot,  the  nation's  curfe, 
Bad  in  itfelf,  but  reprelented  worfe  ; 
Rais'd  in  extremes,  and  in  extremes  decry'd;  110 
With  oaths  affirm'd,  with  dying  vows  deny'd  ; 
Not  weighed  nor  winnow'd  by  the  multitude ; 
But  fwallow'd  in  the  mais,  unchew'd  and  crude. 
Some  truth  there  was,   but  daili'd  and  brew'd 

with  lies, 
To  pleafe  the  fools,  and  puzzle  all  the  wife.  115 
Succeeding  times  did  equal  folly  call, 
Believing  nothing,  or  believing  all. 
Th'  Egyptian  rites  the  Jebuiites  embrac'd  ; 
Where  gods  were  recommended  by  their  tafle. 
Such  favoury  deities  mull  needs  be  good,      120 
As  ferv'd  at  once  for  worfliip  and  for  food. 
By  force  they  could  not  introduce  thefe  gods  ; 
For  ten  to  one  in  former  days  was  odds. 

Ver.  110.  Rais'd  in  extremes,]  There  are  many  vigorous 
lines,  and  fome  bold  truths,  in  this  account  of  a  plot  that  dif- 
graces  the  annals  of  this  country,  and  produced  fo  much  cruelty, 
perjury,  injuftice,  fraud,  and  revenge.  Ur.  J.  Wauton. 

Vev.  112.  JSI'of  zmgh'd  nor  rviiinow'd]  Firft  edition  incor- 
redly :   Not  weigli'd,  o;- winnou'd.  *  * 

Ver.  121.  As  fen'd  at  once  for  Morfhip  and  for  food.']  And 
i'erv'd  at  once  for  worlliip  and  for  food.     Firft  c<lition. 
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So  fraud  was  us'd,  the  iacrificer's  trade  : 
Fools  are  more  hard  to  conquer  than  perfuade. 
Their  bufy  teachers  mingled  with  the  Jews,    126 
And  rak'd  for  converts  even  the  court  and  (tews  : 
Which  Hebrew  prieils  the  more  unkindly  took, 
Becaufe  the  fleece  accompanies  the  flock. 
Some  thought  they  God's  anointed   meant  to 

flay  130 

By  guns,  invented  fmcc  full  man}^  a  day  : 
Our  author  fwears  it  not ;  but  who  can  know 
How  far  the  devil  and  Jebufites  mav  2:0  ? 
This  plot,  which  fail'd  for  want  of  common  fenfc. 
Had  yet  a  deep  and  dangerous  confequence  :  135 
For  as  when  raging  fevers  boil  the  blood, 
The  itanding  lake  foon  floats  into  a  flood, 
And  every  hoftiie  humour,  which  before 
Slept  quiet  in  its  channels,  bubbles  o'er; 
So  feveral  factions  from  this  firll  ferment,      uo 
Work  up  to  foam,  and  threat  the  government. 
Some    by   their    friends,   more    by  themfelves 

thought  wife, 
Oppos'd  the  power  to  which  they  could  not  rife. 
Some  had  in   courts  been  great,   and  thrown 

from  thence. 
Like  fiends  were  hardened  in  impenitence.     145 
Some,  by  their  monarch's  fatal  mercy,  grown 
From  pardon'd  rebels  kinfmen  to  the  throne, 
Were  rais'd  in  power  and  public  office  high ; 
Strong  bands,  if  bands  ungrateful  men  could  tie. 


ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOPHEL.         217 

Of  thefe  the  falfe  Achitophel  was  firft;     150 
A  name  to  all  fucceeding  ages  curft  : 

Ver.  150.  Of  theft  the  fnlft]  This  is  the  introdudion  of  the 
chief  hero  of  this  piece,  tlie  celebrated  Earl  of  Shaftefbury, 
under  the  name  of  Acliitophel  A  man,  inlinuating,  impofing  in 
private,  eloquent,  daring  in  public,  full  ot  refources  in  both  ; 
who  had  been  bred  up  in  the  ichools  of  civil  commolion,  in  the 
long  parliament,  in  Cromwell's  revolutions,  and  in  thofe  v/hich 
followed  Cromwell's  death  ;  and  who,  from  that  education, 
knew  well  the  power  of  popular  rumours,  at  times  when  popular 
paffions  are  in  ferment  ;  framed  the  fiction  of  the  popilh  plot  in 
the  year  l6"78,  in  order  to  bury  the  Duke,  and  perhaps  the  King, 
under  the  weight  of  the  national  fear  and  hatred  of  popery. 
Shaftefbury  was  ftimulatcd  too  by  offences  both  given  and  re- 
ceived ;  for  the  King  having  laid  to  him,  "  Shaftelbury,  thou  art 
the  greateft  rogue  in  the  kingdom,"  he  anfwered,  bowing,  "  Of 
a  fubjeft,  Sir,  I  believe  I  am."  And  the  Duke  rated  him  in 
palTionate  terms  for  one  of  his  fpeeches  in  parliament.  "  I  am 
glad,"  laid  he,  "  your  Royal  Highnefs  has  not  called  me  papill 
and  coward."  The  account  of  this  plot,  in  which  was  involved 
theaflkffination  of  Charles  and  his  brother,  an  invafion,  the  con- 
flagration of  the  city,  and  a  maffacre  of  the  proteftants,  was  cal- 
culated, in  its  great  lines,  to  gain  the  attention  of  the  hijiher 
ranks  of  the  nation,  and,  by  the  familiarity  and  detail  of  its  cir- 
cumllances,  to  catch  the  credulity  of  the  meaneft  of  the  popu- 
lace. By  making  the  Duke  one  of  the  objeds  of  the  pretended 
uffafTination,  it  prevented  the  fufpicion  of  its  being  direded 
againft  him  ;  and  by  accufuig  the  Queen,  whom  the  King  did 
not  love,  it  gave  a  chance  for  feparating  the  interefts  of  the  bro- 
thers. The  information,  as  loon  as  given,  flew  inftantly  abroad. 
Even  the  marveloufnefs  of  the  Itory  gave  credit  to  what  it  was 
almoll  impoflible  to  believe  human  fidion  could  have  invented. 
Accident  after  accident,  arifuig  in  a  manner  unparalleled  in  his- 
tory, concurred  to  maintain  the  delulion.  Coleman's  letters 
were  feized,  which  difcovered  that  the  Duke  had  been  carrying 
on  a  correfpondence  with  France,  againft  the  religion  of  his 
country,  and  itt  interefts.  Danby's  correfpondence  with  France 
for  money  to  the  King  was  betrayed,  which  made  Charles  a 
fharer  in  his  brother's  difgrace  ;  but  above  all,  the  murder  of 
Godfrey,  who,  in  his  office  of  a  magiltrale,  had  made  public  the 
plot,  caulVd  almoft every  proteltant  to  imagine  he  felt  the  dagger 
in  his  breaft.  Shafteibury  knew  too  well  the  nature  of  the  hu- 
man mind,  not  to  improve  upon  this  laft  accident.  He  fuggel'ted 
to  his  faction  to  bring  the  eye  in  aid  of  the  inmginatiou,  in  order 
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For  clofe  defigns,  and  crooked  councils  fit ; 
Sagacious,  bold,  and  turbulent  of  wife ; 

to  compleat  the  terror  of  the  people.  The  dead  body,  ghaftly, 
and  with  the  Iword  fixed  in  it,  and  lying  on  a  bier,  was  expofed 
during  two  days  in  the  public  ftreet.  It  was  carried  in  proceffion 
through  the  city  of  London  to  the  grave,  as  the  remains  of  a 
martyr  to  the  protcftant  religion  ;  fevcnty-two  clergymen  walk- 
ing before,  near  a  thoufand  perfons  of  condition  behind,  innu- 
merable crowds  in  a  long  illent  order,  an  exproflion  of  paffion 
more  dangerous  than  that  of  clamour  and  confufion,  bringing  up 
the  rear. 

Such  is  the  chara61cr  given  by  my  amiable  and  ingenious 
friend,  Sir  John  Dalrymple,  of  this  celebrated  politician  ;  which 
character  having  been  cenfured  as  unjuft  and  ievere,  the  author, 
with  that  candour  and  liberality  that  endears  him  to  his  ac- 
quaintance, made  the  following  apology  in  his  fecond  volume 
of  Memoirs,  p.  325  :  "  It  has  been  a  misfortune  to  Lord  Shaftef- 
bury's  memory,  that  every  thing  has  been  written  againll  him, 
and  nothing  for  him  ;  upon  whicli  account,  1  am  happy  to  hear, 
that  his  family  have  thoughts  of  endeavouring  to  vindicate  his 
memory  in  public.  Far  from  the  intention  to  injure  it,  I  flatter 
myfelf  that  the  papers  publilhed  in  this  Appendix  will  fet  his 
charafter,  in  feveral  refpeds,  in  a  new  light  in  the  world.  They 
will  fliew  that  he  had  no  hand  in  the^Dutchefs  of  Orleans's 
treaty,  made  at  Dover  for  the  interclls  of  popery  ;  that  Charles 
firft  broke  the  ties  of  honour  with  him,  by  deceiving  and  betray- 
ing him  into  the  fecond  treaty  with  France,  in  the  year  l6"71, 
while  he  concealed  from  him  the  firft,  which  had  been  made  in 
the  year  167O  ;  and  that  Shaftelbury  took  no  money  from  France, 
at  a  time  when  molt  of  his  Iricnds  of  the  popular  party  were 
doing  it." 

It  is  painful  and  difficult  to  bring  one's  mind  to  conceive,  that 
a  man,  totally  profligate  and  unprincipled,  could  have  been  fu 
much  refpeded  and  beloved,  as  he  was,  by  Inch  a  man  as  Mr. 
Locke,  and  could  have  been  one  of  the  molt  upright,  able,  irre- 
proachable, po]iular  Lord  Chancellors,  that  ever  adorned  that 
high  ftation,  to  which  Dryden  himfelf  bears  tefiimony  in  the 
Itrongcft  manner,  in  fix  fine  lines,  beginning  line  186".  It  is  to 
be  lamented  that  Locke  never  finilhed  the  Memoirs  he  began  of 
Lord  Sliaftclbury's  Life.  A  very  curious  and  long  extra6t  is 
given  from  Locke's  papers,  by  Le  Clerc,  in  the  7ih  volume  of 
the  Bibiiotheque  Choifie,  from  page  147  to  page  lOy,  well  worthy 
the  attentive  perui'al  of  the  im])arlial  reader.  Locke  dwells  much 
vn   the  aculeuels  of  his  wit,   and  his  deep  and  clufe  penetration 
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Reftlefs,  unfix'd  in  principles  and  place ; 

In  power  unpleas'd,  impatient  of  difgrace  :    155 

into  ihc  human  heart;  of  which,  among  others,  he  gives  a  re- 
markable inftanco.  Having  dined  at  Lord  Chirendon's  with 
Lord  Southampton,  he  i'aid,  on  their  return  to  the  latter,  "  Mifs 
Anr.e  Hyde,  wliom  we  have  ju ft  kft,  is  certainly  murriod  to  ono 
of  the  ro)al  brothers.  A  certain  fecret  refpect,  a  ftudied  and 
fuppreil  attention  and  complaifanco,  paid  to  her  by  the  mother, 
in  her  voice,  looks,  and  gcltarcs,  and  even  in  tiie  manner  in  which 
file  (ifi'ered  her  every  thing  at  the  table,  renders  this  fufpicion  of 
mine  indifputable."  Lord  Soutliampton  laughed  at  the  time  at 
the  improbability  of  this  conjevfture,  but  was  foon  afterwards 
convinced  of  its  truth.  In  tiiefe  Memoirs  ispreferved  a  fpirited 
letter  to  the  Duke  of  York  from  Shaftefl)ury,  when  he  was  con- 
fined in  the  tower,  in  the  year  1076.  A  laying  of  this  iharp- 
fighted  nobleman  defervos  to  be  remembi»red  :  "  That  wifdom 
lay  in  the  heart,  not  in  tlie  head  ;  and  that  it  was  not  the  want  of 
knowledge,  but  the  perverlenefs  of  the  will,  that  filled  men's 
actions  with  folly,  and  their  lives  with  difurcler." 

Dr.  J,  Warton. 

Ver,  150.     ■ thefaljt  Achitophd 

A  name  to  all  fucceeding  ages  ciiijl :] 
was  Sir  Anthony  Alhley  Cooper,  railed  to  the  degree  of  a  baron 
at  the  Ueftoration,  and  afterwards  created  Earl  of  Sliaftelbur3\ 
Mis  firft  remarkable  appearance  was  in  the  royal  intereft,  1642, 
being  then  in  his  twenty-tirft  year.  He  t'oon  dt'ferted  it  in  dif- 
guft,  and  joined  the  Parliament,  cutting  a  notable  figure  during 
the  interregnum,  there  being  nothing  of  any  confequence  tranf- 
iK^ted,  but  what  lie  had  a  hand  in,  the  King's  death  excepted,  of 
which  he  kept  clear.  He  conceived  a  dillike  to  (!romwell,  on 
being  refufed  one  of  his  daughters ;  and  though  he  had  before 
jtruck  in  with  all  his  meafures,  he  now  endeavoured  to  throw 
many  difficulties  in  his  way,  but  with  fo  much  caution,  that  he 
was  not  called  to  any  account  for  l"o  doing. 

Being  nourilhed  by  variety,  and  fond  of  change,  and  having, 
at  the  fame  time,  always  an  eye  to  his  own  advantage,  he 
alfifted,  privately,  Sir  George  Booth's  defigns  in  the  Well,  in  be- 
half of  the  King,  which  he  denied  with  folemn  imprecations, 
when  charged  therewith  by  the  Rump  Parliament.  At  the  Re- 
ftoration,  in  which  he  aided,  he  was  one  of  the  twelve  members 
that  were  lint  on  that  occafion  to  compliment  the  King  at  the 
Hague,  when  his  wit  and  vivacity  recommended  him  to  much 
notice.  It  was  at  this  time  he  received  a  hurt  in  his  fide,  by 
being  overturned  in  a  chaife,  which  whs  attended  with  bad  con- 
iequenccs,  being  fomc  years  after  cut  for  it,  an  ilVuc  reaiaiucd 
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A  fiery  foul,  ^vhich  working  out  its  way, 

Fretted  the  pigmy-body  to  decay, 

And  o'er-inform'd  the  tenement  of  clay. 

A  daring  pilot  in  extremity ; 

Pieas'd  with  the  danger,  when  the  waves  went 

high  !(>() 

He  fought  the  ilorms  ;  but  for  a  calm  unfit. 
Would  fteer  too  nigh  the  fands  to  boaft  his  wit. 
Great  wits  are  fure  to  madnefs  near  ally'd, 
And  thin  partitions  do  their  bounds  divide  ; 
Elfe  whv  ftiould  he,  with  wealth  and  honour 

bleft,  166 

Refufe  his  age  the  needful  hours  of  reft  ? 
Punifli  a  body  which  he  could  not  pleafe  ; 
Bankrupt  of  life,  yet  prodigal  of  eafe  ? 

open.  His  enemies  thence  took  occafion  to  ridicule  him,  by 
calling  him  Tapfki.  lndo[)intlent  of  politics,  we  have  no  great 
room  to  think  highly  of  his  moral  charadcr  ;  for  King  Charles, 
in  one  of  his  focial  hours,  told  him,  "  Shafteibury,  I  believe  you 
are  one  of  the  wickedefl  fellows  in  the  kingdom."  "  Of  a  I'ub- 
jeft,  Sir,"  anfwercd  he  fmartly,  "  it  may  be."  In  l6'72  he  was 
removed  from  the  exchequer,  of  which  he  was  chancellor  and 
under-treafurer,  to  be  one  of  the  five  commilfioncrs  appointed  to 
execute  the  office  of  lord  high  chancellor  of  England.  He  was 
alio  one  of  the  privy-council,  and  a  member  of  ihat  famous  cabal 
which  engroflijd  the  King's  entire  confidence,  Deuuick. 

Ver.  132.     For  clofe  (hfigns,  and  crooked  counMsJif  ;'\     Firft 
edition  :  For  clofe  deligns,  and  crooked  cowifcl  fit.         *         * 

Ver.  la-t.     Rrjlkfo,    unfix'd  in    principles  and  place  ;]     Firft 
edition  :   Rel'tlefs,  unfix'd  in  principle  and  place.  *  * 

Ver.  l.'5S.     t/ic  tenement  ofclaj/.]     So  Milton,  Ode 

Nativ.  ft.  2. 

"  And  chofe  with  us  a  darkfome  /io)/fe  of  mortal  clay." 

Todd. 
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And  all  to  leave  what  with  his  toil  he  won, 
'J'o  that  unfcalher'd  two-leog'd  thing,  a  Ion;   170 
Got,  while  his  foul  (hd  huddled  notions  try; 
And  born  a  (liapelefs  liniip,  like  anarchy. 
In  fViendfliip  falfe,  implacable  in  hate  ; 
Refolv'd  to  ruin  or  to  rule  the  Itate. 
To  compafs  this  the  triple  bond  he  broke  ;   175 1 
The  pillars  of  the  public  iafety  fliook  ;  > 

And  fitted  liVael  for  a  foreign  yoke  :  3 

Vor.    175.     •  f^ie  triple  bond  lie  brnke -yl     In  the  year 

1667,  a  triple  alliance  was  entered  into  between  England,  Swe- 
den, and  Holland,  which  was  diffolved  by  the  fecond  Dutch  war, 
to  which,  and  a  cloi'or  connedion  with  France,  Lord  Shaftefbury 
contributed  his  advice,  and  thereby 

Jitted  Ifraelfor  a  foreign  yoke. 

The  remaining  lines  allude  to  his  having  changed  his  opinion, 
when  he  found  it  unpopular,  as  we  have  obfcrved  above,  dowft 
to 

"Yet  fame  deferted  no  enemy  can  grudge, 
Thejlatefmun  ive  abhor,  but  praij't  tite  judge. 

With  nil  his  failings  it  is  on  every  hand  allowed,  thai  the  bu- 
lanels  of  the  chancery  was  never  tranfaded  with  more  care  and 
cxadnefs,  than  when  Lord  Shaftefljury  prefidcd  in  thai  court. 
His  expedition  was  unparalleled  ;  he  made  it  his  ftudy  to  bring 
matters  to  a  fpeedy  iflue  ;  and  his  I'peeches  from  the  bench  were 
fo  Itrong  and  conclufive,  fo  fraught  with  knowledge,  and  fo  hap- 
pily exprelled,  that  his  meaning  was  plain  to  the  nioft  indifferent 
conception.  The  poet  Ihews  himleif  truly  impartial,  in  thus 
rendering  him  his  due;  and,  like  a  niafterly  painter,  he  has 
thereby  thrown  a  ftrong  light  over  apiece  that  cannot  be  viewed 
to  great  advantage,  nor  placed  in  a  clear  fituation. 

He  had  in  his  younger  days  been  of  Lincoln's-Inn,  where  he 
ftudied  the  law  with  great  attention;  but  his  paternal  inheritance 
was  foeonfiderable,  that  he  thought  the  pradico  of  it  fuperfluous, 
except  in  this  elevated  ftation,  the  dignity  of  which  he  carefully 
and  judicioufly  obferved.  He  pn.cecded  every  day  tVom  Exetei'- 
huLifc  in  the  Strand,  where  he  then  lived,  with  vail  folemnity,  to 
Wellminller ;  for  he  faid  the  credit  of  all  great  otfices  Ihonld  oe 
maintained  with  ftate  and  ceremony.     He  altered  nothing  of  his 
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Then  feiz'd  with  fear,  yet  ftill  affe6ling  fame, 
Ufurp'd  a  patriot's  all-atoning  name. 
So  eafy  ftill  it  proves  in  factious  times,  iso 

With  public  zeal  to  cancel  private  crimes. 
How  fafe  is  treafon,  and  how  facred  ill, 
Where  none  can  fin  againlt  the  people's  will  ? 
Where  crowds  can   wink,  and  no  offence   be 

known, 
Since  in  another's  guilt  they  find  their  own?  i85 
Yet  fame  deferv'd  no  enemy  can  grudge ; 
The  ftatefman  we  abhor,  but  praife  the  judge. 

common  garb,  while  he  was  lord-chaiiccllor,  only  added  an  afli- 
colourcd  gown,  thrown  over  liis  cloaths,  richly  laced  wilh  gold. 
How  amiable  docs  the  characU'r,  drawn  ol  him  in  the  pailiige 
now  before  us,  rcprcfent  him  !  and  who,  witliout  grief,  can  fee 
it  fo  unhappily  contrafted  in  almolt  all  the  reft  of  his  life  ? 

Derrick. 

Ver.  179,     Ufurp'd  a  patriot's   aU-atoning-name,']     The  firft 

edition  reads  :  A()umd  a  patrons  all-atoning  name.     This  laft 

variation,    evidently  a  typographic;il  error,   ieems  to  have  been 

difcovered  and  corrected  while  the  poem  was  coing  through  the 

prefs.     There  is,  in  the  library  of  Sion  college,  a  copy  of  the  firft 

edition,  which  reads  :   Jjjlnn'd  a  patriot's  all-atoning  name. 

*         ♦ 

Ver.  180 — 191.]     Thefe  twelve  lines  were  added  in  the  fecond 

edition.  *         * 

Ver.  IS".  Thcjlatcfman  ue  abhor,  hut  praife  the  judge,  &c.] 
In  a  brief  account,  publilhed  in  l6'S4,  of  many  memorable  paf- 
fages  of  the  life  and  death  of  the  Earl  of  Shaftefbury,  whofe  ju- 
ridical charader  is  defcribed  in  this  and  the  four  following  lines 
by  Dryden,  it  is  related,  that  the  F.arl  being  made  lord  chancel- 
lor of  England,  he  executed  the  office  "  uith  the  grcatcjl  judge' 
ment  and  equity  imaginable."  Granger,  in  his  difcrimination  of 
this  noblem<u/s  various  conduct,  beflows  an  culogium  on  this 
part  of  his  character  with  more  than  liis  ufual  ftreiigth  of  dic- 
tion, and  in  the  very  fentiments  of  the  poet: — ''  IVhenwe  con- 
Jider  him  as  fitting  in  the  highejl  tribunal  in  the  kingdeni,  explaining 
mid  correcting  the  /an\s,  dcledwg  fraud,  and  exerting  all  the  poxicr  s 
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In  Ifrael's  courts  ne'er  fat  an  Abelhdin 
With  more  dilberning  eyes,  or  bands  more  clean, 
Unbrib'd,  unfought,  the  wretched  to  redrefs  ; 
Swiit  of  difpatch,  and  eafy  of  accefs.  i()i 

Oh  !  had  he  been  content  to  ferve  the  crown, 
With  virtues  only  proper  to  the  gown  ; 
Or  had  the  ranknefs  of  the  foil  been  freed, 
From  cockle,  that  opprefs'd  the  noble  feed  ;   195 
David  for  him  his  tuneful  harp  h'ad  (Irung, 
And  heaven  had  wanted  one  immortal  fonff. 
But  wild  Ambition  loves  to  flide,  not  ftand, 
And  Fortune's  ice  prefers  to  Virtue's  land. 
Achitophel,  grown  weary  to  poflefs  200 

A  lawful  fame,  and  lazy  happinefs, 
Difdain'd  the  golden  fruit  to  gather  free. 
And  lent  the  crowd  his  arm  to  fliake  the  tree. 
Now,  manifeft  of  crimes  contrived  long  fince. 
He  ftood  at  bold  defiance  with  his  prince  ;    205 

ofJiis  eloquence  on  the  fide  qfjiiftice  ;  s'c  admire  the  able  laxvi/er,  the 
amwxinding  orator,  and  the  upright  judge.  But  when  he  enters 
into  all  the  iniquitous  nieafures  of  the  Cabal,  when  he  prolti- 
tutes  his  eloquence  to  enflavc  his  country,  and  becomes  the  fac- 
tious leader,  and  the  popular  incendiary  ;  we  regard  him  with 
an  equal  mixture  of  horror  and  regret."  Biog.  Hift.  vol.  iii. 
p.  362,  2d  edit.  ToDi>. 

Ver.  J  98.     But  xcild  Ambition  lores  tojlide,  not  Jlajid, 
And  Fortune's  ice  prefers  to  Virtue's  land»^ 
Quere  :   Whether  from  Seneca  ?  ThyeOes. 

Stct,  quicunque  volet,  polens 
Aulae  culmine  lubrico. — 

Jony  Wartok. 
V^'er.  205.    Ilejlood  at  bold  dcjiance]     The  particular  circuni- 
ftance  that  drove  Sliafte(bury    into  a  fudden  oppofilion  to   the 
court,  was,  that  the  King,  alarmed  at  the  Itiong  remonftrances 
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Held  up  the  buckler  of  the  people's  caufe 
Againft  the  crown,  and  fculk'd  behind  the  laws. 
The  wifti'd  occafion  of  the  plot  he  takes ; 
Some  circumftances  finds,  but  more  he  makes. 
By  buzzmg  emilTaries  fills  the  ears  210 

Of  liftenuig  crowds  with  jealoufies  and  fears 
Of  arbitrary  counfels  brought  to  light. 
And  proves  the  king  himfelf  a  Jebufite. 
Weak  arguments!  which  yet  he  knew  full  well, 
Were  ftrong  with  people  eafy  to  rebel.  215 

For,  govern'd  by  the  moon,  the  giddy  Jews 
Tread  the  fame  track  when  Wie  the  prime  re- 
news ; 
And  once  in  twenty  years,  their  fcribes  record, 
By  natural  inltin6l  they  change  their  lord. 
Achitophel  (till  wants  a  chief,  and  none        220 
Was  found  fo  fit  as  warlike  Abfalon. 
Not  that  he  wifh'd  his  greatnefs  to  create, 
For  politicians  neither  love  nor  hate  : 

of  the  Commons  againft  popory,  ami  a  (lifpcnfing  power,  and 
breaking  with  his  own  hands  the  foal  affixed  to  the  declaratioii 
of  indulgence,  and  granting  all  the  Commons  defired,  was  guilty 
himfelf  of  a  breach  of  promife  to  his  new  minirters,  and  expofed 
them  to  the  vengeance  of  the  people.  To  cfcape  which  ven- 
geance, the  Cabal  made  the  fame  fiidden  turn  with  their  matter; 
lb  that  on  this  occafion,  Shaftelbury  faid,  "  The  prince  who  for- 
fook  himfelf,  deferved  to  be  forfaken."  Dr.  J.  WARTOtf. 

Ver.  223.  For  politicians]  The  faults  and  merits  of  minifters 
and  politicians  ave,  in  all  governments,  efpecially  thofe  that  are 
free,  perpetually  exaggerated  and  carried  to  an  extreme.  Deep- 
laid  fcheraes,  that  never  entered  their  thoughts,  are  afcribed  to 
them  ;  and  they  are  frequently  accufed  of  artful  defigns  to  intro- 
duce arbitrary  power,  when  their  fule   view  and  aim  has  becu 
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But,  for  he  knew  his  title  not  allow'd,  224. 

Would  keep  him  ftill  depending  on  the  crowd : 
That  kingly  power,    thus   ebbing   out,    might 

be 
Drawn  to  the  dregs  of  a  democracy^ 
Him  he  attempts  with  iludied  arts  to  pleafe, 
And  Iheds  his  venom  in  fuch  words  as  thefe. 

Aufpicious  prince,  at  whofe  nativity  230 

Some  royal  planet  rul'd  the  fouthern  fky  ; 
Thy  longing  country's  darling  and  defire  ; 
Their  cloudy  pillar  and  their  guardian  fire : 


moreiy  to  keep  themfelves  in  offico.  TIil-  line  above  infinaate?, 
that  as  foon  as  tliey  become  miiiijlcrs,  they  ceaie  to  be  men  ;  an 
inrniuation  founded  on  tadion,  t'alfe  zeal,  and  ignorance  of  hu- 
man nature;  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver,  2'27.  Draxin  to  the  dregs  of  a  deniocrac}/.]  To  this  alli- 
teration we  may  not  unaptly  a|)ply  the  obfcrvation  of  the  acute 
Dr.  Clarke,  in  an  alliterative  paffage  in  Homer: — 

Xt^iTo  %«/^«i  %oAa^E,-'  Rem  turpem  confultd  verborum  xaxo^w*'* 
dcpingit.     Ita  Virgilius,  belli  civilis  horrorem  ; 

Ncu  patriae  validas  in  vifcera  vertite  vires. 

^11.  vi.  833. 
He  ufes  this  line  again  in  The  Hind  and  Panther,  ver.  211. 

John  W/vuto.V; 

Ver.  230.  Aufpkioiis  prince,]  All  the  moft  pouerlul  topics 
that  could  be  urged  to  kindle  the  latent  fparks  of  ambition  in  a 
vain,  young,  fpirited,  unprincipled  prince,  are  here  broUght  to- 
gether, ])laced  in  the  m<;ft  llriking  liglit,  and  fo  placed  as  each  to 
Itrengthen  the  foregoing  one  with  matchlefs  dexterity  and  art  J 
ib  that  here  appears  what  Dr.  Johnfon  calls  the  predominant 
talent  of  our  poet,  Ratiocination.  In  line  2y9,  Drydcn,  like  a 
true  abjtft  flatterer  of  defpotic  power,  thought  he  de])reciated 
the  dodrine  of  a  limited  monarchy,  by  putting  a  commendation 
oiit  in  the  mouth  of  Shafteibury.  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 

VOL.  I,  Q, 
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Their  fecond  Mofes,  whofe  extended  wand 
Divides  the  feas,  and  (hews  the  promised  land  : 
Whofe  dawning  day  in  every  diftant  age,      236 
Has  exercis'd  the  facred  prophet's  rage  : 
The  people's  prayer,  the  glad  diviner's  theme, 
The  young  men's   vifion,  and  the   old   men's 

dream  ! 
Thee,  Saviour,  thee  the  nation's  vows  confefs,  240 
And,  never  fatisfy'd  with  feeing,  blefs  : 
Swift  unbefpoken  pomps  thy  fteps  proclaim, 
And  flammering  babes  are  taught  to  lifp  thy 

name. 
How  long  wilt  thou  the  general  joy  detain, 
Starve  and  defraud  the  people  of  thy  reign  !  2i3 
Content  inglorioufly  to  pafs  thy  days, 
liike  one  of  virtue's  fools  that  feed  on  praife  ; 
'Till  thy  frefli  glories  which  now  (hine  fo  bright, 
Grow  ftale,  and  tarnilli  with  our  daily  fight  ! 
Believe  me,  royal  youth,  thy  fruit  muft  be  25» 
Or  gathered  ripe,  or  rot  upon  the  tree. 
Heaven  has  to  all  allotted,  foon  or  late, 
Some  lucky  revolution  of  their  fate  : 
AVhofe  motions  if  we  watch  and  guide  with  fkill, 
(For  human  good  depends  on  human  will,)  255 

Ver.  234.     ic/tofe  ex/ended  wand 

Divides  thefcas,  andjkcwa  tlie  })ro?ms'd  land:"] 

Firft  edition  : 

whofe  extended  wand 

iihuts  up  the  fcas,  and  fhcws  the  promis'd  land, 

*         • 
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Oar  fortune  rolls  as  from  a  fmooth  defcent, 
And  from  the  firft  impreffion  takes  the  bent : 
But,  if  unfeiz'd,  (lie  glides  away  like  wind, 
And  leaves  repenting  folly  far  behind.  25^ 

Now,  now  fhe  meets  you  with  a  glorious  prize. 
And  fpreads  her  locks  before  her  as  fhe  flies. 
Had   thus   old   David,   from  whofe  loins  you 

fpring^ 
Not  dar'd  when  fortune  call'd  him  to  be  king, 
At  Gath  an  exile  he  might  Hill  remain, 
And  heaven's  anointing  oil  had  been  in  vain.  255 
Let  his  fuccefsful  youth  your  hopes  engage ; 
But  Hum  the  example  of  declining  age  : 
Behold  him  fetting  in  his  weftern  fkies, 
The  (hadows  lengthening  as  the  vapours  rife. 
He  is  not  now,  as  when  on  Jordan's  fand    270 
The  joyful  people  throng'd  to  fee  him  land, 
Covering  the  beach,  and   blackening  all  the| 

(trand  ; 

But,  like  the  prince  of  angels,  from  his  height 
Comes   tumbling  downward    with    diminith'd 

light : 


Ver.  26 1.     And  fpreads  htr  lucks  before  her  asjhefiks.~\     Firll 
edition.     Derrick  incorrectly  has  : 

And  fpreads  her  locks  before  you  as  Ihe  flies. 

*  * 

Ver.  272.     Covering  the  beach,  and  blackening  all  the  Jirand ;] 
This  latter  expreflion  Pope  has  adopted  : 

Wiiile  the  long  fun'rals  blacken  all  tlie  way 

John  WAarox. 
<i  2 
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Betray 'd  by  one  poor  plot  to  public  fcorn :  2^5 
(Our  only  bleffmg  fince  his  curlt  return  :) 
Thofe  heaps  of  people  which  one  Ibeaf  did  bind, 
Blown  off  and  fcatter'd  by  a  puff  of  wind. 
What  ftrength  can  he  to  your  defigns  oppofe^ 
Naked  of  friends  and  round  befet  with  foes  ?  qsq 
If  Pharaoh's  doubtful  fuccour  he  fhould  ufe, 
A  foreign  aid  would  more  incenfe  the  Jews : 
Proud  Egypt  would  difiembled  friendfliip  bring; 
Foment  the  war,  but  not  fupport  the  king  : 
Nor  would  the  royal  party  e'er  unite  285 

With  Pharaoh's  arms  to  affift  the  Jebufite  ; 
Or  if  they  lliould,    their   intereft    foon  would 

break, 
And  with  fuch  odious  aid  make  David  weak. 
All  forts  of  men  by  my  fuccefsful  arts, 
Abhorring  kings,  eftrange  theiralter'd  hearts  290 
From  David's  rule  :  and  'tis  theip  general  cry, 
Tteligion,  commonwealth,  and  liberty. 
If  you,  as  champion  of  the  public  good, 
Add  to  their  arms  a  chief  of  royal  blood, 
What  may  not  Ifrael  hope,  and  what  applaiife 
Might  fuch  a  general  gain  by  fuch  a  caufe  ?  206 
Not  barren  praife  alone,  that  gaudy  flower 
Fair  only  to  the  fight,  but  folid  power  : 
And  nolbler  is  a  limited  command, 
Given  by  the  love  of  all  your  native  land,     300 

Ver.   291.  atid  'tis  their  geticral  cry,]  Fiift  edition, 

and  'tis  the  general  cry,  *         * 
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Than  a  fucceffive  title,  long  and  dark, 
Drawn  from  the  mouldy  rolls  of  Noah's  ark. 
What  cannot  praife  effe6t  in  mighty  minds, 
When  flattery  fooths,  and  whenambition  blinds  ? 
Defire  of  power,  on  earth  a  vicious  weed,       305 
Yet  fprung  from  high  is  of  celeftial  feed: 
In  God  ^tis  glory  ;  and  when  men  afpire, 
'Tis  but  a  fpark  too  much  of  heav^enly  fire. 
The  ambitious  youth  too  covetous  of  fame, 
Too  full  of  angel's  metal  in  his  frame,  310 

Unwarily  was  led  from  virtue's  ways. 
Made  drunk  with  honour,  and  debauch'd  with 

praife. 
Half  loth,  and  half  confenting  to  the  ill, 
For  royal  blood  within  him  ftruggled  ftill. 
He  thus  reply 'd. — And  what  pretence  have  I 
To  take  up  arms  for  public  liberty  ?  316 

My  father  governs  with  unqueftion'd  right ; 
The  faith's  defender,  and  mankind's  delight; 

Vcr.  314,  For  royal  i/oof/]  Firft  edition  :  hyal,         *         * 

Vcr.  315,  And -what  ■pretence  have  I^  The  feemiiig  re- 
luctance of  Monmouth,  not  yet  totally  depraved,  to  comply 
with  the  dangerous  advice  of  his  feducer,  his  profcflions  of  af- 
fetlition,  loyalty,  and  refped  for  his  father,  to  whom  he  fondly 
afcribes  many  virtues  and  excellencies,  and  gratitude  for  favors 
received  from  him,  all  thefe  circuraftances  are  ably  and  judi- 
cioufly  painted,  and  the  break  in  his  fpeech  at  line  34-7,  where 
he  comes  to  mention  the  Duke  of  York  as  fucceffor  to  the  crown^ 
js  particularly  artful.  As  is  the  widi  at  line  363,  that  fate  had 
given  his  mind  another  turn,  and  fortune  nnule  him  either 
greater  or  meaner.  Dr.  J,  Wauton, 
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Good,  gracious,  jufi,  obfervant  of  the  laws  ;  319 
And  heaven  by  wonders  has  efpous'd  his  caufe. 
Whom  has  he  wrong'd  in  all  his  peaceful  reign? 
Who  fues  for  juftice  to  his  throne  in  vain  ? 
W  hat  millions  has  he  pardon'd  of  his  foes, 
Whom  juft  revenge  did  to  his  wrath  expofe  ? 
Mild,  eafy,  humble,  ftudious  of  our  good  ;    325 
Inclined  to  mercy,  and  averfe  from  blood. 
If  mildnefs  ill  with  ftubborn  Ifrael  fuit, 
His  crime  is  God's  beloved  attribute. 
What  could  he  gain  his  people  to  betray, 
Or  change  his  right  for  arbitrary  fway  ?         330 
Let  haughty  Pharaoh  curfe  with  fuch  a  reign 
His  fruitful  Nile,  and  yoke  a  fervile  train. 
If  David's  rule  Jerufalem  difpleafe, 
The  dog-ftar  heats  their  brains  to  this  difeafe. 
Why  then  lliould  I,  encouraging  the  bad,     335 
Turn  rebel  and  run  popularly  mad  ? 
Were  he  a  tyrant,  who,  by  lawlefs  might 
Opprefs'd  the  Jews,  and  rais'd  the  Jebufite, 
Well  might  I  mourn  ;  but  nature's  holy  bands 
Would  curb  my  fpirits  and  reilrain  my  hands : 
The  people  might  aflert  their  liberty ;  341 

But  what  was  right  in  them  were  crime  in  me. 
His  favour  leaves  me  nothing  to  require, 
Prevents  my  wiihes,  and  out-runs  defire ; 
What  more  can  I  expe(?l  while  David  lives  ?  345 
AH  but  his  kingly  diadem  he  gives  ; 
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And  that — But  there  he  paus'd  ;  then  lighing, 

faid— 
Is  juftly  deftin'd  for  a  worthier  head. 
For  when  my  father  from  his  toils  iliall  reft, 
And  late  augment  the  number  of  the  bleft,  350 
His  lawful  illue  ihall  the  throne  afcend, 
Or  the  collateral  line,  where  that  (hall  end. 
His  brother,  though  opprefs'd  with  vulgar  fpite, 
Yet  dauntlefs,  and  fecure  of  native  riiiht. 
Of  every  royal  virtue  (lands  poffeft ;  355 

Still  dear  to  all  the  braveft  and  the  beft. 
His  courage  foes,  his  friends  his  truth  proclaim; 
His  loyalty  the  king,  the  world  his  fame. 
His  mercy  e'en  the  offending  crowd  will  find; 
For  fure  he  comes  of  a  forgiving  kind.  360 

Why  fliould  I  then  repine  at  heaven's  decree, 
AVhich  gives  me  no  pretence  to  royalty  ? 
Yet  oh  that  fate  propitioufly  inclin'd, 
Had  rais'd  my  birth,  or  had  debased  my  mind ; 
To  my  large  foul  not  all  her  treafure  lent,    365 
And  then  betray'd  it  to  a  mean  defcent ! 
I  find,  I  find  my  mounting  fpirits  bold, 
And  David's  part  difdains  my  mother's  mold. 

Ver.  367.  Ijiinl,  IJnd  mi/  mounting  fpirits  bold,]    He  had  his 
eye  on  Virgil's  Niius  and  Euryalus. 

aliquid  jam  dudiun  iiivadorc  magiuun 

Mens  agitat  mihi,  uec  placida  contcnta  quiete  eft. 

But  the  repetition  IJinJ,  more  ftrongly  reminds  us  of 

tft  hie,  eft  auinuis  lucis  contemptor. 

John  Warton, 
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Why  am  I  icanted  by  a  niggard  birth  ? 
My  foul  difclaims  the  kindred  of  her  earth  ;  37ti 
And,  made  for  empire,   whifpers  me  within, 
Pefire  of  greatnefs  is  a  god-hke  lin. 

Him  llaggering  fo,  when   hell's  dire   agent 
found, 
While    fainting    virtue    fcarce  maintain'd  her 

ground, 
He  pours  freili  forces  in,  and  thus  replies  :     375 
The  eternal  God,  fupremely  good  and  wife. 
Imparts  not  thefe  prodigious  gifts  in  vain  : 
What  wonders  are  referv'd  to  blefs  your  reign  ! 
Againft  your  will  your  arguments  have  ftiown, 
Such  virtue's  only  given  to  guide  a  throne.  3S0 
Not  that  your  father's  mildnefs  I  contemn  ; 
But  manly  force  becomes  the  diadem. 
'Tis  true  he  grants  the  people  all  they  crave  ; 
And  more  perhaps,  than  fubjefts  ought  to  have ; 

Forlavifh  grants  fuppofe  a  monaich  tame,     385 

And  more  hisgoodnefs  than  his  wit  proclaim. 

But  when  iliould  people  drive  their  bonds  to 
break, 

If  not  when  kings  are  negligent  or  weak? 

Let  him  give  on  'till  he  can  give  no  more. 

The  thrifty  Sanhedrim  fliall  keep  him  poor;  330 

And  every  ihekel,  which  he  can  receive, 

Shall  coft  a  limb  of  his  prerogative. 

To  ply  him  with  new  plots  (liall  be  my  care ; 

Or  plunge  him  deep  in  fome  expenfive  war;  394 
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Which  when  his  treafure  can  no  more  fupply, 
He  muft,  with  the  remains  of  kinglhip,  buy 
His  faithful  friends,  our  jealoufies  and  fears 
Call  Jebulites,  and  Pharaoh's  penfioners; 
Whom  when  our  fury  from  his  aid  has  torn, 
He  Ihall  be  naked  left  to  public  fcorn.  400 

The  next  fuccellfbr,  whom  I  fear  and  hate, 
My  arts  have  made  obnoxious  to  the  ftate  ; 
Turn'd  all  his  virtues  to  his  overthrow, 
And  gain'd  our  elders  to  pronounce  a  foe. 
His  right,  for  fums  of  necefiary  gold,  405 

Shall  firft  be  pawn'd,  and  afterwards  be  fold; 
'Till  time  {hall  ever-wanting  David  draw, 
To  pafs  your  doubtful  title  into  law  ; 
If  not,  the  people  have  a  right  fupreme 
To  make  their  kings;     for  kings  are  made  for 
them,  410 

All  empire  is  no  more  than  power  in  truft, 
Which,  when  refum'd,  can  be  no  longer  juft. 
Succeffion,  for  the  general  good  defign'd, 
In  its  own  wrong  a  nation  cannot  bind  ; 

Vcr. 411.  /Ill  empire']  He  thinks  he  fufficicntly  expolos  this 
potion  of  the  origin  and  end  of  government,  by  jjulting  it  into 
the  mouth  of  a  leeming  proHigate  politician.  Yet  this  opinion 
was  held  by  Hooker,  by  t.ocke,  and  lioadly,  and  many  other 
rational  writi-rs  on  government.  An4  his  liiccelior  was  of  a 
(Contrary  opinion,  faying, 

'i'h'  enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one. 

Pr.  J,  W A  ETON. 
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If  altering  that  the  people  can  relieve,  4i5 

Better  one  fuffer  than  a  nation  grieve. 

The  Jews  well  know  their  power :  ere  Saul  they 

chofe, 
God  was  their  king,  and   God  they  durft  de- 

pofe. 
Urge  now  your  piety,  your  filial  name, 
A  father's  right,  and  fear  of  future  fame  ;     420 
The  public  good,  that  univerfal  call. 
To  which  e'en  heaven  fubmitted,  anfwers  all. 
Nor  let  his  love  enchant  your  generous  mind ; 
*Tis  nature's  trick  to  propagate  her  kind. 
Our  fond  begetters,  who  would  never  die,    425 
Love  but  themfelves  in  their  pofterity. 
Or  let  his  kindnefs  by  the  eftecls  be  try'd, 
Or  let  him  lay  his  vain  pretence  aiide. 
God  faid,  he  lov'd  your  father;  could  he  bring 
A  better  proof,  than  to  anoint  him  king  ?     43o 
It  furely  ftiew'd  he  lov'd  the  fliephcrd  well, 
Who  gave  fo  fair  a  flock  as  Ifrael. 
Would  David  have  you  thought  his  darling  fon? 
"What  means  he  then  to  alienate  the  crown  ? 
The  name  of  godly  he  may  blufli  to  bear:     435 
Is't  after  God's  own  heart  to  cheat  his  heir  ? 


Vor.  4l6.  Better  one  fiifcr  than  a  nation  o-nVre.]  Fiift  edition  ; 
vnliwn, 

Ver.  436.  Is't  after  God's  own  heart  to  cheat  his  heir  ?]    TUc 
fnH  edition  has 

'Tis  after  God's  own  heart  to  cheat  his  heir.         e'^wnxoif. 
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He  to  his  brother  gives  fupreme  command, 

To  you  a  legacy  of  barren  land  ; 

Perhaps  the  old  harp,  on  which  ho  thrums  his 

lays, 
Or  fome  dull  Hebrew  ballad  in  your  praife.  440 
Then  the  next  heir,  a  prince  fevere  and  wife. 
Already  looks  on  you  with  jealous  eyes ; 
Sees  through  the  thin  difguifes  of  your  arts, 
And  marks  your  progrefs  in  the  people's  hearts; 
Though  now  his  mighty  foul  its  grief  contains  : 
He  meditates  revenge  who  leaft  complains ;  446 
And  like  a  lion,  flumbering  in  the  way. 
Or  deep  diffembling,  while  he  waits  his  prey. 
His  fearlefs  foes  within  his  diftance  draws, 
Confbrains  his  roaring,  and  contrafts  his  paws ; 
'Till  at  the  laft  his  time  for  fury  found,  45 1 

He  (hoots  with    fudden   vengeance    from    the 

ground  ; 
The  proftrate  vulgar  paffes  o'er  and  fpares. 
But  with  a  lordly  rage  his  hunters  tears. 
Your  cafe  no  tame  expedients  will  afford  :     455 
Refolve  on  death,  or  conqueft  by  the  fword. 
Which  for  no  lefs  a  flake  than  life  you  draw ; 
And  felf-defence  is  nature's  eldeft  law. 


Ver.  44-7.  And  like  a  Uon,^  Thcfe  lines  arc  fome  of  tbe  moft 
hif^hly-tiuifhecl  and  aniniutcd  of  any  in  tlie  whole  piece.  But  is 
not  SluUtefbury,  by  introducing  this  tine  fiinile  in  his  Ipeech  to 
Monmouth,  as  much  too  great  a  poet,  as  ^ilneas  is  in  the  com- 
panions he  has  introduced  in  his  nutration  to  Dido  in  the  fecond 
and  thud  booki)  of  the  ^Eiitid-?  Dr.  J.  Warton, 
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Leave  the  warm  people  no  confidering  time : 
For  then  rebellion  may  be  thought  a  crime.  45o 
Avail  yourfelf  of  what  occafion  gives, 
But  try  your  title  while  your  father  lives  : 
And  that  your  arms  may  have  a  fair  pretence. 
Proclaim  you  take  them  in  the  king's  defence  ; 
Whofe  facred  life  each  minute  would  expofe  465 
To  plots,  from  feeming  friends,  and  fecret  foes. 
And  who  can  found  the  depth  of  David's  foul  ? 
Perhaps  his  fear  his  kindnefs  may  controul. 
He  fears  his  brother,  though  he  loves  his  fon, 
For  plighted  vows  too  late  to  be  undone.       470 
If  fo,  by  force  he  wifhes  to  be  gain'd: 
Like  women's  lechery  to  feem  conftrain*d. 
Doubt  not ;    but,   M'hen  he   moll   afFe6ls  the 

frown, 
Commit  a  pleafmg  rape  upon  the  crown. 
Secure  his  perfon  to  lecure  your  caufe  :  475 

They  who  poffefs  the  prince  pofili-fs  the  laws. 

He  faid,  and  this  advice  above  the  reft. 
With  Abfalom's  mild  nature  fuited  beft; 
Unblam'd  for  life,  ambition  fet  afi Je, 
Not  ftain'd  with  cruelty,  nor  puft  with  pride. 
How  happy  had  he  been,  if  deftiny  4Si 

Had  higher  plac'd  his  birth,  or  not  fo  high  ! 
His  kingly  virtues  might  have  claim*d  a  throne, 
And  bleft  all  other  countries  but  his  own. 

Vc'r-46l.  AvaWj/ourftlfof-altatoccf'/ioti^rccs,']  Fiilt  edition, 
prtvail  c^c.  *         * 
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But  charming  greatnefs  fince  fo  few  fefufe,  4S5 
*Tis  jufter  to  lament  him  than  accuTe. 
Strong  were  his  hopes  a  rival  to  remove, 
AYith  blandiQiments  to  gain  the  public  love : 
To  head  the  fa6lion  while  their  zeal  was  hot. 
And  popularly  profecute  the  plot.  490 

To  further  this,  Achitophel  unites 
The  malcontents  of  all  the  Ifraelites  : 
Whofe  differing  parties  he  could  wifely  join, 
For  feveral  ends,  to  ferve  the  fame  defign. 
The  beft,  and  of  the  princes  fome  were  fucb,  495 
Who  thought  the  power  of  monarchy  too  much; 
Miftaken  men,  and  patriots  in  their  hearts; 
Not  wicked,  but  feduc'd  by  impious  arts. 
By  thefe  the  fprings  of  property  were  bent, 
And  wound  fo  high,  they  crackM  the  govern- 
ment. 500 
The  next  for  intereft  fought  to  embroil  the  ftate, 
To  fell  their  duty  at  a  dearer  rate ; 
And  make  their  Jewilh  markets  of  the  throne  ; 
Pretending  public  good  to  ferve  their  own. 
Others  thought  kings  an  ufelefs  heavy  load,  505 
Who  colt  too  much,  and  did  too  little  good. 
Thefe  were  for  laying  honeft  David  by, 
On  principles  of  pure  good  huibandry. 
A¥ith   them  join'd   all    the  haranguers  of  the 

throng. 
That  thought  to  get  preferment  by  the  tongue. 
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Who  follow  next  a  double  danger  bring,         511 
Not  only  hating  David,  but  the  king; 
The  Solymcean  rout ;  well  vers'd  of  old, 
In  godly  faftion,  and  in  treafon  bold  ; 
Cowringand  quaking  at  a  conqueror^s  fwordj 
But  lofty  to  a  lawful  prince  rellor'd  ;  5i6 

Saw  with  difdain  an  Ethnic  plot  begun. 
And  frorn^d  by  Jebuiites  to  be  outdone. 
Hot  Levites  headed  thefe  ;  who  puU'd  before 
From  the  ark,  which  in  the  Judges'  days  they 
bore,  520 

Refum'd  their  cant,  and  with  a  zealous  cry, 
Purfu'd  their  old  belov'd  Theocracy  : 
Where  Sanhedrim  and  prielt  enflav'd  the  na- 
tion. 
And  juiHfied  their  fpoils  by  infpiration  : 
For  who  fo  fit  to  reign  as  Aaron's  race,         525 
If  once  dominion  they  could  found  in  grace  ! 
Thefe  led  the  pack;  though  not  of  fureft  fcent, 
Yet  deeped  mouth'd  againti  the  government, 
A  numerous  hod  of  dreaming  laints  fucceed, 
Of  the  true  old  enthiifiailic  breed  :  530 

"Gainft  form  and  order  they  their  power   em- 
ploy, 
Nothing  to  build,  and  all  things  to  dellroy. 

Ver.  525.  For  uhofofit  to  reign  as  Aaron's  race,']   In  the  firft 
edition — 

For  who  fo  fit.  for  reign  as  Aaron's  race.  *         * 


ABSALOM  AND  ACIIITOPHEL.         259 
But  far  more  numerous  was  the  herd  of  fuch, 
Who  think  too  little,  and  who  talk  too  much. 
Thefe  out  of  mere  inftinft,  they  knew  not  why, 
Ador'd  their  fathers'  God  and  property;        536 
And  by  the  fame  blind  benefit  of  fate, 
The  devil  and  the  Jebuiite  did  hate : 
Born  to  be  fav'd,  even  in  their  own  defpite, 
Becaufe  they  could  not  help  believing  right.  540 
Such  were  the  tools:  but  a  whole  Hydra  more 
Remains  of  fprouting  heads  too  long  to  fcore. 
Some  of  their  chiefs  were  princes  of  the  land ; 
In  the  firft  rank  of  thefe  did  Zimri  ftand  ; 


Vcr.  544,7/?  thefirjl  ranH]  It  will  be  difficult  to  find  in  Horace, 
Boileau,  or  Pope,  any  portrait  drawn  with  i'ucii  truth  and  fpirit 
as  this  of  Villiers,  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Pope  entered  the  lifls 
with  his  mafler,  but  has  not  come  up  to  the  vigor,  the  variety 
of  follies  enumerated,  the  nice  difcriminations  of  foibles  and 
weaknellls,  the  tone  of  plcaCantry  and  contempt,  the  contrari- 
eties and  inconfiftencies,  enumerated  by  Dryden.  Thefe  lines 
were  intended  as  a  payment  in  full,  for  the  bitter,  but  deferved 
fatire  of  the  Rehearfal,  ac'kd  about  nine  years  before.  Whe- 
ther Bayes  or  Zimri  be  placed  in  the  more  ridiculous  light,  I 
will  not  determine.  But  undoubtedly,  the  very  unnatural  and 
forced  fentiments,  the  fuflian  and  bombaft  language,  the  inar- 
tificial plots,  the  abfurd  fituations,  and  total  want  of  decorum 
in  our  author's  plays,  are  expofed  in  the  Rehearfal  with  much 
good  manly  fenfe  and  found  criticifm.  And  I  cannot  but  be 
lurprifed  that  Dr.  Johnfon  fhould  fpeak  of  this  piece  in  fo  con- 
temptuous a  manner,  calling  it  a  mere  farce,  and  wondering  it 
fliould  be  thought  the  produdion  of  feveral  wits  united  in  the 
fcheme.  But  Dryden  was  fo  much  his  favourite,  that  he  has 
endeavoured  to  palliate  many  of  his  faults,  and  almoll  to  defend 
his  rhime-tragedies,  faying,  "  that  we  know  not  the  effed  it 
might  have  on  the  paffions  of  an  audience;  but  it  has  this  con- 
venience, that  fentences  ftand  more  independent  on  each  other, 
and  ftriking  pafTages  are  therefore  eafily  feleCilcd  and  retained. 
Thus  the  defcription  of  night  in  the  Indian  Emperor,  and  the 
Rife  and  Fall  of  Empire  in  the  Conqueft  of  Granada,  are  more 
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A  man  fo  various,  that  he  feem'd  to  be         64^ 

Not  one,  but  all  mankind's  epitome  : 

frequently  repeated  than  any  lines  in  All  fof  Lovc,  or  Don  Se^ 
baftian."  Woe  to  that  tragedy  whole  merit  depends  on  ilriking 
detached  paflages,  on  felcd  fentc-nces,  and  florid  dcfcriptions  ! 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ibid. Zim  ri 

A  manfo  various,  that  hefeem'd  to  he 

Not  one,  but  all  maiildnd's  epitome  ;] 
Was  drawn  for  George  Villiers,  who  fucceeded  to  the  title  of 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  on  the  death  of  his  father,  who  was  mur- 
dered by  Fclton.     "  He  had  fomc  wit,  great  vivacity,    was  the 
minifler  of  riot,  the  flave  of  intemperance,  a  pretended  athcift, 
without  honor,  principle,  ceconomy,  or  difcretion."     He  had  a 
fine  perfon,  and  the  women  deemoil  him  handfome  ;  he  was  ca- 
pricious and  (iircaftic  ;  fung  well ;  told  a  ftory  very  fucetioufly  ; 
mimicked  the  failings  of  others  admirably;  and  poftefled  ftrong 
powers   for    ridicule;     verlitied  with  eafe ;    but  knew  all  his  ac- 
complilhments,  and  foiled   them  by  his  intolerable  vanity.     He 
had  tharcd   in   the  king's  exile,  and    coming  into   pollinion  of 
more  than   20,0001.  per  annum,  at  the  reft9ration,  was  a  great 
favorite.     In  106()  it  was  difcovered,  that   he  had   endeavoured 
to  Itir  up  fuch  of  the  people  that  were  ill-difpofed  to  the  govern- 
ment, bccaufe  he  had  been   refufed  the  trull  of  prefident  of  the 
North.      In  the  following  year  lie   made  his  jioace  at  court,  and 
became  a  member  of  the  Cabal,  whicli  was  made  up  of  five  mi- 
nifters,  in  whom  alone  the  king  for  fome  time  confided,  and  who 
led  iiim  into  meafures  that  were  produdive  of  all  tlic  uneafinefs 
he  afterwards  fuftained.     In  1673    he  became   a   favorer  of  the 
nonconformills  ;  and  in  the  ati'airs  of  the  Popilh  plot,  and  bill  of 
exclufion,  lluck  clofe  to  Siiat'tefbury,  and,  with  all  his   firength 
and  influence,  oppofed  the  court.     Having  at  length  fquandered 
away  almoll  all  his  immenle  fortune,  with  the  acquilition  of  an 
infamous  charadcr,  he  departed  this  life  in  16S7,  lamented  by 
nobody,  according  to  Wood,  at    his   houfc    in    Yorkfliire :   but 
Pope  fays,  he  died  in  the  utmoil  mifery,    in   a    remote    inn   in 
Vorkfliire,  having   run   through    a  fortune  of  50,0001.  a  year, 
and  been  poflelfed  of  fomc  of  the  highell  pofts  in  the  kingdom. 

"  In  the  word  inn's  wo r ft  room,  with  mat  half  hung, 
"  The  floors  of  plaifter,  and  the  walls  of  dnng; 
*'  On  once  a  flock-bed,  but  rej)aired  with  ftraw, 
"  With  tape-tied  curtains,  never  meant  to  draw, 
*'  The  George  and  Garter  dangling  from  that  bed, 
*•  Where  tawdry  yellow  ftrove  with  dirty  red; 


tt.; 

4* 
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StlfFin  opinions,  always  in  the  wrong  ; 
Was  every  thing  by  ftarts,  and  nothing  long  ; 
But,  in  the  courfe  of  one  revolving  moon,    549 
Was  chymifl,  fidler,  flatefman,  and  bufFoon : 
Then  all  for  women,  painting,  rhiming,  drink- 

Befides  ten  thoufand  freaks  that  dy*d  in  think- 
ing. 
Bleft  madman,  who  could  every  hour  employ, 
With  fomething  new  to  wifli,  or  to  enjoy  ! 
Hailing  and  praifmg  were  his  ufual  themes  ;  555 
And  both,  to  fliew  his  judgment,  in  extremes  : 
So  over  violent,  or  over  civil. 
That  every  man  with  him  was  God  or  Devil. 
In  fquandering  wealth  was  his  peculiar  art : 
Nothing  went  unrewarded  but  defert.  560 

"  Great  Villiers  lies,  alas !  how  chang'd  from  him, 

"  That  life  of  plcafure,  and  that  foul  of  whim, 

"  Gallant  and  gay,  in  Cliefden's  proud  alcove, 

"  The  bow'r  of  wanton  Shrewfbury,  and  love: 

*'  Or  juft  as  gay  at  council,  in  a  ring 

"  Of  mimick'd  ftatefmen,  and  a  merry  king. 

"  No  wit  to  flatter  left,  of  all  his  ftore ! 

"  No  fool  to  laugh  at,  which  he  valu'd  more. 

*'  There  vidtor  of  his  health,  of  fortune,  friends, 

*'  And  fame  J  this  lord  of  ufclcfs  thoufands  ends." 

His  grace  was  the  author  of  feveral  pieces  of  entertainment, 
but  particularly  the  Rehearfal ;  the  Bayes  of  which  he  intended 
for  Drydcn,  who  has  fully  avenged  himfelf  in  the  charader  of 
Zimri,  with  this  advantage,  that  the  pidure  is  an  exaft  refem- 
blance.  Derrick, 

Ver.  550.   JFas  cliymijl,  Jidkr,  Jiatefman,  and  bvj'oon:'} 
Schcenobatcs,  augur,  medicus,  magus,  omnia  novit. 

John  Wakton. 

YOL.  I.  R 


I 
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Beggar'd    by   fools,  whom  ilill  he  found  too 

late ; 
He  had  his  jefl,  and  they  had  his  eftate. 
He  laughed  himfelf  from  court ;  then  fought  re- 
lief 
By  forming  parties,  but  could  ne*er  be  chief: 
For,  fpite  of  him,  the  weight  of  bufmefs  fell  565 
On  Abfalom,  and  wife  Achitophel : 
Thus,  wicked  but  in  will,  of  means  bereft, 
He  left  not  fa6lion,  but  of  that  was  left. 

Titles  and  names  'twere  tedious  to  rehearfe 
Of  lords,  below  the  dignity  of  verfe.  570 

Wits,  warriors,  commonwealth 's-men,  were  the 

beft: 
Kind  hufbands,  and  mere  nobles,  all  the  reft. 
And  therefore,  in  the  name  of  dulnefs,  be 
The  well-hung  Balaam  and  cold  Caleb  free  : 

Ver.  569.  Titles  and  names']  Fourfcore  years  ago  it  might  have 
been  interefting  and  entertaining  to  have  known  the  particular 
hiftories  of  the  perfons  here  enumerated.  Who  enquires  any 
thing  relating  to  Balaam,  who  was  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon  ;  to 
Nadab,  Lord  Howard  of  Efcrick  ;  to  bull-faced  Jonas,  meaning 
Sir  William  Jones,  a  great  lawyer  of  his  time,  and  mentioned 
by  Burnet  as  having  refufed  the  great  feal ;  to  Shimei,  who  was 
Slingfby  Bethel;  Efq.  famous  for  his  avarice,  of  whom  our  poet 
fays  coarfely, 

"  Cool  was  his  kitchen,  though  his  brains  were  hot." 

The  only  perfon  of  whom  we  wifli  to  know  more  was  Caleb, 
who  was  Ford  Lord  Grey,  whofe  memoirs  are  very  curious. 

Dr.  J,  Wartoij. 

Ver.  574.  — — —  cold  Caleb]  Lord  Grey,  who  was  child* 
lefs,     MS.  Note  by  Mr.  Luttrell,  Malonbv 
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And  canting  Nadab  let  oblivion  damn,  575 
Who  made  new  porrige  for  the  pafchal  lamb. 


Ver,  575.  And  canting  Nadab  let  oblivion  datiin, 

Who  made  new  porrige  for  the  pafchal  lamb.] 
Nadab  is  Lord  Howard  of  El'crick,  who  took  the  facrament 
in  lamb's  wool.     MS.  Note  by  Mr.  Luttrell. 

Malone. 

Ford,  Lord  Grey  of  WerkjVi^asftrongly  attached  to  the  Duke 
of  Monmouth,  a  zealous  promoter  of  Lord  Shaftefbury's  mea- 
fures,  and  a  conftant  opponent  of  the  court.  He  was  a  fmooth 
talker,  poflcficd  of  a  large  cltate,  both  which  accompliftiments 
gave  him  influence  among  the  people.  Being  concerned  in  the 
Ryehoufe-plot,  he  was  arretted,  and  examined  before  the  privy- 
council,  who  ordered  him  to  the  Tower;  but  when  the  meflen- 
ger,  who  had  the  care  of  him,  brought  him  thither,  the  gates 
were  fhut,  it  being  late,  and  they  could  not  get  in  ;  fo  that  they 
fpent  the  whole  night  together,  and  drank  pretty  freely.  In  the 
morning  they  came  to  the  Tower  again  very  early,  the  doors 
not  being  as  yet  opened  ;  and  his  keeper,  who  was  very  drunk, 
falling  aflcep,  he  turned  down  towards  the  wharf,  and  taking 
oars,  got  off  to  Holland.  Here  he  joined  his  old  friend  Mon- 
mouth, whom  he  contributed  to  fpirit  up  to  the  rebellion  in 
the  enfuing  reign,  that  brought  that  unhappy  nobleman  to  the 
block. 

The  Duke  is  faid  to  have  relied  much  upon  him  to  very  lit- 
tle purpofe ;  for  he  was  charged  with  having  made  a  poor  and 
cowardly  figure  at  Sedgemore,  where  he  headed  the  Duke's  ca- 
valry, which  was,  by  his  daftardly  behaviour,  thrown  into  con- 
fufion,  and  the  king's  forces  obtained  a  complete  vi6lory.  Lord 
Grey  was  taken  at  Holtbridge  in  a  fhepherd's  habit ;  and  the 
duke  himfelf  was  foon  after  feized  in  a  ditch,  difguifed  like  a 
peafant,  with  a  few  peafe  in  his  pocket;  neither  of  them  be- 
haved with  compofure  or  equanimity,  and  both  were  brought 
prifoners  together  to  London.  Monmouth's  fate  has  been  al- 
ready taken  notice  of;  but  Lord  Grey's  life  was  favcd  by  a  pro- 
per application  of  feveral  fums  of  money ;  Lord  Rochefter  hav- 
ing touched  16OOOI.  He  was,  befides,  mean  enough  to  confefs 
every  thing  that  he  knew  relative  to  Monmouth,  or  his  defigns, 
and  even  appeared  as  an  evidence  againft  feveral  perfons  :  how- 
ever, he  had  before  ftipulated  for  their  lives. 

Lord  Howard  was  bred  up  in  republican  principles  ;  he  was  a 
profcfled  enemy  to  monarchical  government,  ftuck  faft  to  all 
Shal'tefbury's  feditious  undertakings,  and  was  very  adive  in  pro- 
moting riots,  and  oppofing  the  Tory  inteicfl;  in  the  city.     He 

Ii2 
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Let  friendfliip's  holy  band  fome  names  affure; 

Some  their  own  worth,   and  fome  let  fcorn  fe- 

cure. 
Nor  ihall  the  rafcal  rabble  here  have  place,    579 
Whom  kmgs  no  titles  gave,  and  God  no  grace  : 
Not  bull-fac'd  Jonas,  who  could  ilatutes  draw 
To  mean  rebellion,  and  make  treafon  law. 
But  he,  though  bad,   is  followed  by  a  worfe, 
The  wretch  who  heaven's  anointed  dar'd  to  curfe; 

had  been  committed  to  the  Tower,  for  endeavouring  to  perfuade 
Fitzharris,  who  was  tried  for  being  concerned  in  a  feditious  li- 
bel, to  accufe  the  king,  queen,  and  duke,  of  Ibnie  defigns  againft 
the  people's  liberty ;  and  was  adually  engaged  fo  far  in  the 
Kyehoufe-plot,  as  to  have  liftened  to  a  fcheme  propofed  for 
murdering  the  king.  Lord  Rufl'cl,  and  fome  other  n.ien  of  ho- 
nor, linked  in  this  confpiracy,  knew  of  nothing  but  a  dellgn  of 
fecuring  his  royal  peribn,  till  fuch  time  as  they  fliould  have  ob- 
tained from  him  a  certainty  of  the  fupport  and  firm  cftablifli- 
rnent  of  the  Proteftant  religion,  which  thcfe  patriots,  not  with- 
out reafon,  fuppofed  to  be  in  fome  danger. 

A  warrant  being  iflued  out  againft  him  on  this  account,  he 
was  found  hid  in  a  chimney  in  his  own  lioufc,  and  when  dragged 
down,  behaved  in  the  moft  ccmtemptible  manner,  bewailing  his 
misfortune  with  tears,  promifmg  to  reveal  every  thing  he  knew; 
and  he  kept  his  word,  being  ufed  as  a  witnefs  againft  the  good 
Lord  Ruflel,  and  many  other  people  in  great  eltimation :  nor 
<lid  the  fucceeding  reign  excufe  his  being  ftill  called  upon  to  do 
their  dirty  work,  a  drudgery  of  which  he  complained  in  heavy 
terms.  Derrick. 

Vor.  576.  Who  made  new  porrige]  I  have  avoided  in  thefe  re- 
marks, the  irkfome,  and,  perhaps,  ufelefs  tafk,  of  pointing  out, 
from  time  to  time,  the  many  vulgar,  familiar,  flat,  coarfe, 
and  profaic  exprctlions,  into  which  our  author  fo  frequently  and 
unexpectedly  falls,  in  the  luidft  of  paflages  remarkably  beau- 
iiful: 

medio  de  fonte  leporum 

Surgit  amari  aliquid.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  581.  Jonnsywho  could  Jlafufes  draw']  Sir  William 

Jones.     He  drew  the  Habeas  Corpus  Ad.       MS.  Luttrell. 

AIalone, 
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Shimei,  whofe  youth  did  early  promife  bring  5S5 
Of  zeal  to  God  and  hatred  to  his  king ; 
Did  wifely  from  expenfive  fins  refrain, 
And  never  broke  the  fabbath,  but  for  gain  : 
Nor  ever  was  he  known  an  oath  to  vent. 
Or  curfe,  unlefs  againft  the  government.        590 
Thus  heaping  wealth,  by  the  moil  ready  way 
Among  the  Jews,  which  was  to  cheat  and  pray: 

Ver.  585.  Shimei,  tr/iw/e  jouth  did  ciivly  jiromifc  bring]  In  the 
full  edition  : 

Sliimei,  whofe  earli/  youth  did  promife  bring. 

*         » 

Ibid.     Shimei,  whofe  youth  did  early  promife  bring 
Of  zeal  to  God  and  hatred  to  his  king  ;^ 

Shimei,  Slingfb}- Bethel,  Efq.  by  poll  chofen  one  of  the  flic- 
riffb  for  tlie  city  of  London,  on  IMidfiimmer-day,  168O,  was  a 
iiealous  fanatic,  and  had  been  formerly  one  of  the  committee  of 
fafety  ;  however,  to  render  himfelf  fit  for  his  office,  he  received 
the  facrament,  and  renounced  the  covenant,  but  not  his  factious 
principles.  Burnet  calls  him  a  man  of  knowledge,  and  fajs  ha 
wrote  a  learned  book  about  the  interell  of  princes  ;  but  that  his 
miferable  way  of  living,  and  miferly  difpofition,  was  very  pre- 
judicial to  his  party,  and  rendered  him  difagrceable  to  every 
body. 

\\'hen  the  king,  as  ufual  in  fuch  cafes,  had  changed  Lord 
Stafford's  fentence  from  hanging  to  beheading,  he  officioufly 
and  impudently  petiti(iiK'd  the  lloufe  of  Commons,  to  know 
whether  fuch  a  right  was  vefted  in  the  king  ?  And  he  and  his  col- 
league, Henry  Cornilh,  tampered  with  I'itz-llarris,  while  in 
Newgate,  about  introducing  the  names  of  the  king,  the  queen, 
or  the  duke,  as  concerned  in  the  Popifh  plot;  and  promifinw 
him,  in  cafe  he  could  only  trump  up  a  formal  ftory  to  that  piu- 
pofe,  not  only  his  life,  but  reltitution  of  his  eftate,  which  had 
been  forfeited  in  the  Irilh  rebellion  :  for  Fitz-IIarris  was  an 
Irifli  Roman  Catholic. 

Cornidi  was  a  plain-i'|)oken  honeft  republican,  who  temporized 
for  the  good  of  his  party  ;  he  was  u nj u Illy  ace u fed  in  10'85  of 
high  treafon,  and  hurried  out  of  the  world  without  being  al- 
lowed time  fuffieient  to  prepare  for  his  defence,  for  he  was  tried, 
condemned,  and  executed  in  u  week ;    but  King  James   was 
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The  city  to  reward  his  pious  hate 
Againft  his  mailer,  chofe  him  magiftrate. 
His  hand  a  vare  of  juftice  did  uphold  ;  595 

His  neck  was  loaded  with  a  chain  of  gold. 
During  his  office  treafon  was  no  crime  ; 
The  fons  of  Belial  had  a  glorious  time : 
For  Shimei,  though  not  prodigal  of  pelf, 
Yet  lovM  his  wicked  neighbour  as  himfelf.    600 
When  two  or  three  were  gathered  to  declaim" 
Againft  the  monarch  of  Jerufalem, 
Shimei  was  always  in  the  midft  of  them  : 
And  if  they  curs'd  the  king  when  he  was  by, 
Would  rather  curfe  than  break  good  company. 
If  any  durft  his  fa6lious  friends  accufe,  606 

He  pack'd  a  jury  of  diflenting  Jews ; 
Whofe  fellow-feeling  in  the  godly  caufe 
Would  free  the  fuffering  faint  from  human  laws. 
For  laws  are  only  made  to  punifli  thofe         610 
Who  ferve  the  king,  and  to  protect  his  foes. 
If  any  leifure  time  he  had  from  power, 
(Becaufe  'tis  fm  to  mifemploy  an  hour,) 

fhortly  after  fo  well  convinced  of  his  innocence,  that  he  reflored 
his  eftate  to  his  family,  and  condemned  the  two  witneffes  that 
had  appeared  againft  him,  Colonel  Riimfey,  and  Goodenough 
the  attorney,  to  perpetual  imprifonment.  Derrick. 

Ver.  594.  Againjt  his  majler,  chofe   him   magijirate.]   Sheriff. 
MS.  Luttrell.  Malone. 

Ver.  595.   a  v^re  ofjujiice}  Thus  the  firfl  edition,—- 

Perrick  reads  vqfe.  »         • 
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His  bufinefs  was,  by  writing  to  perluade, 
That  kings  were  uielefs,  and  a  clog  to  trade:  6i5 
And,  that  his  noble  %le  he  might  refine, 
No  Rechabite  more  fliunn'd  the  fumes  of  wine. 
Chafte  were  his  cellars,  and  his  fhrieval  board 
The  groisnefs  of  a  city  feaft  abhorred  :  619 

His  cooks  with  long  difufe  their  trade  forgot ; 
Cool  was  his  kitchen,    though  his  brains  were 

hot. 
Such  frugal  virtue  mahce  may  accufe ; 
But  fure  'twas  neceffary  to  the  Jews  : 
For  towns,  once  burnt,  fuch  magiflrates  require 
As  dare  not  tempt  God's  providence  by  fire.  625 
With  fpiritual  food  he  fed  his  fervants  well. 
But  free  from  fiefli  that  made  the  Jews  rebel : 
And  Mofes'  laws  he  held  in  more  account, 
For  forty  days  of  fafting  in  the  mount. 
To  fpeak  the  reft  who  better  are  forgot,        530 
Would  tire  a  well-breath'd  witnefs  of  the  plot. 
Yet  Corah,  thou  (halt  from  oblivion  pafs  ; 
Ere6l  thyfelf,  thou  monumental  brafs, 

Ver.  61 -i.  His  bufcnefs  was,  hy  writing  to  perftiade,  SfC.]  See  his 
"  Intcreft  of  the  feveral  Proteftant  Powers."     MS.  Note  by  Mr. 

Luttrcll.  M  ALONE. 

Ver.  61 8.  Chajle  were  his  cellars,  and  his  Jhrieval  board,  SfC.^ 
He  kept  a  very  poor  and  fcandalous  flnievaltry.  MS.  Note  by 
Mr.  Luttrcll.  Malone. 

Ver.  632.  Yet  Corah,']  This  was  Titus  Gates,  the  informer  of 
the  execrable  Popilh  plot,  which  was  fo  loaded  with  abfurdi- 
tics  and  inconfiftencies,  that  to  have  believed  it,  is  a  lafting 
dif'^race  to  the  people  of  this  country.  He  was  himfelf  the  moft 
infamous  of  men  ;  and  among  other  crimes,  iiad    been  indided 
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High  as  the  ferpent  of  thy  metal  made, 
While  nations  ftand  fecure  beneath  thy  fliade. 
What,  though  his  birth  were  bafe,  yet  comets 

rife  636 

From  earthly  vapours,  ere  they  fliine  in  fkies. 
Prodigious  a6lions  may  as  well  be  done 
By  weaver's  ilTue,  as  by  prince's  fon. 
This  arch-atteilor  for  the  public  good  640 

By  that  one  deed  ennobles  all  his  blood. 
Who  ever  alk'd  the  w  itnefles'  high  race, 
Whofe    oath    with    martyrdom    did    Stephen 

grace? 

Ours  was  a  Levite,  and  as  times  went  then. 
His  tribe  were  God  Almighty's  gentlemen.  645 


for  perjury;  and  been  expelled  from  a  chaplainfliip  in  the  fleet 
on  complaint  of  feme  unnatural  pradicos.  So  ample  an  account 
has  been  given  of  the  intended  murders,  maflacres,  and  cruel- 
ties, by  Ijurnet,  Echard,  North,  and  Hume,  that  they  need 
not,  and  cannot,  be  detailed  in  this  place,  and  are  indeed  fuf- 
ficiently  known.  Gates  for  his  difcovery  was  by  the  Parlia- 
ment recommended  to  the  king,  was  lodged  in  Whitehall,  and 
prott'ded  by  guards,  and  had  a  penfion  of  12001.  a  year.  But 
in  the  fucceeding  reign,  l6"8o,  this  abandoned  villain  was  con- 
victed of  the  moil  atrocious  perjury,  on  the  fuUell  and  clearofl 
evidence,  was  fined  a  thoufanci  marks  on  each  of  two  indift- 
jnents,  and  fentenced  to  be  whipped  on  two  different  days  from 
Aldgate  to  Newgate,  to  be  imprifoned  for  life,  and  to  be  pillo- 
ried live  times  every  year.  All  this  he  furvived,  and  in  the  fuc^ 
ceeding  reign,  obtained  a  penfion  of  2001.  a-year. 

Dr.  J.  Wahton. 

Ver.  637'  From  earthly  tavotirs]  Earth i/,  firft  edition. 

*         ♦ 

Ver.  639.  By  ivcaver's  ifue,  ^c]  Titus  Gates  was  the  fon  of  j^ 
weaver.    MS,  Note  by  Mr.  Lull j ell.  Malone, 
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Sunk  were   liis   eyes,   his  voice   was  liarQi  and 

loud, 
Sure  figns  he  neither  choleric  was,  nor  proud  : 
His  long  chin   prov'd   his    wit ;    his  faint-like 

grace 
A  church  Vermillion,  and  a  Alofes'  face. 
His  memory,  miraculoufly  great,  650 

Could  plots,  exceeding  man's  belief,  repeat ; 
Which  therefore  cannot  be  accounted  lies, 
For  human  wit  could  never  fuch  devife. 
Some  future  truths  are  mingled  in  his  book  ; 
But  where  the  witnefsfail'd,  the  prophet  fpoke  : 
Some  things  like  vifionary  flights  appear  ;    656 
The   fpirit    caught  him  up    the  Lord    knows 

where ; 
And  gave  him  his  rabbinical  degree, 
Unknown  to  foreign  univerfity. 
His  judgment  yet  his  memory  did  excel ;       66(% 
Which  piec'd  his  wonderous  evidence  fo  well. 
And  fuited  to  the  temper  of  the  times, 
Then  groaning  under  Jebufitic  crimes. 
Let  IfraeFs  foes  fufpe6l  his  heavenly  call, 
And  raflily  judge  his  writ  apocryphal  ;  665 

Our  laws  for  fuch  affronts  have  forfeits  made  : 
He  takes  his  life  who  takes  away  his  trade. 

Ver.  656.  Somethings  like  vifionary  flights  appear ;^   Firft  cdi- 
tioii.     Derrick  \\iisjiig/it,  *         * 

Ver.  659-  Unknown  to  foreign  Jinirer0i/.]    lie   pretended    to 
have  taken  a  dcgfce  at  Salamanca.    MS,  Note  by  ^Ir.  Lnttrcll. 

Malone. 
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Were  I  myfelf  in  witnefs  Corah's  place, 
The  wretch  who  did  me  fuch  a  dire  difgrace, 
Should  whet  my  memory,  though  once  forgot, 
To  make  him  an  appendix  of  my  plot.  671 

His  zeal  to  heaven  made  him  his  prince  defpife, 
And  load  his  perfon  with  indignities. 
But  zeal  peculiar  privilege  affords. 
Indulging  latitude  to  deeds  and  words:         675 
And  Corah  might  for  Agag's  murder  call, 
In  terms  as  coarfe  as  Samuel  us'd  to  Saul. 


Ver.  67^.  yi'id  Corah  might  for  Agag's  murder  calW]  Agag, 
Sir  Edmondbury  Godfrey,  a  juftice  of  peace,  before  whom  Oatcs 
had  made  his  firft  depofition,  and  who  was,  foon  after,  found 
murdered  in  a  ditch  near  Primrofe-hill,  on  the  road  to  Hamp- 
ftead,  his  fword  being  run  quite  through  his  body,  without  any 
effufion  of  blood.  This  was  done,  as  it  was  fuppofed,  with  a 
view  to  make  people  think  he  had  murdered  himfelf ;  whereas, 
in  faft,  his  death  was  occafioned  by  ftrangling,  abroad  livid 
mark  being  plain  round  his  neck,  which  was  broken,  and  his 
breafl  bruifed  in  feveral  places,  as  if  he  had  been  kneeled  or 
trampled  upon.  His  gloves  and  cane  lay  near  him,  his  fhoes 
were  clean,  and  his  money  untouched.  It  is  very  furprifing, 
that  his  murderers  were  never  difcovered,  though  Bedloe,  an  in- 
famous wretched  incendiary,  fwore  the  crime  againfl  two  or 
three  innocent  people,  who  fuffered  death.  The  Earl  of  Shaftes- 
bury took  prodigious  pains  to  force  fome  unhappy  perfons  to 
fwear  it  upon  the  Papifts,  offering  them  5001.  reward,  in  cafe 
they  acqiiiefced  ;  and  menacing  them  in  the  feverefl  manner,  if 
they  retufed.  He  threatened  one  Mrs.  Mary  Gibbon-s,  a  relation 
of  Sir  Godfrey's,  that  flie  fliould  be  worried  to  death,  as  dogs 
worry  cats,  uiilefs  flie  confelTcd  that  Sir  John  Banks,  Mr.  Pe- 
pys,  and  Mr.  De  Puy,  knew  fomething  of  the  murder:  by  his 
rude  behaviour  the  woman  was  thrown  into  fits,  and  her  life  en- 
dangered ;  he  labored  hard  to  induce  the  two  men  who  firfl 
found  the  corpfo,  to  lay  the  murder  upon  fome  great  Roman 
Catholic  ;  but  though  they  were  both  in  mean  circumftances,  he 
could  not  pervert  their  honefty.  Nor  had  he  more  fucccfs  with 
Francis  Carrol,  an  honefl  common  hackney  coachman,  whom 
fome  of  his  cmilTavies  acculed  of  having  canied  the  corpfc  in  his 
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What  others  in  hLs  evidence  did  join, 
The  bed  that  could  be  had  for  love  or  coin, 
In  Corah's  own  predicament  will  fall :  6so 

For  witnefs  is  a  common  name  to  all. 

Surrounded  thus  with  friends  of  every  fort, 
Deluded  Abfalom  forfakes  the  court : 


coach,  to  the  place  in  which  it  was  found.  This  poor  man  was 
confined  in  Newgate  near  two  months,  loaded  with  irons,  en- 
clofed  in  a  dungeon,  the  noifomencfs  of  which  was  contagious, 
and  adually  kept  from  Thurfday  to  Sunday  without  vi<',tuals,  in 
fuch  mii'ery,  that  he  begged  hard  for  a  knife  to  end  a  wretched 
life,  which  lie  faid  he  would  rather  forfeit  than  lUiin  his  foul 
with  perjury.  He  was  at  length  dilhiiflVd,  ai'ter  having  given 
proofs  of  integrity,  that  would  have  done  honour  to  the  moll 
refined  underfianding. 

The  inconfiftcncies  and  contradictions  of  the  witncfles,  who 
pretended  to  know  the  circumftances  of  Sir  Godfrey's  death,  fuf- 
ticiently  acquit  the  different  perfons  who  fuflFcred  upon  their  tef- 
timony.  Perhaps  he  was  difpatched  in  reality  by  fome  zealous 
Papill:,  who  feared  that  Oates's  information  might  be  prejudi- 
cial to  the  Catholic  interefi,  and  that  the  juftice  might  be  here- 
after fummoned  as  a  fecondary  evidence ;  or  may  be,  it  was 
perpetrated  by  the  contrivers  and  inventors  of  the  PopiOi  plot, 
to  throw  the  greater  odium  on  the  court,  and  the  party  they 
meant  to  ruin  :  if  fo,  they  fucceeded  to  admiration. 

"  Sir  Edmondlbury  Godfrey  was  a  man  «f  a  very  good  cha- 
"  rader,  of  a  referved  melancholy  turn  of  mind,  an  enemy  to 
"  all  perfecution,  and  rather  a  protcdor  than  profecutor  of 
"  Nonconformifts.  He  had,  with  reluctance,  received  Oates's 
"  information.  As  to  the  report  that  prevailed  of  his  having 
"  been  murdered  by  the  Papifts,  becaufe  their  violent  enemy, 
**  it  was  without  any  manner  of  foundation,  for  he  was  upon 
"  good  terms  with  the  party  in  general.  It  has  been  affirmed, 
"  that  he  hanged  himfolf  in  his  own  houfe,  and  that  his  two  bro- 
''  tbers,  who  were  his  next  heirs,  had  the  body  conveyed 
"  abroad,  and  the  fword  run  through  it,  that  fo  it  might  be 
"  thought  he  was  aflaffinated,  and  the  crown  thereby  prevented 
"  from  feizing  on  his  effeds." — Burnet,  Echard,  Smollett. 

Derrick. 

Vcr.  683.  Bthided  Abfalom^  I  intended  to  have  pointed  out, 
as  we  pafl'cd  along,  the  art  and  dexterity  of  the  poet  in  adapting 
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Impatient  of  high  hopes,  urgM  with  renown, 
And  fired  with  near  pollefiion  of  a  crown.       6's5 
The  admiring  crowd  are  dazzled  with  furprize, 
And  on  his  goodly  perfon  feed  their  eyes. 

the  Scripture-ilory  to  his  defign ;  but  the  paraUc-l  is  Co  broken 
and  disjointed,  and  fo  imperfectly  purfued,  tliat  I  was  forced  to 
drop  that  delign.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Vcr.  6'S6.  T/ic  admiring  croxcd  are  dazzJcdxcith  furprize, 
And  un  Ids  goudlij  perfon  feed  their  ry/c.y.] 

Here  the  poet  defcribes  the  tour  taken  by  the  Duke  of  INIon- 
moutli  after  his  return  from  Ilolhind,  without  the  king's  leave, 
and  with  the  advice  of  Shaftefbury,  to  whofe  councils  lie  had 
fatally  refigned  himfelf.  Tiiis  progrefs,  he  juftly  obferves, 
though  couched  under  tlie  notion  of  its  being  made  for  hunting, 
ond  the  diverfions  of  the  country,  was,  in  reality,  to  try  how 
the  people  flood  aft'e<^ted ;  whether  the  fufpicions  againft  the 
<|uecn  and  the  Duke  of  York  were  fufHciently  inculcated,  to 
give  IMonmouth  an  opportunity  of  mounting  the  throne,  in  cafe 
of  the  kin<:'s  death  :  and  his  ambition  he  difguifed  under  the 
fpecious  pretences  of  his  being  the  king's  lawful  fon,  whofe  right 
was  fupprcHed  to  make  way  for  an  uncle's  ufurpntion ;  of  his 
being  the  avowed  champion  of  the  Proteftant  religion,  and  the 
only  one  of  the  royal  family,  who  had  the  courage  openly  to  de- 
clare himfelf  aa  enemy  to  Popery  and  flavery. 

\\'ith  regard  to  the  make  and  outward  graces  of  iMonmouth's 
perfon  (lays  Grammont)  nature  never  formed  a  man  more  com- 
plete. Every  fiaturc  of  his  face  had  a  peculiar  delicacy,  anil 
altocother  exhibited  a  countenance,  beautiful  without  ert'cmi- 
iiacy,  manly,  yet  not  robuft.  His  body  was  hnely  formed;  he 
was  extremely  agile,  fenced  admirably,  and  was  one  of  the  beft 
horfemen  of  his  time;  but  he  had  a  foul  very  unecjual  to  fuch 
a  tenement.  He  had  no  fentiments  of  his  own  ;  his  voice  was 
pleafing ;  his  manner  of  expreillng  himfelf  ca|)tivating ;  but 
thefe  accomplilhnunts  were  ufed  only  to  deliver  the  thoughts 
and  words  of  otiur  people.  He  was  ralh  in  his  undertakings; 
irrefolute  and  uncertain  in  the  execution  ;  abjeft  and  cowering 
in  diflrefs;  he  begged  his  life  of  James  H.  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 
That  monarch  treated  his  forrow  llightly;  the  (jueen  infulted  it. 
^Vhcn  he  found  he  had  no  hopes  of  life,  he  afi'umed  an  air  of 
philofophic  calmnefs,  and  met  death  with  inditVercnce.  He 
was  brave  in  the  lield,  felt  for  the  diftrefles  of  humanity,  was 
kind  to  his  inleners,  and  naturally  very  generous.     With  thefo 
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His  joy  conceal'd,  he  lets  himfelf  to  (how  ; 
On  each  fide  bowing  popularly  low  : 
His  looks,  his  geftures,  and  his  words  he  frames, 
And  with  familiar  eafe  repeats  their  names.  691 
Thus  form'd  by  nature,  furnifli'd  out  with  arts. 
He  olides  unfelt  into  their  fecret  hearts. 
Then,  with  a  kind  compaffionating  look, 
And  iighs,  befpeaking  pity  ere  he  fpokc,      695 
Few  words  he  faid  ;  but  eafy  thofe  and  fit. 
More   flow  than  Hybla-drops,   and    far  more 
fweet. 
I  mourn,  my  countrymen,  your  loft  eftate  ; 
Though  far  unable  to  prevent  your  fate  : 
Behold  a  banilh'd  man  for  your  dear  caufe  700 
Exposed  a  prey  to  arbitrary  laws  ! 
Yet  oh !  that  I  alone  could  be  undone. 
Cut  off  from  empire,  and  no  more  a  fon ! 
Now  all  your  liberties  a  fpoil  are  made  ;         \ 
Egypt  and  Tyrus  intercept  your  trade,      705  V 
And  Jebufites  your  facred  rites  invade.  j 

My  father,  whom  with  reverence  yet  I  name, 
Charm'd  into  eafe,  is  carelefs  of  his  fame ; 
And,  brib'd  with  petty  fums  of  foreign  gold. 
Is  grown  in  Bathlheba's  embraces  old  ;  710 

virtues  he  might  have  proved  a  friend  to  his  country,  and  a  pil- 
lar of  the  throne,  had  fortune  thrown  him  into  the  hands  of 
honert  men  ;  for  his  ruin  was  owing  to  his  conneftions,  not  to 
himfelf.  Derrick. 

Vsr.  688.  Ilisjoi^  conccal'J,]   Fiift  edition  :  Difcml>UngJov. 
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Exalts  his  enemies,  his  friends  deftroys; 
And  all  his  power  againft  himfelf  employs. 
He  gives,  and  let  him  give,  my  right  away  : 
But  whv  fliould  he  his  own  and  yours  betray  ? 
He,  only  he,  can  make  the  nation  bleed,     715 
And  he  alone  from  my  revenge  is  freed. 
Take  then  my  tears,  with  that  he  wip'd  his  eyes, 
'Tis  all  the  aid  my  prefent  power  fupplies  : 
No  court-informer  can  thefe  arms  accufe; 
Thefe  arms  may  fons  againft  their  fathers  ufe : 
And 'tis  my  will),  the  next  fucceflbr's  reign72i 
May  make  no  other  Ifraelite  complain. 

Youth,  beauty,  graceful  action  feldom  fail ; 
But  conmion  interefl  always  will  prevail : 
And  pity  never  ceafes  to  be  fliown  725 

To  him  who  makes  the  people's  wrongs  his  own. 
The  crowd,  that  ftill  believe  their  kings  opprefs, 
Willi  lifted  hands  their  young  Mefliah  blefs  : 
Who  now  begins  his  progrefs  to  ordain 
With  chariots,  horfemen,  and  a  numerous  train  : 
From  eaft  to  weft  his  glories  he  difplays,        751 
And,  like  the  fun,  the  promis'd  land  furveys. 
Fame  runs  before  him  as  the  morning-ftar, 
And  fliouts  of  joy  falute  him  from  afar  : 
Each  houfe  receives  him  as  a  guardian  god,  735 
And  confecratcs  the  place  of  his  abode. 

Vor.  723.  Youth,  heaHty,  graccfuJ  afiionfcldom  fail ;"] 

Tutatur  favor  Euryalum,  laclirymzeque  dccorae, 
Gratior  et  pulcluo  veiiicjis  in  corporc  virfus. 

John   Wauton, 
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Butbofpitable  treats  did  moft  commend 
Wife  Iflfachar,  his  wealthy  weflern  friend. 
This  moving  court,     that   caught  the  people's 

eyes, 
And  feem'd  but  pomp,  did  other  ends  difguife: 
Achitophel  had  formM  it,  with  intent  741 

To  found  the  depths,  and  fathom  where  it  went. 
The  people's  hearts,    diftinguifh  friends  from 

foes ; 
And  try  their  itrength,  before  they  came  to 

blows. 
Yet  all  was  color'd  with  a  fmooth  pretence  745 
Of  fpecious  love,  and  duty  to  their  prince. 
Religion,  and  redrefs  of  grievances, 
Two  names  that  always  cheat,  and  always  pleafe. 
Are  often  urg'd  ;  and  good  king  David  s  life 
Endangered  by  a  brother  and  a  wife.  750 

Thus  in  a  pageant  (hew  a  plot  is  made  ; 
And  peace  itfelf  is  war  in  mafquerade. 
Oh  foolifh  Ifrael !  never  warn'd  by  ill  I 
Still  the  fame  bait,  and  circumvented  ilill  I 


Ver.  738.  "wealthy    •wejlern  friend.']    Iflachar  was 

Thomas  Thynne,  Efq.  anceftor  of  the  Marquis  of  Bath,  one  of 
the  moft  opulent  commoners  in  the  kingdom,  and  therefore 
ufually  called  Tom  of  Ten  Thoufand.  He  had  once  been  a  fa- 
vourite of  the  Duke  of  York,  but  he  afterwards  magnificently 
entertained  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  and  all  his  attendants,  when 
he  made  a  progrefs  into  the  weft,  at  his  noble  houfe  at  Long- 
leat.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  742.  To  found  the  dcT^ihs,]  Firft  edition:    To  found  the- 
depth.  *         * 
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Did  ever  men  forfake  their  prefent  eafe,        7j5 
In  midft  of  health  imagine  a  difeafe  ; 
Take  pains  contingent  miichiefs  to  Ibrefee, 
Make  heirs  for  monarchs,  and  for  God  decree? 
What  (hall  we  think  ?  Can  people  give  away, 
Both  for  themfelves  and  fons,  their  native  fway  ? 
Then  they  are  left  defencelefs  to  the  fword     761 
Of  each  unbounded,  arbitrary  lord  : 
And  laws  are  vain,  by  which  we  right  enjoy, 
If  kings  unqueilion'd  can  thofe  laws  deflroy. 
Yet  if  the  crowd  be  judge  of  fit  and  juft,       7G5 
And  kings  are  only  officers  in  truft, 
Then  this  refuming  covenant  was  declar'd 
When  kings  were  made,  or  is  for  ever  barr'd. 
If  thofe  who  gave  the  fcepter  could  not  tie 
By  their  own  deed  their  own  pofterity,  77^ 

How  then  cou'd  Adam  bind  his  future  rare  ? 
How  cou'd  his  forfeit  on  mankind  take  place  ? 
Or  how  cou'd  heavenly  juftice  damn  us  all, 
Who  ne'er  confented  to  our  father's  fall  ? 
Then  kings  are  flaves  to  thofe  whom  they  com- 
mand, 775 
And  tenants  to  their  people's  pleafure  fland. 
Add,  that  the  power  for  property  allow'd 
Is  mifchievoully  feated  in  the  crowd  : 


Vcr.  777-  Add,  that  the  power  for  propciiy  alluxv'd]    In  the 
fiift  edition  : 

That  poicer  u'hich  is  for  property  allow'd. 
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For  who  can  be  lecure  of  private  right, 
If  fovereign  fway  may  be  difiblv'd  by  might  ?  jso 
Nor  is  the  people's  judgment  always  true: 
The  moll  may  err  as  grofly  as  the  few  ? 
And  fuultlefs  kings  run  down  by  common  cry, 
For  vice,  oppreflion,  and  for  tyranny. 
AVhat  flandard  is  there  in  a  fickle  rout,  735 

Which,  flowing  to  the  mark,  runs  fafter  out  ? 
Nor  only  crowds  but  Sanhedrims  may  be 
Infefted  with  this  public  lunacy. 
And  fliare  the  madnefs  of  rebellious  times, 
To  murder  monarchs  for  imagined  crimes.     790 
If  they  may  give  and  take  whene'er  they  pleafe, 
Not  kings  alone,  the  Godhead's  images, 
But  government  itfelf  at  length  muft  fall 
To  nature's  Hate,  where  all  have  right  to  all. 
Yet  grant  our  lords  the  people  kings  can  make. 
What   prudent  men    a  fettled    throne  would 

fhake  ?  ^gQ 

For  whatfoe'er  their  fufferings  were  before, 
That   change    they   covet  makes   them   fuffer 

more. 
All  other  errors  but  dillurb  a  ftate ; 
But  innovation  is  the  blow  of  fate.  soo 

If  ancient  fabrics  nod,  and  threat  to  fall. 
To  patch  their  flaws,  and  buttrefs  up  the  wall, 

Ver.  802.  To  patch  ilieir Jlam,']  Firll  edition  :  the  flaws. 

VOL.  I.  S 
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Thus  far  'tis  duty  :  but  here  fix  the  mark  1 
For  all  beyond  it  is  to  touch  the  ark. 
To  change  foundations,  call  the  frame  anew, 
Is  work  for  rebels,  who  bafe  ends  purfue  ;    806 
At  once  divine  and  human  laws  controul, 
And  mend  the  parts  by  ruin  of  the  whole. 
The  tampering  world  is  fubje6l  to  thiscurfe. 
To  phyfic  their  difeafe  into  a  vvorfe.  sm 

Now  what  relief  can  righteous  David  bring? 
How  fatal  'tis  to  be  too  good  a  king  ! 
Friends  he  has  few,  fo  high  the  madnefs  grows; 
Who  dare  be  fuch  muft  be  the  people's  foes. 
Yet  fome  there  were,  e'en  in  the  worft  of  days; 
Some  let  me  name,  and  naming  is  to  praife.  8 16 

In  this  Ibort  file  Barzillai  firll  appears ; 
Barzillai,  crown'd  with  honour  and  with  years. 
Long  iince,  the  rifing  rebels  he  withftood 
In  regions  wafte  beyond  the  Jordan's  flood  :  820 

Ver.  804.  Tor  all  bei/07id  it  is  to  touch  thfc  <w7i.]  The  firft  edi- 
tion reads  lefs  elegantly,  our  ark.  *         * 

Vcr.  81 7.  In  this Jhort Jile]  For  honour,  integrity,  confirtencv, 
groatnefs  of  mind,  benevolence,  and  jullice,  the  Duke  of  Or- 
niond,  Barzillai,  feems  to  be  the  very  firll  and  rnoft  eminent 
charafter  that  ever  adorned  the  Englilh  nobility. 

Dr.  J.  Warton, 

Ver«  819-  ■  the  rlfirig  rebels  he  tvithjlooi 

In  regions  wnjle  beyond  the  Jordan' sjlood ;] 

The  Duke  of  Onnond  adhered  zealoufly  to  the  intereil  of  his 
fovereign  Charles  J.  in  Ireland,  where,  being  chief  of  a  noble, 
antient,  and  wealthy  family,  his  power  and  influence  were,  as 
long  as  poflible,  exerted  againll  the  arms  of  Cromwell.  Uut  be- 
ing at  length  obliged  to  yield  to  the  neceflity  of  the  times,  he 
quitted  that  kingdom,  and  accompanied  King  Charles  II.  in  his 
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Unfortunately  brave  to  buoy  the  ftate  ; 
But  finkino'  undernealh  his  niafier's  fate  : 
In  exile  with  his  godlike  prince  he  mourn'd  ; 
For  him  he  fufFer'd,  and  with  him  return'd.  ss-i- 
The  court  he  pra6tis'd,  not  the  courtier's  art : 
Large  was  his  wealth,  but  larger  was  his  heart. 
"Which  well  the  nobleft  ol)je6ls  knew  to  chufe, 
The  fighting  warrior,  and  recording  mufe. 
His  bed  could  once  a  fruitful  illue  boall ; 
Now  more  than  half  a  father's  name  is  loft.   830 
His  eldeft  hope,  with  every  grace  adorn'd, 
By  me,  To  heaven  will  have  it,  always  mourn'd. 
And  always  honoured,  fnatch'd  in   manhoods 

prime 
By  unequal  fates,  and  providence's  crime ; 


exile.  After  the  rcftoration,  he  was  at  one  and  the  fame  time 
lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland,  Ihward  of  the  houl'ehold,  groom  of 
the  ftole,  and  privy-counfcHor  for  the  three  kingdoms.  Per- 
haps no  man  was  ever  better  behjved,  and  no  man  deferved  it 
better:  he  was  liberal,  brave,  loyal,  and  (incere  ;  a  friend  to 
the  conftitution,  and  a  prot'.-dor  of  the  Proteftants.  On  this 
account  he  was  no  favounte  in  the  fucceeding  reign,  and  died  in 
retirement,  without  poft  or  employment,  July  1088,  aged  fe- 
venty-nine.  Derrick. 

Ver.  831.  Hk  eldejl  hope,  Tiitfi  every  grace  adornd,]  Thomas 
Earl  of  OUbry,  Baron  Butler  of  iMore-Park  by  writ,  eldeft  fon 
of  the  aforei'aid  duke,  and  one  of  the  muft  gallant  noblemen  of 
his  time.  He  behaved  with  great  bravery  in  the  tirft  Dutch 
war,  under  Sir  Edward  Spragg;  and  in  the  fecond  was  rear-ad- 
miral of  the  blue,  lie  was  a  courageous  warrior,  a  prudent 
counfellor,  a  dutiful  fon,  a  kind  friend,  a  liberal  patron,  and  a 
generous  man.      He  died  univerfuUy  lamented  in  l6"80. 

Derrick. 
s  2 
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Yet  not  before  the  goal  of  honour  won,       836" 
All  parts  fulfili'd  of  fiibje6l  and  of  fon  : 
Swift  was  the  race,  but  fliort  the  time  to  run.. 
Oh  narrow  circle,  but  of  power  divine. 
Scanted  in  fpace,  but  perfe6l  in  thy  line  ! 
By   fea,    by  land,    thy  matchlefs   worth   was 
known,  S40 

Arms  thy  delight,  and  war  was  all  thy  own  : 
Thy  force  infus'd  the  fainting  Tyrians  propp'd  : 
And  hauglity  Pharaoh  found  his  fortuneftopp'd. 
Oh  ancient  honour!  Oh  unconquer'd  hand,  s-i* 
^Vhom  foes  unpunilh'd  never  could  withftand ! 
But  Ifrael  was  unworthy  of  his  name  ; 
Short  is  the  date  of  all  immoderate  fame. 
It  looks  as  heaven  our  ruin  had  delign'd, 
And  durit  not  trult  thy  fortune  and  thy  mind. 

Vcr,  84'2.  Thji  force  infus'd  t/ie  fainting  Ti/rians  prop'd  : 

/Ind  hangiitii  I'/uiniuh  Juiiiid  hi^  furluncjlup'd.] 
Loiil  OtVory  haviiii;  niiirriod  a  Diilch  lady,  livod  Ibme  time  in 
Uolhiml,  aiui  was  ut  liL;iial  i'lTvice  in  pivvciiting  the  progrcl's  ol' 
^he  Frcnclx  arms,  by  liis  knowlcdg«;  and  advice. 

Derrick. 

Ver.  81-+.  Oh  (indent  honor  !  Oh  7incont/ucr'd  /land,] 
Ik'U  pic-las,  heu  prilca  lidcs,  iuviclaque  billo 
Dcxteia!  John  Warton. 

VtT.  8-i6.     But  Ifrael  was  univorthy  ofh'xs  name; 

Short  is  the  date  of  all  imtnuderatc  fame.]  In  tlic 
firft  edition  we  find 

But  Ifratl  was  unworthy  of  thi/  birth, 
Short  is  the  date  ot  all  immoderate  worth. 

»         « 


k: 
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Now,  free  from  earth,  thy  difencumber'd  foul 
Mounts  up,   and  leaves  behind  the  clouds  and 

flarry  pole  :  85 1 

From   thence   thy   kindred  legions  mayft  thou 

bring. 
To  aid  the  guardian  angel  of  thy  king. 

fHere  flop,  my  mufe,  here  ceafe  thy   painful 
flight : 
1 1  No  pinions  can  purfue  immortal  height :        855 

Tell  good  Barzillai  thou  canil:  (ing  no  more, 
And  tell  thy  foul  ihe  iliould  have  fled  before  : 
Or  fled  flie  with  his  life,  and  left  this  verfe 
To  hang  on  her  departed  patron's  bearfe  ? 
Now  take  thy  fteepy  flight  from  heaven,  and 

fee  8^0 

If  thou  canfl:  find  on  earth  another  he  : 
Another  he  would  be  too  hard  to  find  ; 
See  then  whom  thou  canfl:  fee  not  far  behind. 
Zadoc  the  priefl;,  whom,  fliunning  power  and 

place. 
His  lowly  mind  advanced  to  David's  grace.  8^5 

Ver,  858.     and  left  this  verfe 

To  hang  on  her  departed  patron's  hearfe  ?]  This  al- 
ludes to  the  cuftom  of  affixing  poems  to  the  pall  or  hearfe.  See 
Milton's  Lat.  Eleg.  ii.  22.  And  his  epitaph  on  the  Marchionefs 
ofWincheJler,  ver.  58,  &c.  Todd, 

Ver.  864.  the  priejt,]  Sancroft  (Zadoc)  was  ad- 
vanced from  the  deanery  of  St.  Paul's  to  the  fee  of  Canterbury. 
He  had  confidcrablc  learning,  but  was  a  man  of  folemn  and 
Allien  gravity  and  deportment.  He  feldom  mixed  in  company, 
but  led  a  ftrid  and  afcetic  life.  He  lived  unmarried,  and  ra- 
ther encouraged  celibacy  in  his  clergy.     He  was  lb   cold,  re- 


262         ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOPHEL. 

With  him  the  Sagan  of  Jerufalem, 

Of  hofpitable  foul,  and  noble  ftem  ; 

Him  of  the  weftern  dome,  whofe  weighty  fenfe 

Flows  in  fit  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 

The  prophets'  fons,  by  fuch  example  led,       870 

To  learning  and  to  loyalty  were  bred  : 

For  colleges  on  bounteous  kings  depend. 

And  never  rebel  was  to  arts  a  friend. 

To  thefe  fucceed  the  pillars  of  the  laws  ; 

Who  beft  can  plead,  and  beft  can  judge  a  caufe. 

fcrved,  and  peevifli,  that  few  loved  him.  He  diod  in  a  ftate  of 
reparation  from  the  church  ;  but  had  not  the  courage  to  own 
it.  His  death,  fays  Burnet,  ought  to  have  put  an  end  to  the 
fchilm  that  fume  were  endeavouring  to  raifc,  on  the  pretence 
that  a  parliamentary  deprivation  was  never  to  be  allowed,  and 
therefore  they  looked  on  Sancroft  as  the  archbifhop  ftill,  and 
reckoned  Tillotfon  an  ufurper.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.    866.     -•    the    Sagan   of  Jcnifafcw,^    This   was 

Compton,  brother  to  the  Earl  of  Nnrtluimpton.  Having  car- 
ried arms  for  Ibme  years,  he  was  puffed  thirty  whf»n  he  took  or- 
ders. He  applied  himfelf  more  to  his  funcHon  than  bifliops, 
fays  Burnet,  had  commonly  done.  His  preaching  was  without 
much  life  or  learning.  He  was  a  great  patron  of  the  converts 
from  popery,  and  of  thofc  proteftants,  whom  the  bad  ufage  they 
were  beginning  to  meet  with  in  France,  drove  over  to  us.  The 
Duke  of  York  hated  him.  This  was  the  bifhop  that  carried  the 
piincefs  Anne  to  Nottingham,  in  order  to  join  the  party  of  the 
Prince  of  Orange.  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 

Ver.  868.  Him  of  the  wefleni']  This  was  Dolben,  who  was 
bifliop  of  llochefter,  and  i'ucceeded  Sterne  in  the  archbiflioprick 
of  York ;  a  man,  lays  Burnet,  of  more  fpirit  than  difcretion, 
an  excellent  preacher,  but  of  a  free  converfation,  which  laid 
him  open  to  much  cenlure  in  a  villous  court.  During  the  ro- 
bellion  he  bore  arms,  and  was  made  a  major  by  Cliarles  I. 

Dr.  J.    tVARTON. 

Ver.  875.  Who  brjl  can  pltady  and  Icjl  can  Judge  a  cairfe.] 
Firft  edition  : 

Who  beft  could  plead,  and  bcfl  can  judge  a  caufe. 
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Next  them  a  train  of  loyal  peers  afcend  ;         srS 
Sharp-judging  Adriel,  the  mufes'  friend. 
Himfelf  a  mufe  :  in  Sanhedrin's  debate 
True  to  his  prince,  but  not  a  flave  of  ftate  : 
AVhom  David's  love  with  honours  did  adorn,  sso 
That  from  his  difobedient  fon  were  torn. 
Jotham  of  piercing  wit,  and  pregnant  thought : 
Endued  by  nature,  and  by  learning  taught, 


Ver.  877.  Sfiarp'jii(loi„g  Adr'ul,]  Sheffield,  Earl  of  Mul- 
grave,  Adriel,  was  a  man  ot  a  fi::e  perron,  elegant  manners,  and 
inlinuatiiig  addrefs.  When  they  were  both  yuuiig,  he  paid  his 
addrefs  to  Queen  Anne,  and  to  prevent  a  connec^tion  Charles 
II.  is  faid  to  have  contrived  a  cruel  and  unjuftifiable  fchenie  ot 
fending  him  toTargiers  in  a  fliip  fo  crazy  as  to  have  drowned 
him.  He  was  always  firm  in  his  attachment  to  James  II.  tor 
which,  with  great  liberality,  King  William  once  commended 
him,  and  after  fome  years  took  him  into  favour,  and  gave  him  a 
penhon  of  30001.  a-year.  He  was  a  man  of  wit  and  parts,  not 
a  genius.  His  poems  are  feeble  and  fiimfy,  notwithAanding 
Dryden  has  fo  profufely  praifed  his  Eflay  on  Poetry.  But  the 
profe  is  terfe,  perfpicuous,  and  elegant,  and  his  memoirs  fo  cu- 
rious, that  wc  muft  regret  they  were  left  untinifhed.  He  imi- 
tated the  Caefars  of  the  Emperor  Julian,  a  capital  piece  of  fa- 
tire,  equal  to  any  part  of  Lucian,  in  a  piece  called  the  Afliem- 
bly  of  the  gods,  where  many  contemporary  princes  are  intro- 
duced. I  cannot  forbear  mentioning  a  lly  farcafm  on  King 
William,  to  whom  Jupiter  himfdf  is  laid  to  have  flicwn  great 
efteem  ;  but  was  fufpedcd  a  littleoflome  partiality,  on  account 
of  hii»  own  proceeding  vsith  old  father  Saturn. 

Dr.  J.  Wahton. 

Ver.  882.  Jotham  (^^'xciQiVig  ■wit,']  Firft  edition  :  Jothare  of 
ready  wit.  *         * 

Ibid. of  piercing  idjY,]  The  Marquis  of  Halifax,  Jo- 
tham, was,  in  Hume's  opinion,  the  man  who  polTefled  the  fineft 
genius  and  moft  extenlive  capacity  of  all  employed  in  public 
atlair-s,  by  Charles  H.  Hume  is  of  opinion,  that  the  many  va- 
riations he  was  guilty  of  in  his  political  condui^t,  for  he  voted 
firfl  for  the  e.\clufion  bill,  then  for  limitations,  then  for  expo- 
dieals,  and  was  then  on  good  l<\iii^  with   ihti   Duke^    might   be 
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To  move  afTemblies,  who  but  only  try'd         884 
The  worfe  awhile,   then  chofe  the  better  fide  : 
Nor  chofe  alone,  but  turn'd  the  balance  too  ; 
So  much  the  weight  of  one  brave  man  can  do. 
Hufliai,  the  friend  of  David  in  diftrefs ; 
In  public  ftorms,  of  manly  fledfaftnefs  : 
By  foreign  treaties  he  informed  his  youth,      S90 
And  join'd  experience  to  his  native  truth. 


the  cffedls  of  his  integrity,  rather  than  of  his  ambition.  Lord 
Orford,  in  his  Noble  Authors,  p.  86,  vol.  ii.  is  of  a  very  difr 
ferent  opinion.  He  wrote  many  pamphlets  on  topics  then  agi- 
tated, now  forgotten.  His  Advice  to  a  Daughter  is  ftill  read. 
Notwithftanding  the  great  change  of  manners,  it  would  be  amu- 
ting  to  compare  it  with  Mrs.  Hannah  Morc's  Stridures.  His 
moral,  political,  and  mifcellaneous  thoughts  are  full  of  pene- 
tration and  a  deep  knowledge  of  men  and  manners. 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  888.  Hujlud,  the  friend  of  David  in  dijhefs ;]  Laurence 
Hyde,  fecond  fon  to  Edward  the  great  Earl  of  Clarendon,  was 
advanced  to  the  earldom  of  Rochefter,  and  made  treafurer  in 
1682,  but  removed  from  the  treafury  in  l6S4,  to  the  office  of 
prefident  of  the  council,  a  poft  of  more  rank  but  lefs  advantage, 
which  gave  the  lively  Marquis  of  Halifax  occalion  to  fay,  that 
"  he  had  heard  of  many  people  being  kicked  down  ftairs,  but 
the  Earl  of  Rocheficr  was  the  firll  he  had  ever  known  kicked 
up."  He  was  incorrupt,  fincere,  warm,  and  violent;  writ 
■well,  but  not  a  graceful  fpeaker,  though  fmooth  and  plaufible. 
.He  defended  his  father  in  tiic  Houfe  of  Commons  with  ftren"th 
of  argument,  and  power  of  elocution,  that  fliewed  him  mailer 
of  great  abilities;  and  yet  with  fo  much  decency  and  difcretion, 
as  not  to  embroil  himlielf  with  his  opponents.  Through  the 
whole  of  King  Charles's  reign,  he  deported  himfelf  with  fo  much 
veal  fidelity  to  his  niaftor,  and  fuch  prudence,  that  he  was  not 
particularly  pointed  at,  or  ridiculed  by  any  party. 

Dhrrick. 

Ver.  890.  Bv  foreign  treaties  he  inform' d  Jus  yoMth,']  In  l676 
he  went  on  an  em  bally  to  Poland,  was  one  of  the  plenipoten- 
tiaries ai  the  treaty  of  Nimeguen,  and  afterwards  ambafiador 
in  Holland,  where  he  acquitted  himfelf  with  honor.  He  was 
ftrongly  againft  the  bill  of  e.xclufion.  Derrick. 
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His  frugal  care  f lipply'd  the  wanting  throne  ; 
Frugal  for  that,  but  bounteous  of  his  own  : 
Tis  eafy  conduct  when  exchequers  flow ; 
But  hard  the  talk  to  manage  well  the  low  :  895 
For  fovereign  power  is  too  deprefs'd  or  high, 
When  kings  are  forc'd  to  fell,  or  crowds  to  buy. 
Indulge  one  labour  more,  my  weary  mufe, 
For  Amiel :  who  can  Amiel's  praife  refufe  ? 
Of  ancient  race  by  birth,  but  nobler  yet      900 
In  his  own  worth,  and  without  title  great: 
The  Sanhedrim  long  time  as  chief  he  rul'd, 
Their  reafon  guided,  and  their  paffion  cool'd  : 
So  dextrous  was  he  in  the  crown's  defence, 
So  form'd  to  fpeak  a  loyal  nation's  fenfe,      505 
That,  as  their  band  was  Ifrael's  tribes  in  fmall, 
So  fit  was  he  to  reprefent  them  all. 
Now  raflier  charioteers  the  feat  afcend, 
AVhofe  loofe  careers  his  fleady  Ikill  commend  : 
They,  like  the  unequal  ruler  of  the  day,        510 
Mifguide  the  feafons,  and  miftake  the  way : 

Vcr.  899'  «^^o  can  Amiel's  praife]  Sir  Edward  Sey- 
mour, Amiel,  was  a  man  of  high  birth,  being  the  elder  branch 
of  that  family,  of  great  boldiiefs,  vivacity  of  parts,  and  a  grace- 
ful manner,  though  of  infufterable  pride.  Burnet  fays,  he  was 
the  firft  Speaker  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  that  was  not  bred  to 
the  law.  He  knew  the  houfe  and  every  man  in  it  fo  well,  that 
by  looking  about  he  could  tell  the  fate  of  any  queftion.  Charles 
IL  loved  him  perfonally,  though  he  frequently  voted  againft  his 
meafures.  liut  once  having  voted  for  the  court,  the  king  faid 
to  him,  "  You  were  Hot  againft  me  to-day."  lie  immediately 
aufwered — "  No,  fir,  I  was  againll  my  coufciencc  to-day." 

Dr.  J.  Wakton, 
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While  he  withdrawn  at  their  mad  labours  fmiles, 
And  fafe  enjoys  the  fabbath  of  his  toils. 

Thefe  were  the  chief,  a  fmall  but   faithful' 

band 
Of  worthies,    in    the   breach   who  dar'd   to 

ftand,  513 

And  tempt  the  united  fury  of  the  land, 
With  grief  they  view'd  fuch  powerful  engines 

bent, 
To  batter  down  the  lawful  government. 
A  numerous  fa6^ion,  with  pretended  frights, 
In  Sanhedrims  to  plume  the  regal  rights  ;     920 
The  true  fucce(for  from  the  court  remov'd  ; 
The  plot,  by  hireling  witneflfes,  improv'd. 
Thefe  ills  they  faw,  and,  as  tbeir  duty  bound, 
They  fhew'd  the  king  thedangerof  the  wound; 
That  no  concefTions   from  the    throne   would 

pleafe,  p25 

But  lenitives  fomented  the  difeafe  : 
That  Abfalom,  ambitious  of  the  crown. 
Was  made  the  lure  to  draw  the  people  down  : 

Ver.  f)\4'.  Thefe  tcere  the  chief, "l  If  this  be  confidered,  fays 
Dr.  Johnfon,  as  a  poem  political  and  coiitroYerfial,  it  will  be 
found  to  compiife  all  the  excellencies  of  which  the  fubjed  is 
furccptible;  acrimony  of  cenlure,  elegance  of  praife,  artful  de- 
lineations of  cliaraders,  variety  and  vigour  of  fentiment,  happy 
turns  of  language,  and  pUafing  harmony  of  numbers  ;  and  all 
thefe  raifed  to  fuch  a  height,  as  can  fcarccly  be  found  in  any 
other  Kngli(h  compofition.  On  this  exaggerated  panegyric  I 
will  only  beg  leave  to  obfervc-,  that  if  this  poem  is  of  a  nature 
purely  and  merely  political  and  coulroverfial,  it  does  not  par- 
take of  the  effence  of  real  poetry.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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That  fulfe  Acliitophel's  pernicious  hate 
Had  turned  the  plot  to  ruin  church  and  (late : 
The  council  violent,  the  rabble  worfe  :         931 
That  Shimei  tausht  Jerudilem  to  curie. 

With  all  thefe  loads  of  injuries  oppreft, 
And  long  revolving  in  his  careful  bread 
The  event  of  things,  at  laft  his  patience  tir'd,  935 
Thus,  from  his  royal  throne,  by  heaven  infpir'd, 
The  god-like  David  fpoke  ;  with  awful  fear 
His  train  their  Maker  in  their  mailer  hear. 

Thus  long  have  I,  by  native  mercy  fway'd, 
Aly  wrongs  diffembled,  my  revenge  delayed:  940 
So  willing  to  forgive  the  offending  age ; 
So  much  the  father  did  the  king  affuage. 
But  now  fo  far  my  clemency  they  flight, 
The  offenders  queftion  my  forgiving  right : 
That  one  was  made  for  many,  they  contend ; 
But  'tis  to  rule;  for  that's  a  monarch's  end.    9^6 
They  call  my  tendernefs  of  blood,  my  fear : 
Though  manly  tempers  can  the  longeft  bear. 
Yet,  fince  they  will  divert  my  native  courfe, 
'Tis  time  to  iliew  I  am  not  good  by  force.       950 
Thofe    heap'd  affronts  that   haughty    fubje6ls 

bring, 
Are  burdens  for  a  camel,  not  a  king. 


Ver.937.  The  god-lihe  David]  This  fpccch  of  the  king  is   by 
no  inratts  equal  to  tUole  of  Sbalttlbury  and  Monmouth. 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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Kings  are  the  public  pillars  of  the  ftate, 
Born  to  fuftain  and  prop  the  nation's  weight : 
If  my  young  Sampfon  will  pretend  a  call        555 
To  (hake  the  column,  let  him  iliare  the  fall : 
But  oh,  that  yet  he  would  repent  and  live  ! 
How  eafy  'tis  for  parents  to  forgive  ! 
With  how  few  tears  a  pardon  might  be  won 
From  nature,  pleading  for  a  darling  fon  !       960 
Poor,  pitied  youth,  by  my  paternal  care, 
Rais'd  up    to  all  the  height   his  frame  could 

bear  ! 
Had  God  ordain'd  his  fate  for  empire  born, 
He  would  have  given  his  foul  another  turn  : 
Gull'd  with  a  patriot's   name,  whofe  modern 

fenfe  965 

Is  one  that  would  by  law  fupplant  his  prince  ; 
The  people's  brave,  the  politician's  tool ; 
Never  was  patriot  yet,  but  was  a  fool. 
AVhence  comes  it,  that  religion  and  the  laws 
Should  more  be  Abfalom's  than  David's  caufe? 
His  old  inftru^ior,  ere  he  loll  his  place,  971 

Was  never  thought  indu'd  with  fo  much  grace. 
Good  heavens,  how  faction  can  a  patriot  paint! 
My  rebel  ever  proves  my  people's  faint. 


Ver.  957 — 960.     Thcfe  four  verfes  were  added  in  the  fccond 
edition.  *         * 

Ver.  966.     Ts  one  that  would  hi/  law  fupplant  his  prince  ;]  The 
firft  edition  has, 

Is  one  that  would  by  law  dejlroy  his  prince. 
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Would  they  impofe  an  heir  upon  the  throne  !  .975 
Let  Sanhedrims  be  taught  to  give  their  own. 
A  king's  at  leaft  a  part  of  government ; 
And  mine  as  requihte  as  their  confent : 
Without  my  leave  a  future  king  to  chufe, 
Infers  a  right  the  prefent  to  depofe.  gso 

'J 'rue,  they  petition  me  to  approve  their  choice  : 
But  E fan's  hands  fuit  ill  with  Jacob's  voice. 
My  pious  fubjefts  for  my  fafety  pray ; 
A^hich  to  fecure,  they  take  my  power  away. 
From   plots  and   treafons   heaven  preferve  my 

years,  935 

But  fave  me  mod  from  my  petitioners  ! 
Unfatiate  as  the  barren  womb  or  grave ; 
God  cannot  grant  fo  much  as  they  can  crave. 
What  then  is  left,  but  with  a  jealous  eye 
To  guard  the  fmall  remains  of  royalty !  990 

The  law  iliall  dill  dire6l  my  peaceful  fway, 
And  the  fame  law  teach  rebels  to  obey  ; 

Ver.  991.  The  law  Jhall /till  direa]  We  cannot  read  thefe 
^vol•(^s  put  into  the  mouth  of  Charles  II.  without  a  degree  of 
juft  indignatioo,  when  we  reliedt  on  fome  Ihiking  trariladions 
of  his  reign,  particularly  the  appointment  of  that  miniftry  called 
the  Cabal. 

All  power  in  England,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  was  commit- 
ted to  fix  men.  Clifford,  Arlington,  Buckingham,  Afliley 
Cooper,  afterwards  Earl  of  Shaftefbury,  Lauderdale,  and  Ro- 
berts, the  three  laft  of  whom  had  drawn  their  fwords  againft  the 
king's  father.  Clifford  had  raifed  himfelf  by  his  great  influence 
in  the  Houfe of  Commons;  AJhley  Cooper  had  ilill  greater  in 
the  Houfe  of  Lords  :  Arlington,  notwithllanding  his  fecret  in- 
clinations to  popery,  had  maintained  connedtions  with  ■  the  dif- 
fenters.  Buckingham,  favouring  all  feds,  becaufe  he  was  of  no 
religion  himfelf,  was  a  favourite  of  the  diffentersj  Lauderdale 
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Vcftes  (hall  no  more  eftablifli'd  power  controul, 
Such  votes  as  make  a  part  exceed  the  whole. 
Nogroundleis  clamours  fliall  my  friends  remove, 
Nor  crowds  have  power  to   puniih  ere   they 

prove ;  ggs 

For  Gods  and  god-like  kings  their  care  exprcfs, 
Still  to  defend  their  fervants  in  diftrefs. 
Oh,  that  my  power  to  faving  were  confined  ! 
Why  am  1  forc'd,    like  heaven,  againft    my/ 

mind,  loooi 

To  make  examples  of  another  kind  ! 
Muft  I  at  length  the  fword  of  juftice  draw  ? 
Oh  curd  effefts  of  neceflary  law  ! 
How  ill  my  fear  they  by  my  mercy  fcan  ! 
Beware  the  fury  of  a  patient  man.  1005 

had  great  intereft  with  the  prefhyfcrians  of  Scotland  :  and 
Sliaftefbury  and  Buckingham  were  fuppoi  ted  l»y  the  people,  bc- 
caufe  they  pretended  a  reverence  tor  their  riglits.  'J'his  minif- 
try  was  the  molt  extraordinary  that  evpr  was  compofed  ;  for  the 
king  had  an  unconquerable  dillruft  of  Shaftefl)ury  ;  though  di- 
verted with  the  humours  of  Ruckingham,  he  was  (hocked  with 
an  advice  which  that  duke  had  given  him  to  procure  a  parlia- 
mentary divorce  from  the  queen,  and  had  once  committed  him 
to  the  Tower,  for  perfonal  ofi'ences  againft  himfelf:  Arlington 
and  Buckingham  were  mortal  foes ;  and  Buckingham,  Shaftes- 
bury, and  Lauderdale,  were  averfe  from  the  influence  of  the 
Duke  of  York  with  his  brother,  becaufe  they  thought  it  inter- 
fered with  their  own  ;  or,  at  leaft,  the  Duke  believed  that  they 
were  fo  :  but  at  the  interview  at  Dover,  the  Dutchefs  of  Or- 
leans reconciled  Arlington  and  Buckingham,  and  the  king  to 
Buckingham,  and  knit  the  famous  Cabal  rirmly  together  in  the 
interefts  of  the  new  alliance.     See  Echard  and  Dahymple. 

The  melancholy  fate  of  the  Dutchefs  of  Orleans,  after  her 
return  from  Dover,  fuppofed  to  have  been  by  poifon,  ordered 
to  be  given  her  by  her  huft>and,  who  was  jealous  of  her  intimacy 
with  her  own  brother,  Charles  II.  is  too  well  known,  but  we 
hope  too  atrocious  to  obtain  c-rcdil.  Dr.  J.  Waktox. 
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Law  they  require,  let  Law  then  (liew  her  face  ; 
They  could  not  be  content  to  look  on  Grace, 
Her  hinder  parts,  but  with  a  daring  eye 
To  tempt  the  terror  of  her  front  and  die. 
By  their  own  arts  'tis  righteoufly  decreed,  loio 
Thofe  dire  artificers  of  death  lljall  bleed. 
Againft  themfelves  their  witneiles  will  fwear, 
'Till  viper-like  their  mother  plot  they  tear; 
And  fuck  for  nutriment  that  bloody  gore, 
Which  was  their  principle  of  life  before.        lois 
Their  Belial  with  their  Beelzebub  will  fight ; 
Thus  on  my  foes,  my  foes  iluill  do  me  right. 
Nor  doubt  the  event :  for  factious   crowds  en- 
gage, 
In  their  firfl  onfet,  all  their  brutal  rage. 
Then  let  'em  take  an  unrefifted  coiirfe:        1020 
Retire,  and  traverfe,  and  delude  their  force  : 
But,  when  they  ftand  all  breathlefs,  urge  the 

fight, 
And  rife  upon  them  with  redoubled  might: 
For  lawful  power  is  Itill  fuperior  found  ; 
When  long  driven  back  at  length  it  ftands  the 
ground.  1025 

Ver.  1010.     By  their  oxvn  arts  'tisrighteovjly  decreed, 
Thofe  dire  artificers  of  death  Jhall  bleed.] 
■  neqiie  eniin  lex  sequior  uUa  eft, 

Quam  uecis  artifices  arte  perire  I'ua. 

John  Warton. 
Ver.  1012.     Againjl  themfelves  their  witiufj'cs  uill  fwear,']   Al- 
luding to  the  inconfillencies   and    contradiiitions  of  Dr.  Oates, 
Captain  Bedloc,  and  other  witnefles,  made  ufe  of  to  fupport  the 
credit  of  the  Popifh  plot.  Derrick, 
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He  faid  :  The  Almighty  nodding  gave  con- 
fent ; 
And  peals  of  thunder  {liook  the  firmament. 
Henceforth  a  feries  of  new  time  began, 
The  mighty  years  in  long  proceffion  ran : 
Once  more  the  god-like  David  was  reftor'd,  1030 
And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord. 

Ver.  1028.     a  feries  of  new  time]    It    is   an  undoubted 

faft,  though  it  may  appear  a  Ibange  allisrtion,  that  this  poem, 
once  fo  famous,  is  in  the  prefent  age  but  little  read.  I  have 
met  with  many  well-infoinied  literaiy  pcrfons,  who  have  frankly 
owned  they  never  went  through  it,  and  knew  little  of  it  but 
from  the  report  of  its  former  celebrity.  So  lliort-livcd  and 
tranlitory  is  perfqnal  and  occafional  fatire.  The  Dunciad  of 
Pope  begins  to  be  negleded.  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 

Ver.  1031.  And  willing  nations']  Great  is  the  reader's  difap- 
pointment  at  meeting  with  this  feeble  conclufion,  having  been 
led  to  expert  that  fome  important  event  would  be  brought  for- 
ward after  fuch  mighty  preparations.  But  the  radical  fault  of 
the  poem  is,  that  it  confilb  only  of  charaders  and  fpeeches, 
without  any  action.  Dr.  J.  VVarton. 
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In  the  year  1680,  Mv.  Drydcn  undertook  the 
poem  of  Abfaloin  and  Achitopliel,  upon  the  defire 
of  King  Charles  the  Second.  The  performance  was 
applauded  by  every  one ;  and  feveral  perfons  pref- 
fmg  him  to  write  a  fecond  part,  he,  upon  declining 
it  himfelf,  fpoke  to  Mr.  Tate*  to  write  one,  and 
gave  him  his  advice  in  the  direction  of  it;  and  that 
part  beginning  with 

''  Next  thefe,  a  troop  of  bufy  fpirits  prefs/' 

and  ending  with 

"  To  talk  like  Doeg,  and  to  write  like  thee." 

containing  near  two  hundred  verfes,  were  entirely 
Mv.  Dryden's  compofitions,  befides  fome  touches  in 
other  places.  Derrick. 

*  This  fecond  part  was  written  by  Mr.  Nahum  Tate,  and  is 
by  no  means  equal  to  the  firft,  though  Dryden  corrected  it 
throughout,  and  added  above  two  hundred  lines,  very  cafily 
diltinguilhable  from  the  lame  numbers  of  Tate.  The  charac- 
ters introduced  are  fewer  and  of  lefs  importance,  and  require 
not  fo  much  illuftration.  Few  authors  have  been  friends,  and 
wrote  in  conjundion  ;  but  Mr.  Drydcn  did  fo  with  Lte  and 
D'Avenant;  Colman  with  Thornton  and  Garrick;  Gray  with 
IVvjl ;  Lluijd  with  Churchill ;  and  Boileau  with  Racine. 

Dr  J.  Wartoit* 


T  2 


ABSALOM 


AND 


ACHITOPHEL, 

iSlNCE  men  like  beafts  each  other's prej  were 

made, 
Since  trade  began,  and  prieflhood  grew  a  trade, 
Since  realms  were  formed,  none  fure  fo  curft  as 

thofe 
That  madly  their  own  happinefs  oppofe  ; 
There  heaven  itfelf  and  god-like  kings,  in  vain  5 
Shower  down  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign  ; 
While  pamper'd  crowds  to  mad  fedition  run, 
And  monarchs  by  indulgence  are  undone. 
Thus  David's  clemency  was  fatal  grown. 
While  wealthy  faction  aw'd  the  wanting  throne. 
For  now  their  fovereign's  orders  to  contemn    ii 
Was  held  the  charter  of  Jerufalem, 
His  rights  to  invade,  his  tributes  to  refufe, 
A  privilege  peculiar  to  the  Jews ; 

Ver.  9.     Thus  David^s  clemency  icas  fatal  groun,"]     In  the 
firft  edition  we  find,  Thus  David's  goodnefs  was  e'e?t  fatal  grown. 
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As  if  from  heavenly  call  this  licence  fell,        i5 
And  Jacob's  feed  were  chofen  to  rebel  ! 

Achitophel  with  triumph  fees  his  crimes 
Thus  fuited  to  the  madnefs  of  the  times  ; 
And  Abfalom,  to  make  his  hopes  fucceed,      19 
Of  flattering  charms  no  longer  (lands  in  need ; 
While  fond  of  change,   though  ne'er  fo  dearly 

bought, 
Our    tribes    outftrip    the    youth's    ambitious 

thought ; 
His  fwiftell  hopes  with  fwifter  homage  meet. 
And  crowd  their  fervile  necks  beneath  his  feet. 
Thus  to  his  aid  while  preffing  tides  repair,     25 
He  mounts  and  fpreads  his  ftreamers  in  the  air. 
The  charms  of  empire  might  his  youth  miflead, 
But  what  can  our  befotted  Ifrael  plead  ? 
Sway'd  by  a  monarch,  whofe  ferene  command 
Seems  half  the  bleffmg  of  our  promis'd  land.  30 
Whofe  only  grievance  is  excefs  of  eafe ; 
Freedom  our  pain,  and  plenty  our  difeafe  ! 
Yet,  as  all  folly  would  lay  claim  to  fenfe, 
And  wickednefs  ne'er  wanted  a  pretence. 
With  arguments  they'd  make  their  treafon  good, 
And  righteous  David's  felf  with  (landers  load :  36 
That  arts  of  foreign  fway  he  did  a(Fe6l, 
And  guilty  Jebufites  from  law  prote6l, 

Ver.  20.     Of  flattering  chams]     Firft  edition  :  Flatteries. 
Ver.  33.    Yet  as  allfollj/]     Firft  edition  :  Ydfmce  all  folly. 
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AVhofe  very  chiefs,  convi6t,  were  never  freed, 
Nay  we  have  feen  their  facrificers  bleed  !         40 
Accufers'  infamy  is  urg'd  in  vain, 
While  in  the  bounds  of  fenfe  they  did  contain  ; 
But  foon  they  launcht  into  the  unfathom'd  tide, 
And  in  the  depths  they  knew  difdainM  to  ride. 
For  probable  difcoveries  to  difpenfe,  45 

Was  thought  below  a  penfion'd  evidence  ; 
Mere  truth  was  dull,  nor  fuited  with  the  port 
Of  pamper'd  Corah  when  advanced  to  court. 
No  lefs  than  wonders  now  they  will  impofe. 
And  proje6ls  void  of  grace  or  fenfe  difclofe.    50 
Such  was  the  charge  on  pious  Michal  brought, 
Michal  that  ne'er  was  cruel  even  in  thought. 
The  bed  of  queens,  and  mod  obedient  wife, 
Impeach'd  of  curft  defigns  on  David's  life  ! 

Ver.  51,  Such  was  the  charge  on  pious  Michal  brought,']  Firft 
edition.     Derrick  incorredly  has  change.  *         * 

Ver.  53.  The  hejl  of  queens,]  Of  all  the  nations  in  Europe, 
the  Portuguefe  were,  and  ftill  are,  the  moft  ignorant,  and  moll 
bigotted.  Of  all  perfons  that  could  be  imagined,  Catharine  of 
Portugal  was  the  moft  improper  wife  for  a  gay  and  fpirited 
prince.  At  her  very  firft  appearance  at  court,  flie  retained  and 
fliewed  a  ftrong  tindure  of  the  convent.  She  even  rejefted  the 
Englifh  drefs,  and  the  ufual  attendance  of  the  Englifh  ladies, 
and  was  only  fond  of  her  ftiff,  referved,  and  formal  duennas,  who 
were  the  fcorn  and  the  jeft  of  the  whole  court.  When  fhc  was 
married  at  Wincheftcr  by  the  Archbifliop  of  Canterbury,  ftie 
would  not  repeat  after  him  the  words  of  the  matrimonial  fervice, 
nor  endure  the  fight  of  the  Archbiihop.  She  proved,  fays  Bur- 
net, a  barren  wife,  and  was  a  woman  of  a  mean  appearance, 
and  of  no  agreeable  temper  ;  fo  that  the  King  never  confidered 
her  much,  and  flie  made  ever  after  but  a  very  mean  figure.  I 
cannot  forbear  adding,  that  Charles  II.  had  the  merit  of  not 
lillening  to  fome  propofais  bafely  made  to  him,  either  of  a  di- 
vorce, or  of  fending  her  away  to  another  country. 

Dr.  J,  Warton. 
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His  life,  the  theme  of  her  eternal  prayer,       55 
'Tis  fcarce  fo  much  his  guardian  angel's  care. 
Not  fummer  morns  fuch  mildnefs  can  difclofe, 
The  Hermon  lillyj  nor  the  Sharon  rofe. 
Negle6ling  each  vain  pomp  of  majefty, 
Tranfported   Michal    feeds    her    thoughts  on 

high. 
She  lives  with  angels,  and,  as  angels  do,         6i 
Quits  heaven  fometimes   to    blefs    the  world 

below. 
Where,   cheridi'd  by  her   bounties'  plenteous 

fpring. 
Reviving  widows  fmile,  and  orphans  fing.       64 
Oh  !  when  rebellious  Ifrael's  crimes  at  height, 
Are  threatned  with  her  Lord's  approaching  fate. 
The  piety  of  Michal  then  remain 
In  heaven's  remembrance,  and  prolong  his  reign ! 

Lefs  defolation  did  the  peft  purfue. 
That  from  Dan's  limits  to  Beerfheba  flew,       70 
Lefs  fatal  the  repeated  wars  of  Tyre, 
And  lefs  Jerufalem's  avenging  fire. 
With  gentler  terror  thefe  our  ftate  o'er-ran. 
Than  fmce  our  evidencing  days  began  ! 
On  every  cheek  a  pale  confufion  fat,  75 

Continu'd  fear  beyond  the  worft  of  fate  ! 
Truft  was  no  more,  art,  fcience,  ufelefs  made, 
All  occupations  loft  but  Corah's  trade. 
Meanwhile  a  guard  on  modeft  Corah  wait, 
If  not  for  fafety,  needful  yet  for  ftate.  &q 
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AVell  might  he  deem  each  peer  and  prince  his 

flave, 
And  lord  it  o'er  the  tribes  which  he  could  fave : 
Even  vice  in  him  was  virtue — what  fad  fate 
But  for  his  honefty  had  feiz'd  our  ftate  ? 
And  with  what  tyranny  had  we  been  curft,    85 
Had  Corah  never  proved  a  villain  firft? 
To  have  told  his  knowledge  of  the  intrigue  in 

grofs, 
Had  been,  alas,  to  our  deponent's  lofs  : 
The  travell'd  Levite  had  the  experience  got. 
To  hufband  well,  and  make  the  bell  ofs  plot ; 
And  therefore  like  an  evidence  of  fkill,  oi 

With  wife  refer ves  fecur'd  his  penfion  flill ; 
Nor  quite  of  future  power  himfelf  bereft, 
But  limbos  large  for  unbelievers  left. 
And  now  his  writ  fuch  reverence  had  got,        95 
'Twas  worfe  than  plotting  to  fufpeiSl  his  plot. 
Some  were  fo  well  convinc'd,  they  made  no  doubt 
Themfelves  to  help  the  founder'd  fwearers  out. 

Ver.  ^6.  'Twos  worfe  than  plotting  to  fufpc^l  hh  plot.}  The 
tide  of  prejudice  ran  fo  ftrongly  in  favour  of  Oates  and  the  other 
witnellls,  after  the  death  of  Sir  Godfrey,  tliat  to  fpeak  flight- 
ingly  of  them,  or  their  depofitinn,  was  as  much  as  a  man's  life 
was  worth;  and  even  the  King  himfolf,  who  faw  the  trick  from 
the  beginning,  did  not  dare  to  fpeak  his  fentiments  freely.  He 
did  his  utmofl  to  keep  as  private  as  pofliblc  fuch  difcoveries  of 
the  fuppofed  plot,  as  were  communicated  to  him,  the  intention 
of  which  his  perfpicuity  foon  canvafl'ed  ;  and  he  was  very  angry 
when  Lord  Danby,  without  his  leave,  laid  them  before  tlie  par- 
liament :  "  Now,  (fuid  hi)  you  have  laid  the  foundation  of  your 
own  ruin,  and  of  much  perplexity  for  me."  The  fequel  proved 
his  Majcfty  a  prophet.  Deukick. 
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Some  had  their  fenfe  impos'cl  on  by  their  fear. 
But  more  for  intereft  fake  beheve  and  fwear  :  loo 
Even  to  that  height  with  fome  the  frenzy  grew, 
They  rag'd  to  find  their  danger  not  prove  true. 

Yet,  than  all  thefe  a  viler  crew  remain, 
Who  with  Achitophel  the  cry  maintain  ;       104 
Not  urg'd  by  fear,  nor  through  mifguided  fenfe. 
Blind  zeal  and  ftarving  need  had  fome  pretence. 
But  for  the  good  old  caufe,  that  did  excite 
The  original  rebels'  wiles,  revenge  and  fpight. 
Thefe  raife  the  plot,  to  have  the  fcandal  thrown 
Upon  the  bright  fucceffor  of  the  crown,       no 
"Whole  virtue  with  fuch  wrongs  they  had  purfu'd, 
As  feem'd  all  hope  of  pardon  to  exclude. 
Thus,  while  on  private  ends  their  zeal  is  built, 
The  cheated  crowd  applaud  and  lliare  their  guilt. 

Such  pra6lices  as  thefe,  too  grofs  to  lie      115 
Long  unobferv'd  by  each  difcerning  eye, 
The  more  judicious  Ifraelites  unfpell'd, 
Though  ilill  the  charm  the  giddy  rabble  held, 
Ev'n  Abfalom,  amidll  the  dazzling  beams 
Of  empire,  and  ambition^s  flattering  dreams,  120 
Perceives  the  plot,  too  foul  to  be  excus'd. 
To  aid  defigns,  no  lefs  pernicious,  us'd. 
And,  filial  ienfe  yet  fl;riving  in  his  breaft, 
Thus  to  Achitophel  his  doubts  expreft. 

Why  are   my   thoughts   upon  a  crown  em- 

ploy'd,  1^5 

Which  once  obtained  can  be  but  half  enjoy'd? 
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Not  fo  when  virtue  did  my  arms  require, 
And  to  my  father's  wars  1  flew  intire. 
]\Iy  regal  power  how  will  my  foes  refent, 
When  I  myfelf  have  (carce  my  own  confent  ?  lao 
Give  me  a  fon's  unblemifh'd  truth  again, 
Or  quench  the  fparks  of  duty  that  remain. 
How  flight  to  force  a  throne  that  legions  guard 
The  talk  to  me ;  to  prove  unjufl,  how  hard ! 
And    if    the  imagin'd    guilt   thus  wound  my 

thought,  135 

What  will  it  when  the  tragic  fcene  is  wrought? 
Dire  war  muft  firft  be  conjur'd  from  below, 
The  realm  we'd  rule  we  firlt  muft  overthrow ; 
And,  when  the  civil  furies  are  on  wing 
That  blind  and  undiftinguifli'dflaughters  fling,! 
Who  knows  what  impious  chance  may  reach  i 

the  king  ?  I4i 

Oh  !  rather  let  me  perifli  in  the  ftrife. 
Than  have  my  crown  the  price  of  David's  life  ! 
Or  if  the  tempeft  of  the  war  he  ftand. 
In  peace,  fome  vile  oftlcious  villain's  hand    145 
His  foul's  anointed  temple  may  invade, 
Or,  preft  by  clamorous  crowds,  myfelf  be  made 
His  murtherer;  rebellious  crowds,  whole  guilt 
ShaU  dread   his   vengeance  till    his  blood   be 

fpilt. 

Ver.  142.     Oh !  rathn-  Id  me  perifli]     Firft  edition, 

Or,  rather  lut  me,  6cc.  •         * 


''1 
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Which  if  mj  filial  tendernefs  oppofe,  150 

Since  to  the  empire  by  their  arms  I  rofe, 
Thofe  very  arms  on  me  ihall  be  employed, 
A  new  ufurper  crown'd,  and  I  deftroy'd  : 
The  fame  pretence  of  public  good  will  hold, 
And  new  Achitophels  be  found  as  bold      i: 
To  urge  the  needful  change,  perhaps  the  old. 

Pie  faid.     The  (latefman  with  a  fmile  replies, 
A  fmile  that  did  his  rifing  fpleen  difguife, 
My  thoughts  prefum'd  our  labours  at  an  end, 
And  are  we  ftill  with  confcience  to  contend  ?  i6o 
Whofe  want  in  kings,  as  needful  is  allow'd. 
As  'tis  for  them  to  find  it  in  the  crowd. 
Far  in  the  doubtful  paffage  you  are  gone, 
And  only  can  be  fafe  by  preffmg  on.  i64 

The  crown's  true  heir,  a  prince  fevere  and  wife, 
Has  view'd  your  motions  long  with  jealous  eyes: 
Your  perfon's  charms,  your  more  prevailing  arts. 
And  mark'd  your  progrefs  in  the  people's  hearts, 
Whofe  patience  is  the  elFe6b  of  ftinted  power. 
But  treafures  vengeance  for  the  fatal  hour,  170 
And  if  remote  the  peril  he  can  bring. 
Your  prefent  danger's  greater  from  the  king. 
Let  not  a  parent's  name  deceive  your  fenfe. 
Nor  truft  the  father  in  a  jealous  prince  ! 
Your  trivial  faults  if  he  could  fo  relent,         175 
To  doom  you  little  lefs  than  banifhment. 
What  rage  muftyourprefumptionfjnce  infpire? 
Againft  his  orders  your  return  from  Tyre  ? 
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Nor  only  fo,  but  with  a  pomp  more  high, 
And  open  court  of  popularity,  i80 

Thefa6i;ious  tribes — And  this  reproof  from  thee? 
The  prince  replies,  O  ftatefman's  winding  (kill, 
They  firll  condemn  that  firil  advis'd  the  ill ! 
Illuflrious  youth,  returned  Achitophel,  i84 

Mifconftrue  not  the  words  that  mean  you  well. 
The  courfe  you  fteer  I  worthy  blame  conclude^ 
But  'tis  becaufe  you  leave  it  unpurfu'd. 
A  monarch's  crown  with  fate  furrounded  lies, 
"VVho  reach,  lay  hold  on  death  that  mifs  the 

prize. 
Did  you  for  this  expofe  yourfelf  to  fhow,       190 
And  to.  the  crowd  bow  popularly  low  ? 
For  this  your  glorious  progrefs  next  ordain. 
With  chariots,  horfemen,  and  a  numerous  train  ? 
With  fame  before  you  like  the  morning  ilar, 
And  (houts  of  joy  fainting  from  afar  ?  195 

Oh  from  the  heights  you've  reach'd  but  take  a 

view. 
Scarce  leading  Lucifer  could  fall  like  you  ! 
And  muft  I  here  my  (hipwreck'd  arts  bemoan  ? 
Have  I  for  this  fo  oft  made  Ifrael  groan  ? 
Your  fingle  intereft  with  the  nation  weigh'd,  200 
And  turn'd  the  fcale  where  your  defires  were 

laid  ? 
Ev'n  when  at  helm  a  courfe  fo  dangerous  mov'd 
To  land  your  hopes,  as  my  removal  prov'd. 
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I  not  difpute,  the  royal  jouih  replies, 
The  known  perfection  of  your  policies,  20s 

!Nor  in  Achitophel  yet  grudge  or  blame 
The  privilege  that  ftatefmen  ever  claim ; 
Who  private  intereft  never  yet  purfu'd. 
But  ItiU  pretended  'twas  for  other's  good : 
What  politician  yet  e'er  fcap'd  his  fate,  210 

Who  faving  his  own  neck  not  fav'd  the  ftate  ? 
From  hence  on  ev'ry  humorous  wind  thatveer'd, 
With  iliifted  fails  a  feveral  courfe  you  fleer'd. 
What  form  of  fway  did  David  e'er  purfue,    214 
That  feem'd  like  ahfolute,  but  fprung  from  you  ? 
Who  at  your  inftance  quaflit  each  penal  law, 
That  kept  difienting  factious  Jews  in  awe  ; 
And  who  fufpends  fixt  laws,  may  abrogate. 
That  done,  form  new,  and  fo  enflave  the  flate. 
Even  property,  whofe  champion  now  you  (land, 
And  feem  for  this  the  idol  of  the  land,         221 
Did  ne'er  fuftain  fuch  violence  before. 
As  when  your  counfcl  fhut  the  royal  ftore ; 

Ver.  214.  W/iat  form  ot/xaiy  did  David  e'er  purfue,]  So  the 
Hid  edition.     Derrick  abfurdly  has, 

What  //-om  a  fway  &c.  *         * 

Ver.  21 6.  If/io  at  your  injlance  quajli'd  each  penal  law,"]  Suf- 
pcntling  the  penal  UiwSj  and  granting  liberty  of  confcience,  was 
cnving  to  the  advice  of  our  Achitophel ;  and  was  an  aft'air  of  dan- 
j^crous  tendency,  as  being  one  great  ftep  towards  enflaving  the 
iftatc.  Derrick. 

Ver.  223. fiut   the  royal  Jlorc  ;]     Or  tlie 

exchequer,   in  the  beginning  of  l6'72,   he  being    in  great  want 
of   money ;    a    tranfadion    tliat    occafioaed    much    confufion. 
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Advice,  that  ruin  to  whole  tribes  procur'd. 
But  lecret  kept  till  your  own  banks  fecur'd.    225 
Recount  with  this  the  triple  covenant  broke, 
And  Ifrael  fitted  for  a  foreign  yoke  ; 
Nor  here  your  counfels  fatal  progrefs  ftaid, 
But  fent  our  levied  powers  to  Pharaoh^s  aid. 
Hence  Tyre  and  Ifrael,  low  in  ruins  laid,       230 
And  Egypt,  once  their  fcorn,  their  common  ter- 
ror made. 
Ev*n  yet  of  fuch  a  feafon  can  we  dream. 
When  royal   rights   you    made  your    darling 

theme. 
For  power  unlimited  could  reafons  draw, 
And  place  prerogative  above  the  law ;  235 

Which,  on  your  fail  from  office,  grew  unjuft. 
The  laws  made  king,  the  king  a  flave  in  truft : 
Whom  with  flate-craft,  to  intereft  only  true. 
You  now  accufe  of  ills  contrived  by  you. 

To  this  Hell's  agent — Royal  youth,  fix  here, 
Let  intereft  be  the  ftar  by  which  I  fleer.        241 

for  there  being  thereby  a  ftagnation  of  all  public  payments,  the 
banks  alfo  ftopped  ;  but  the  king  having  aflured  the  bankers  and 
merchants,  that  the  prefent  deficiencies  fhould  be  foon  made 
good,  matters  flowed  again  in  their  proper  channel,  though  it 
was  a  ftretch  of  power  not  eafily  forgotten  or  digefted. 

Derrick. 
Ver.  232.     Ev'n  yet  of  fuch  a  fenfon   can  we  dream^l     Firft 
edition,  Ev'n  yet  of  fuch  a  feafon  toe  can  dream. 

*         » 

Ver.  241.  Let  intereji  be  the  Jar  by  which  I  Jleer.']  So  the 
firft  edition.  A  reading  evidently  required  by  the  context. 
Compare  v.  r.  238  and  243.     Derrick  has, 

Let  intereft  be  the  ftar  by  which  you  fteer,  •        ♦ 
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Hence  to  repofe  your  truft  in  me  was  wife, 
Whofe  intereft  molt  in  your  advancement  lies, 
A  tye  fo  firm  as  always  will  avail. 
When  friendfliip,  nature,  and  religion  fail ;   245 
On  our's  the  fafety  of  the  crowd  depends, 
Secure  the  crowd,  and  we  obtain  our  ends, 
Whom  I  will  caufe  fo  far  our  guilt  to  fhare. 
Till  they  are  made  our  champions  by  their  fear. 
What  oppofition  can  your  rival  bring,  25o 

While  Sanhedrims  are  jealous  of  the  King  ? 
His  flrength  as  yet  in  David's  friendftiip  lies, 
And  what  can  David's  felf  without  fupplies  ? 
Who  with  exclufive  bills  mufl;  now  dil'penfe. 
Debar  the  heir,  or  flarve  in  his  defence.        255 
Conditions  which  our  elders  ne'er  will  quit. 
And  David's  juitice  never  can  admit. 
Or  forc'd  by  wants  his  brother  to  betray. 
To  your  ambition  next  he  clears  the  way  ; 
For  if  fuccellion  once  to  nought  they  bring,  qSq 
Their  next  advance  removes  the  prefent  king  : 
Perfifting  elfe  his  fenatcs  to  diflblve, 
In  equal  hazard  (liall  his  reign  involve. 
Our  tribes,  whom  Pharaoh's  power  fo  much 

alarms, 
Shall  rife  without  their  prince  to  oppofe   his 

arms ; 
Nor  boots  it  on  w  hat  caufe  at  firft  they  join,  266 
Their  troops,  once  up,  are  tools  for  our  defign. 
At  leaft  fuch  fubtle  covenants  fliall  be  made. 
Till  peace  itfelf  is  war  in  mafquerade. 
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Aflbclations  of  myfterious  fenfe,  270 

Againft,  but  feeming  for,  the  king's  defence  : 
Ev'n  on  their  courts  of  juftice  fetters  draw, 
And  from  our  agents  muzzle  up  their  law. 
By  which  a  conqueft  if  we  fail  to  make, 
'Tis  a  drawn  game  at  word,  and  we  fecure  our 

flake.  275 

He  faid,  and  for  the  dire  fuccefs  depends 
On  various  fe6ls,  by  common  guilt  made  friends. 
Whofe  heads,  though  ne'er  fo  differing  in  their 

creed, 
I'th'point  of  treafon  yet  were  well  agreed. 
'Mongft  thefe,  extorting  IQiban  fnfl  appears,  28O 
PurfuVl  by  a  meagre  troop  of  bankrupt  heirs. 
Bleft  times,  when  Khban,  he  whofe  occupation 
So  lono;  has  been  to  cheat,  reforms  the  nation  ! 
Ifhban  of  confcience  fuited  to  his  trade, 
As  good  a  faint  as  ufurer  ever  made.  2S5 

Yet  Mammon  has  not  fo  engrofl  him  quite, 
But  Belial  lays  as  large  a  claim  of  fpight ; 
Who,    for  thofe   pardons   from  his   prince   he 

draws, 
Beturns  reproaches,  and  cries  up  the  caufe. 

'     Vcr.  280.     ■  extorting  Tjhhanfirjl  op-pears, 

Piirfu'd  by  a  meagre  band  of  bankrupt  heirs. 1 

Sir  Robert  Clayton,  an  alderman  of  the  city,  and  one  of  its 
members,  who  remarkably  oppofed  the  court.  Though  he  was 
very  avaricious,  he  had  offered  a  large  funi  to  be  made  a  peer  ; 
and  thofe  who  confider  the  king's  wants  will  believe  with  me,  he 
was  forry  the  alderman's  money  was  not  tangible. 

Derrick. 

VOL.  I.  U 
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That  year  in  which  the  city  he  did  fway,        290 

He  left  rebellion  in  a  hopeful  way. 

Yet  his  ambition  once  was  found  fo  bold, 

To  oifer  talents  of  extorted  gold; 

Could  David's  wants  have   fo  been  brib'd,  to 

fhame 
And  fcandalize  our  peerage  with  his  name ;  295 
For  which,  his  dear  fedition  he'd  forfwear. 
And  e'en  turn  loyal  to  be  made  a  per" 
Next  him,  let  railing  Rabflieka  have  place, 
So  full  of  zeal  he  has  no  need  of  grace  ; 


Ver,  298. —  railing  Rabjhcht]     Sir  Thomas  Player, 

one  of  the  city  rcprefcntativcs  in  Parliament;  a  factious  blun- 
dering malecontont ;  one  of  the  chief  fupporters  of  the  Whigs  in 
the  city  ;  declaicd  enemy  of  the  Duke  of  York,  and  llrongly  for 
the  bill  of  exclufion.  When  he  was  re-chofen  in  l6'80-l,  toge- 
ther with  Sir  Robert  Clayton,  Thomas  Pilkington,  and  William 
Love,  Efqi-s.  many  of  the  Whig  citizens,  in  common-hall  all'em- 
bkd,  drew  up  and  prefented  to  him  and  them  an  extraordinary 
paper,  "  giving  them  thanks  for  their  former  good  ferviccs,  more 
"  ef|)ecially  for  their  zeal  in  promoting  the  bill  for  excluding 
"  the  Duke  of  York  from  the  faccellion,  and  recommending 
"  that  they  would  flill  literally  purfue  the  fame  meafures,  and 
*'  grant  no  fuppHes  to  the  crown,  till  they  faw  themfclves 
"  etfedually  fecured  from  popery  and  arbitrary  power."  And 
in  purfuit  of  thcfe  moafurcs,  the  fubfcribing  pcrfons  promifed  to 
Aand  by  them  with  their  lives  and  fortunes. 

Indeed,  addrcfies  of  the  fame  nature  were  forwarded  to  their 
reprefentatives  from  many  other  parts  of  the  kingdom,  which 
gave  great  uneafinefs  to  the  court,  and  occafioned  thefe  lines  put 
into  Achitophel's  mouth,  p.  288. 

what  can  David's  felf  without  fupplies? 

\Vho  with  exclulive  bills  muft  now  difpenl'e, 
Debar  the  heir,  or  ftarve  in  his  defence. 

Deuriqk. 
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A  faint  that  can  both  flefti  and  fpirit  ufe,       300 
Alike  haunt  conventicles  and  the  ftews  : 
Of  whom  the  queftion  difficult  appears, 
If  moll  i'  th'  preachers'  or  the  bawds'  arrears. 
What  caution  could  appear  too  much  in  him 
That  keeps  the  treafure  of  Jerufalem  !  30.tr 

Let  David's  brother  but  approach  the  town, 
Double  our  guards,  he  cries,  we  are  undone. 
Protefting  that  he  dares  not  fleep  in' s  bed, 
Left  he  fliould  rife  next  morn  without  his  head. 
Next  thefe,  a  troop  of  bufy  fpirits  prefs,   310 
Of  little  fortunes,  and  of  confcience  lefs  ; 


Vcr.  301.     convenficfes'^     He  accents    the  word  again 

on  the  thinl  fiillabk  in  the  Medal,  line  28j.  Tiins,  in  a  CoTlec- 
tion  of  Loyal  bongs,  written  between  1639  and  I661,  vol.  II. 
p.  16. 

"  Bui  all  the  paiifli  fee  it  plain, 

"  Since  thou  art  in  this  pickle, 
"  Thou  art  an  Independent  quean, 

"  And  lov'ft  a  conventicle."  Todd. 

Ver.  310.  Next  theft]  This  was  not  the  only  poem  written 
on  the  political  tranfadions  of  thofo  times.  Duke  wrote  one  alAj, 
entitled,  The  Revieiv,  the  beft  and  mofl  vigorous,  perhaps,  of  his 
compofitions.  He  begins  with  the  Refioration,  and  partes  on 
through  grrat  part  of  Charles  the  Second's  reign,  but  left  it  un- 
finiflu'd.  'i'he  chara-'k-rs  of  Shaftejbury  and  l^illiers  are  particu- 
larly laboured,  but  very  inferior  to  thofe  given  by  Dryden. — 
He  is  particularly,  and  I  think  biameably,  fevere  on  Lord  Cla- 
re7ido/i,  whom  he  calls  Bj/rfu,  accuhng  him  of  taking  bribes  to 
procure  the  pardon  of  many  notorious  rebels,  and  of  being  privy 
to,  and  promoting  the  marriage  of  his  daughter  with  the  Duke 
of  York,  which  llie  chancellor  always  denied  in  the  moll  iblemn 
:and  moll  unetpiivucal  terms.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

u2 
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With  them  the  tribe,  whofe  luxury  had  draiiAl 
Their  banks,  in  former  fequeftrations  gain'd  ; 
Wlio  rich  and  great  by  paft  rebelHons  grew, 
And  long  to  filh  the  troubled  ftreams  anew.  315 
Some  future  hopes,  fon^^s  prefent  payment  draws. 
To  fell  their  confcience  and  efpoufe  the  caufe. 
Such  ftipends  thofe  vile  hirelings  beil  befit, 
Priefts  without  grace,  and  poets  without  wit. 
Shall  that  falfe  Hebronite  efcape  our  curfe,  320 
Judas  J  that  keeps  the  rebels'  pcnfion-purfe ; 


Vcr.  315.  And  long  to  Jijh  flic  fi'oiihled  Urcams  anew."]  Firft 
edition,  ■  troubled  u-axcs.  *         * 

Vcr.  320.  Shalf.  that  falfe  Hebronite  efcape  our  cnrfe,^  Robert 
Fergufon,  a  Scotch  independent  preacher,  i'libtle,  phiufiblo, 
bold,  and  daring,  had  for  many  )'ears  preached  and  writ  againft 
the  government  with  great  animofity  ;  had  weight  among  the 
Whigs  in  tlie  city,  and  was  a  very  proper  inftrument  to  Itir  up 
fedition.  Shat'tcihury  knew  his  excellencies,  made  ul'e  of  them 
by  confiding  in  him,  and  he  contributed  much  to  the  fuccefs  of 
his  dcfigns. 

Fergufon  was  one  of  the  main  fprings  that  animated  tlie  Rye- 
houfe-plot,  for  which  he  was  outlawed  both  in  England  and 
France,  a  reward  of  live  hundred  piftolcs  being  offered  for  taking 
liim.  Me  had  openly  approved  of  the  confpirators' intention  to 
murder  the  king  and  his  brother  ;  and  a  day  being  appointed  for 
that  parricide,  which  fome  of  the  aifallins  obje<^ted  to  as  being 
Sunday,  he  told  them,  "  The  fandity  of  the  deed  fitted  the 
"  fandity  of  the  day."  lie  was  defcribed  thus  remarkably  : — 
"  A  tall  thin  man,  dark  brown  hair,  a  great  Roman  nofe,  thin 
"  jawed,  heat  in  his  face,  fpeaks  in  the  Scotch  tone,  a  Hiarp 
**  piercing  eye,  ttoops  a  little  in  the  Ihoulders,  hath  a  fhuffling 
*'  gait  that  differs  from  all  men,  wears  his  perriwig  down  almoil 
*'  over  his  eyes,  and  about  forty-five  years  of  age."  He  efcaped 
to  Holland,  returned  with  Monmouth  in  16"S5,  had  the  good  luck 
again  to  fccure  his  retreat,  and  was  rewarded  with  a  good  poll 
on  the  Revolution  ;  but  being  of  a  turbulent  uneafy  difpofition, 
he  turned  tail,  became  a  fireauous  advocate  for  Jacobitifm  both 
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Judas,  that  pays  the  trcafon-writer's  fee, 
Judas,  that  well  deferves  his  namefake's  tree ; 
Who  at  Jerulalem's  own  gates  erects 
His  college  for  a  nurfeiy  of  fe6ls;  325 

Young  prophets  with  an  early  care  fecures, 
And  with  the  dung  of  his  own  arts  manures  ! 
What  have  the  men  of  Hebron  here  to  do  ? 
What  part  in  Ifrael's  promis'd  land  have  you  ? 
Here  Phaleg,  the  lay  Hebronite,  is  come,    330 
"Caufe  like  the  reft  he  could  not  live  at  home  ; 
Who  from  his  own  poflefilons  could  not  drain 
An  omer  even  of  Hebronitilh  grain, 
Here  ftruts  it  like  a  patriot,  and  talks  high 
Of  injur'd  fubje6fs,  altered  property  :  335 

An  emblem  of  that  buzzing  infedl  juft. 
That  mounts  the  wheel,  and  thinks  flie  raifes 
duft. 


in  the  reigns  of  King  William  and  Queen  Anne;  appeared  more 
tlian  once  a  chanipiun  for  the  banifhed  king,  and  engaged  in 
Tchemes  for  his  Rcfcoration.  Deukick 

Robert  Fergufon,  here  meant,  fays  Mr.  Granger,  was  a  ^rcat 
dealer  in  plots,  and  a  prollitute  political  vvrirer  for  diiierent  par- 
ties, and  particularly  lor  the  Karl  of  Shafteflniry.  He  ap- 
proached nearer  to  a  parallel  chara<^ter  with  Oates  than  any 
of  his  contemporaries  ;  and  was  rewarded  with  a  place  in  the 
reign  of  William,  though  it  was  well  known  he  merited  a 
halter.  Dr.  J.  Wauto.v. 

Ver,  324.     W/to  at  Jeriifalems  own  gates  erects 

His  college  for  a  nurftry  of  Jeffs.'] 
Fergufon  had  a  chapel  near  JNIoorHelds.  Derrick, 

Ver.  SS-i.     Htn- ftruts  it  like  a  patriot,  and  talks  high 
Of  i/tjurd  J'uhjcds,  alfcr'd  projM  rti/  : 
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Can  dry  bones  live  ?  or  ikeletons  produce 

The  vital  warmth  of  cuckoldizing  juice  ? 

Slim  Phaleg  could,  and  at  the  table  fed,        340 

Return'd  the  grateful  produ6t  to  the  bed. 

A  waiting-man  to  traveling  nobles  chofe, 

He  his  own  laws  would  faucily  impofe. 

Till  baftinado'd  back  again  he  went. 

To  learn  ihofe  manners  he  to  teach  was  fent.  345 

Chaltiz'd  he  ought  to  have  retreated  home, 

JBut  he  reads  politics  to  Abfalom. 

For  never  Hebronite,  though  kick'd  and  fcorn'd. 

To  his  own  country  willingly  return'd. 

— But  leaving  famifl/d  Phaleg  to  be  fed,      350 

And  to  talk  treafon  for  his  daily  bread, 


An  emhle7n  of  that  luzzhig  ivfecijyjl, 

That  mounts  the  uhccl,  and  thinks jhe  raifes  dujl.'] 

INlufca,  Tiocliilus  et  Troirulus. 

^^ftatc  media  coiici rati  fox  cqui, 

CiuTuni  Iruheiitcs,  putrc  quaticbant  foluin, 

ClaraiujUL'  dcnlb  pulveic  tcgobant  diciii. 

'J'cmom-  ill  iplb  tcauis  interou  fedens 

O  quantus,  inquit  JNiufca,  pieniit  cquos  labor, 

Quaiitiifcjue  I'udor  irrigat,  dum  mv  trahunt ! 

Sic  prcevalenti  cum  lederevult  trabe, 

Quus  quinqiie  opimos  facile  fuftincat  boves, 

Pufillus  illo,  ex  alituin  gcnte  infima, 

Praetcntat  illam  tiochiliis,  ot  fuperfdit 

Similis  tiinenti,  fine  ne  fe  non  queat. 

Sic  impudenti  Trofl'ulorum  de  grege 

Aliquis,  iiieptus,  adminillris  imperi 

jMultum  cxliibere  fe  negotii  putat, 

Qui,  vivat  ille  an  mortuus  fit,  nefciunt. 

Defbillon's  Fab.  ML  Lib.  iv.  Fab.  14. 
John  Wakton. 
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Let  Hebron,  nay  let  Hell  produce  a  man 

So  made  for  mifchief  as  Ben-Jocbanan, 

A  Jew  of  humble  parentage  was  he, 

By  trade  a  Levite,  though  of  low  degree  :     355 

His  pride  no  higher  than  the  defkafpir'd, 

But  for  the  drudgery  of  priefts  was  hir'd 

To  read  and  pray  in  linen  ephod  brave, 

And  pick  up  (ingle  (liekels  from  the  grave.     359 

Married  at  laft,  hut  finding  charge  come  fafter. 

He  could   not  live    by   God,  but  chang'd   his 

mafter : 
Infpir'd  by  want,  was  made  a  fa6lious  tool, 
They  got  a  villain,  and  we  loft  a  fool. 
Still  violent,  whatever  caufe  he  took. 
But  moft  againll  the  party  he  forfook.  3i55 

For  renegadoes,  who  ne^er  turn  by  halves, 
Are  bound  in  confcience  to  be  double  knaves. 
So  this  profe-prophet  took  moft  monftrous  pains 
To  let  his  mafters  fee  he  earn'd  his  gains. 


Vcr.  353.  So  made  for  mlfc/iief]  Ben-Jovhanan  was  Sanincl 
Johnl'on,  author  of  the  t'amous  pamphlet  entitled  Julian,  in  which 
he  drew  a  paniliel  betwixt  that  apoftate  and  James  II.  And 
alio  of  anotlier  ftill  more  otfenlive,  called,  An  Addrejs  to  the 
Englijh  Protejlants  in  King's  James's  Army.  For  which  he  was 
fentcnccd  to  ftand  in  the  pillory  three  feveral  times,  at  Wcftmin- 
ftcr,  Cliariiiff-crofb,  and  the  Royal  Exchange,  to  pay  a  fine  of 
five  hundred  marks,  and  be  whipt  from  Newgate  to  Tyburn. 
The  Lill  part  of  the  puniOiment  was  mildly  executed,  and  he  was 
degraded  from  his  eccleliaftical  fuiK^'lions  befor(^  it  was  intli«ffed. 
Of  all  the  feditious  writers  here  profcribed  by  Dryden,  he  was  a 
man  of  the  grcatell  learning  and  bcft  morals. 

Dr.  J.  Wakton. 
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Bui  as  the  devil  owes  all  his  imps  a  ftiame,     370 
He  chofe  the  apoftate  for  his  proper  theme  ; 
"With  little  pains  he  made  the  pidure  true, 
And  from  refle6lion  took  the  rogue  he  drew. 
A  wondrous  work,  to  prove  the  Jewifli  nation 
In  every  age  a  murmuring  generation  ;         37s 
To  trace  'em  from  their  infancy  of  fmning. 
And  fhew  'em  fa(!^ious  from  their   firft  begin- 
ning. 
To  prove  they  could  rebel,  and  rail,  and  mock, 
Much  to  the  credit  of  the  chofen  flock  ; 
A  ftrong  authority  which  mud  convince,       sso 
That  faints  own  no  allegiance  to  their  prince. 
As  'tis  a  leading-card  to  make  a  whore, 
To  prove  her  mother  had  turn'd  up  before. 
But,  tell  me,  did  the  drunken  patriarch  blefs 
The  fon  that  ihew'd  his  father's  nakednefs  ?  385 
Such  thanks  the  prefent  church  thy  pen  will 

Which  proves  rebellion  was  fo  primitive, 
Muft  ancient  faiUngs  be  examples  made  ? 
Then  murtherers  from  Cain  may  learn  their 

trade. 
As  thou  the  heathen  and  the  faint  haft  drawn, 
Methinks  the  apoftate  was  the  better  man  :  391 


Ver.  384.     But,  tell  me,  did  the  drunken  patriarch  blcfs']     The 
ftrft  edition,  by  a  ilrange  error  of  the  prels,  hm  patriot. 
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And  thy  hot  father,  waving  my  refpe6l. 
Not  of  a  mother-church  but  of  a  fe6l. 
And  fdch  he  needs  mufl  be  of  thy  inditing, 
This  comes  of  drinking  afles  milk  and  writing. 
If  Balack  (liould  be  call'd  to  leave  his  place,   396 
As  profit  is  the  loudefl  call  of  grace, 
His  temple  difpofiefs'd  of  one,  would  be 
Repleniih'd  with  feven  devils  more  by  thee. 

Levi,  thou  art  a  load,  I'll  lay  thee  down,  40a 
And  {hew  rebellion  bare,  without  a  gown ; 
Poor  flaves  in  metre,  dull  and  addle-pated. 
Who  rhime  below  ev'n   David's  pfalms  tran- 

llated  ; 
Some  in  my  fpeedy  pace  I  muft  out-run. 
As  lame  Mephiboiheth  the  wifard's  fon  :       405 
To  make  quick  way  I'll  leap  o'er  heavy  blocks, 
Shun  rotten  Uzza,  as  I  would  the  pox ; 
And  haften  Og  and  Doeg  to  rehearfe. 
Two  fools  that  crutch  their  feeble  fenfe  on  verfe; 
AVho,  by  my  mufe,  to  all  fucceeding  times  410 
Shall  live,  in  fpight  of  their  own  dogrel  rhimes. 

Doeg,  though  without  knowing  how  or  why, 
Made  ftill  a  blund'ring  kind  of  melody  ; 


Vcr.  413,  Doeg,  though  -x'tthout  hnouing]  Tins  chara^cr  of 
Elkanah  Settk",  which  is  Lxquilitely  fatirical,  particularly  lines 
415,  420,  4'2'2,  4'27,  428,  was  certainly  inilrted  by  Drydeii, 
whom  he  had  oft'onded  by  writing  pamphlets  for  the  Whigs, 
though  he  afterwards  fuddonly  changed  lidcs,  and  was  as  violent 
^  defender  of  Tory  principles,   and  wrote  a  poem  of  high  pane* 


ell,  , 

1.4203 
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Spurred  boldly  on,   and   daih'd   through   thick 

and  thai, 
Through  fpnfeand  nonfenfe,  never  out  nor  in;  4i5 
Free  from  all  meaning,  whether  good  or  bad. 
And,   in  one  word,  heroically  mad: 
He  was  too  warm  on  picking- work  to  dwell, 
But  fagotted  his  notions  as  they  fell, 
And  if  they  rhim'd  and  rattled,  all  was  well. 
Spiteful  he  is  not,  though  he  wrote  a  fatyr, 
For  ftill  there  goes  fome  thinking  to  ill-nature  : 
He   needs  no   more  than  birds  and  bealls  to 

think. 
All  his  occafions  are  to  eat  and  drink. 
If  he  call  rogue  and  rafcal  from  a  garrat,       425 
He  means  you  no  more  mifchief  than  a  parrat : 

gyric  on  the  coronation  of  James  II.  in  l685.  Ke  was  the  au- 
thor of  feventecn  plays,  now  totally  forgotten.  He  had  a  pen- 
fion  from  the  city  for  writing  an  annnal  panegyric  on  the  Lord 
Mayor.  Towards  the  end  of  his  life  he  was  reduced  to  great 
poverty,  and  wrote  low  drolls  for  Bartholomew  Fair,  and  was 
reduced  in  his  old  age  to  a<5l  in  farce  a  dragon,  incloft^d  in  a  green 
leather  of  his  own  invention.  To  which  ouu  witty  latirift,  Dr. 
Young,  alludes  in  his  cpiftle  to  Pope,  on  the  authors  of  the 
age  :— 

Poor  Eilkanuh,  all  other  changes  paft, 
for  bread  in  Smithfield  dragons  hifs'd  at  lad: 
Spit  ftrcams  of  fire  to  make  the  butchers  gape, 
And  found  his  manners  fuited  to  his  fhape. 

Og,  mentioned  afterwards,  who  was  Shadwell,  we  muft  referve 
fpeaking  of  to  a  more  important  occafion.  I  cannot  forbear 
adding,  that  Dryden  was  fo  much  mortified  at  tlie  fuccefs  of  the 
Emperor  of  Morucco,  a  tragedy  (^f  Settle's,  which  was  even  acted 
at  Whitehall  by  the  court-ladies,  that  he  wrote  a  molt  virulent 
and  even  brutal  criticifm  on  it,  dictated  by  envy,  rage,  and  jea- 
loufy,  from  which  Dr.  Johnfon  has  given  a  longe.xtrad  of  eight 
pages,  which  difgrace  the  pen  of  Dryden.       Dr.  J.  Wauton. 
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The  words  for  friend  and  foe  alike  were  made, 
To  fetter  'em  in  verfe  is  all  his  trade. 
For  almonds  he'll  cry  whore  to  his  own  mother  : 
And  call  young  Abfalom  king  David's  brother. 
Let  him  be  gallows-free  by  my  confent,        431 
And  nothing  futfer  iince  he  nothing  meant ; 
Hanging  fuppofes  human  foul  and  reafon, 
This  animal's  below  committing  treafon  ; 
Shall  he  be  hang'd  who  never  could  rebel  ?  435 
That's  a  preferment  for  Achitophel. 
The  woman  that  committed  busrsary. 
Was  rightly  fentenc'd  by  the  law  to  die  ; 
But  'twas  hard  fate  that  to  the  gallows  led 
The  dog  that  never  heard  the  ftatute  read.    440 
Railing  in  other  men  may  be  a  crime, 
But  ought  to  pafs  for  mere  infl:in6l  in  him  : 
In{tin6t  he  follows,   and  no  farther  knows. 
For  to  write  verfe  with  him  is  to  tranfprofe. 
'Twere  pity  treafon  at  his  door  to  lay,  445 

Who  makes  heavens  gate  a  lock  to  its  own  key: 
Let  him  rail  on,  let  his  inveciive  mufe 
Have  four  and  twenty  letters  to  abufe, 
Which,  if  he  jumbles  to  one  line  of  fenfe, 
Indift  him  of  a  capital  offence.  450 

\i\  fire-works  give  him  leave  to  vent  his  fpight, 
Thofe  are  the  only  ferpents  he  can  write  ; 
The  height  of  his  ambition  is,  we  know, 
But  to  be  mailer  of  a  puppet-lhow. 


T 
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On  that  one  ftage  his  works  may  yet  appear,  455 
And  a  month's  harvell  keeps  him  all  the  year. 
Now  ftop  your  nofes,  readers,  all  and  fome," 
For  here's  a  tun  of  midnight  work  to  come, 
Og,   from  a  treafon-tavern  rowling  home. 
Round  as  a  globe,  and  liquor'd  every  chink,    460 
Goodly  and  great  he  fails  behind  his  link  ; 
With  all  this  bulk  there's  nothing  loft  in  Og, 
For  every  inch,  that  is  not  fool,  is  rogue : 
A  monftrous  mafs  of  foul  corrupted  matter,  4()4 
As  all  the  devils  had  fpew'd  to  make  the  batter. 
When  wine  has  giv'n    him    courage  to  blaf- 

pheme, 
He  curfes  God,  but  God  before  curft  him ; 
And  if  man  could  have  reafon,  none  has  more, 
That  made  his  paunch  fo  rich,  and  hmi  fo  poor. 
With  wealth   he   was  not  trufted,   for  heaven 
knew  470 

What  'twas  of  old  to  pamper  up  a  Jew; 
To  what  would  he  on  quail  and  pheafant  fwell, 
That  even  on  tripe  and  carrion  could  rebel  ? 
But  though  Heaven  made  him  poor,  (with  re- 
verence fpcaking) 
He  never  was  a  poet  of  God's  making  ;         475 
The  midwife  laid  her  hand  on  his  thick  fkuU, 
AVith  this  prophetic  bleffing — Be  thou  dull; 
Drink,  fwear,  and  roar,  forbear  no  lewd  delight 
Fit  for  thy  bulk,  do  any  thing  but  write  : 
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Thou  art  of  lafting  make,  like  thoughtlers  men, 
A  flrong  nativity — but  for  the  pen;  48i 

Eat  opium,  mingle  arfenic  in  thy  drink^ 
Still  thou  mayil  live,  avoiding  pen  and  ink. 
I  fee,  I  fee,  'tis  counfcl  given  in  vain. 
For  treafon  botcht  in  rhime  will  be  thy  bane,  as5 
Rhime  is  the  rock  on  which  thou  art  to  wreck, 
Tis  fatal  to  thy  fame  and  to  thy  neck : 
Why  fhould  thy  metre  good  king  David  blaft? 
A  pfalm  of  his  will  furely  be  thy  laft. 
Dar'fl  thou  prefume  in  verfe  to  meet  thy  foes,  4sro 
Thou  whom  the  penny  pamphlet  foil'd  in  profe  ? 
Doeg,   whom   God   for    mankind's   mirth  has 

made, 
O'er-tops  thy  talent  in  thy  very  trade  ; 
Doeg  to  thee,  thy  paintings  are  fo  coarfe, 
A  poet  is,  though  he's  the  poet's  horfe.         4.95 
A  double  noofe  thou  on  thy  neck  doft  pull. 
For  writing  treafon,  and  for  writing  dull ; 
To  die  for  faction  is  a  common  evil, 
But  to  be  hang'd  for  nonfenfe  is  the  devil  : 
Hadll  thou  the  glories  of  thy  king  expreft,    500 
Thy  praifes  had  been  fatyr  at  the  bell ; 
But  thou  in  clumfy  verfe,  unlickt,  unpointed. 
Haft  fliamefully  defy'd  the  Lord's  anointed : 
I  will  not  rake  the  dunghill  of  thy  crimes, 
For  who   would   read  thy  life  that  reads  thy 

rhymes  ?  505 
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But  of  king  David's  foes,  be  this  the  doom, 
May  all  be  like  the  young  man  Abfalom  ; 
And,  for  my  foes,  may  this  their  blefhng  be, 
To  talk  like  Doeg,  and  to  write  like  thee/' 

Achitophel  each  rank,  degree,  and  age,  510 
For  various  ends  neglefts  not  to  engage  ; 
The  wife  and  rich,  for  purfe  and  counfel  brought, 
The  fools  and  beggars,  for  their  number  fought : 
Who  yet  not  only  on  the  town  depends. 
For  even  in  court  the  fa6lion  had  its  friends ;  515 
Thefe  thought  the  places  they  pofleft  too  fmall, 
And  in  their  hearts  wifli'd  court  and  king  to  fall : 
AVhofe  names  the  mufe  difdaining,  holds  i*  th' 

dark, 
Thrufl  in  the  villain  herd  without  a  mark  ; 
With  parafites  and  libol-fpawning  imps,         520 
Intriguing  fops,  dull  jefters,  and  worfe  pimps. 
Diidain  the  rafcal  rabble  to  purfue. 
Their  fet  cabals  are  yet  a  viler  crew  ; 
See  where  involv'd  in  common  fmoak  tliey  fit : 
Some  for  our  mirth,  fome  for  our  fatyr  fit :    525 
Thefe  gloomy,    thoughtful,    and    on    mifchief 

bent, 
While  thofe  for  mere  good  fellowfliip  frequent 
The  appointed  club,  can  let  fedition  pafs, 
Senfe,  nonfenfe,  any  thing  to  employ  the  glafs  ; 
And  who  believe,  in  their  dull  honefi  hearts,  530 
The  refi:  talk  treafon  but  to  ihew  their  parts; 
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Who  ne*er  had  wit  or  will  for  mifchief  yet, 
But  pleas'd  to  be  reputed  of  a  fet. 

But  in  the  facred  annals  of  our  plot, 
Induftrious  Arod  never  be  forgot:  535 

The  labours  of  this  midnight-magiftrate. 
May  vie  with  Corah's  to  preferve  the  Hate. 
In  fearch  of  arms  he  fail'd  not  to  lay  hold 
On  war's   mod   powerful   dangerous  weapon, 

gold. 
And  laft,  to  take  from  Jebufites  all  odds,       540 
Their  altars  pillag'd,  flole  their  very  gods ; 
Oft  would  he  cry,  when  treafure  he  furpriz'd, 
'Tis  Baalifli  gold  in  David's  coin  difguis'd. 
Which  to  his  houfe  with  richer  reliques  came, 
While  lumber  idols  only  fed  the  flame  :         545 
For  our  wife  rabble  ne'er  took  pains  to  enquire, 
What  'twas  he  burnt,    fo  't  made   a  roufing 

fire. 
With  which  our  elder  was  enricht  no  more 
Than  falfe  Gehazi  with  the  Syrian's  ftore  ; 

Ver.  534.     But  in  the  facred  annnls  of  our  plotf 
Indufrious  Arod  never  be  forgot :] 

Arod,  Sir  William  Waller,  fon  to  him  who  had  done  fo  much 
fervice  to  the  long  parliament.  He  upheld  the  exclufion  biU 
with  all  his  might,  and  took  every  opportunity  of  fhewin<T  his 
hatred  to  Popery,  by  feeking  out  and  difperfing  the  Papifts, 
when  aflembled  to  celebrate  divine  fervice  in  their  way.  To' 
which,  if  he  was  not  much  mifreprefonted,  he  was  ftimulated 
rather  in  hopes  of  fpoil,  their  altars  being  generally  rich,  than 
out  of  refped  to  his  country,  or  love  for  religion. 

Derrick, 
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So  poor,   that  when    our   chooling-tribes  were 
met,  550 

£v*ii  for  his  (linking  votes  he  ran  in  debt ; 
Por  meat  the  wicked,  and  as  authors  think. 
The  faints  he  chous'd  for  his  ele6ling  drink ; 
Thus  every  fliift  and  fubtle  method  pafl, 
And  all  to  be  no  Zakenatthe  laft.  555 

Now,  raised  on  Tyre^s   fad  ruins,  Pharaoh's 
pride 
Soap'd    high,    his   legions  threatning   for   and 

wide ; 
As  when  a  battering  dorm  ingendred  high. 
By  winds  uphekl,  hangs  hovering  in  the  Iky, 
Is  gaz'd  upon  by  every  trembhng  fwain,  560 

This  for  his  vineyard  fears,  and  that  his  grain ; 

Ver.  555.  all  to  be  iin  Zahrii  at  the  loft.']    At   the  cliufing 

a  new  parliament  in  the  beginninj;  of  the  year  1()79)  ^'i"  ^Vil- 
liam  had,  to  no  purpofc,  endeavoured  to  get  himfelf  chofen 
into  thehoufe;  and  the  publirans,  who  trufted  him  at  tliis  time 
in  inch  entertainments  as  he  ordered,  tbund  it  diflicult  to  get 
their  money  from  him.  Deuuick. 

Ver.  55(j.     Now,  rats' d  on  Tt/re'sfad  ruins,  Pharaoh's  pride 
Soar'd  high.] 

The  fuccefs  of  Lewis  the  XlVth's  arms,  particularly  in  Hol- 
land, rendered  iiini  formidable  ull  over  Europe  ;  while  Eng- 
land, who  has  it  fo  much  in  hor  power  to  command  rcfpeft,  was 
fcarcely  regarded.  Weakened  by  domeftic  difputcs,  her  king 
always  wanting  money,  and  oppofed  and  kept  bare  by  her  par- 
liament, her  mediation  was  of  no  confequencc,  and  fhe  had  lit- 
tle or  no  influence  abroad.  Dehrick. 

Ver.  560.     7.V  gaz'd  upon  by  nery  trembling  faain. 

This  for  h.i  lincyard  fears,  and  that  his  grain  ; 
j^s  Xihena  battel ingjionn  ingendred  hig/k. 
By  winds  upheld,  hangs  hoxerwg  in  thejky. 
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For  blooming  plants,  and  flowers  new  opening, 

thefe 
Eor  lambs  yean'd  lately,  and  far-lab'ring  bees : 
To  guard  his  (lock  each  to  the  gods  does  call, 
Uncertain  where   the  fire-charg'd    clouds   will 

fall  :  565 

Ev'n  fo  the  doubtful  nations  watch  his  arms, 
With  terror  each  expecting  his  alarms. 
Where,  Judah,  where  was  now  thy  lyon's  roar  ? 
Thou  only  couldftthe  captive  lands  reftore;  569 
}3ut  thou,  with  inbred  broils  and  fa£iion  preft, 
From  Egypt  need'lt  a  guardian  with  the  reR. 
Thy  prince  from  Sanhedrims  no  truft  allow'd, 
Too  much  the  reprefenters  of  the  crowd, 
Who  for  their  own  defence  give  no  fupply, 
But  what  the  crown's  prerogatives  muft  buy  : 
As  if  their  monarch's  rights  to  violate  576 

More  needful  were,  than  to  preferve  theftate! 
From«refent  dangers  they  divert  their  care. 
And  all  their  fears  are  of  the  roval  heir  ; 
Whom  now  the  rei^nino;  malice  of  his  foes   580 
Unjudg'd  would   fentence,    and    e'er  crown'd 

depofe. 
Religion  the  pretence,  but  their  decree 
To  bar  his  reign,  whate'er  his  faith  {hall  be  ! 

Qualis  ubi  ad  terras  abrupto  fidere  nimbus 
]t  mare  per  medium,  mifcris  heu  prsfcia  longii 
Hurrefcunt  corda  Agricolis  :  dabit  ille  ruinas 
Arboribus,  Itragcmque  iatis,  rui-t  omnia  Iat6. 

Virgil.  Mn.  xii.451. 
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By  Sanhedrims  and  clamorous  crowds  tlius  preftj 
AVhat  paffions  rent  the  righteous  David's  breaft? 
Who  knows  not  how  to  oppofe  or  to  comply,  5SG 
Unjuft  to  grant,  and  dangerous  to  deny  ! 
How  near  in  this  dark  juncture  IlVaers  fate;^ 
Whofe  peace  one  fole  expedient  could  create, 
Which  yet  the  extreameft  virtue  did  require,  590 
Ev'n    of  that   prince  whofe  downfal  they  con*- 

fpire  ! 
His  abfence  David  does  with  tears  advife 
To  appeafe  their  rage.       Undaunted   he   com- 
plies. 
Thus  he,  who  prodigal  of  blood  and  eafe, 
A  royal  life  expos'd  to  winds  and  feas,  595 

At  once  contending  with  the  waves  and  fire. 
And  heading  danger  in  the  w^ars  of  Tjtc^ 
Inglorious  now  forfakes  his  native  fand, 
And  like  an  exile  quits  the  promis'd  land  ! 
Our  monarch  Ibarce  from  prefllng  tears  refrains, 
And  painfully  his  royal  (late  maintains,         6ot 
Who  now  embracing  on  the  extreameft  fliore 
Almoft  revokes  what  he  injoin'd  before : 
Concludes  at  laft  more  truft  to  be  allowed 
To  florms  and  feas  than  to  the  raging  crowd  I 
Porbear,  rafli  mufe,  the  parting  fcene  to  draw, 
With  iilence  charm'd  as  deep    as   their's  that 
faw  !  .  60T 

Vcr.  592.  His  ahfetice  David  does  rvifh  tears  advife}  This  al- 
ludes to  the  Duke  of  York's  quitting  the  touit,  and  retiring  to 
Brufi'els,  and  afterwards  to  Scotland.  Dekkxck, 
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Not  only  our  attending  nobles  weep, 
But  hardy  failors  Avell  with  tears  the  deep  ! 
The    tide    reltrain'd    her    courfe,      and     more 
aniaz'd,  Cio 

The  tvvin-ftars  on  the  royal  brothers  gaz'd: 

While  this  ible  fear 

Does  trouble  to  our  fuffering  hero  bring, 
Led  next  the  popular  rage  opprefs  the  king! 
Thus  parting,  each  for  the  other's  danger  grieved, 
The  lliore  the  king,  and  feas  the  prince  receiv'd. 
Go, injur'd  hero,  while  propitious  gales,         G\7 
Soft  as  thy  confort's  breath,  infpire  thy  fails; 
Well  may  flie  truft  her  beauties  on  a  flood, 
Where  th}^  triumphant  fleets  fo  oft  have  rode  I 
Safe  on  thy  bread  reclin'd,  her  reft  be  deep,  G21 
Rock'd  like  a  Nereid  by  the  waves  afleep ; 
While  happieft  dreams  her  fancy  entertain, 
And  to  Elyfian  fields  convert  the  main  ! 
Go,  injur'd  hero,  while  the  (liores  of  Tyre  625 
At  thy  approach  fo  iilent  (hall  admire, 
Who  on  thy  thunder  ftill  their   thoughts  em- 
ploy. 
And  greet  thy  landing  with  a  trembling  joy. 

On  heroes  thus  the  prophet's  fate  is  thrown, 
Admir'd  by  every  nation  l)ut  their  own  ;        6'3o 
Yet  while  our  faftious  Jews  his  worth  denv. 
Their  aking  conl'cience  gives  their  tongue   the 
lie. 

X2 
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Even  in  the  word  of  men  the  nobleft  parts 
Confefs  him,  and  he  triumphs  in  their  hearts, 
Whom  to  his  king  the  beft  reipe6ls  commend 
Ot  lubjeft,  ibldier,  kinfman,  prince  and  friend; 
All  facred  names  of  moil  divine  elleem,  637 

And  to  perfe6lion  all  fuftain'd  by  him, 
Wife,  jaft,  and  conftant,  courtly  without  art, 
Swift  to  difcern  and  to  reward  defert;  640 

No  hour  of  his  in  fruitlei's  eafe  deftroy'd, 
But  on  the  nobleft  fubje(5is  (till  employed  : 
Whofe  fteddy  foul  ne'er  learnt  to  feparate 
Between  his  monarch's  intereft  and  the  Hate, 
But  heaps  thofe  bleffmgs  on  the  royal  head,  645 
Which  he  well  knows  muft  be  on  fubje6ls  Ihcd. 
On   what   pretence   could   then  the  vulgar 


rage 


Againft  his  worth,  and  native  rights  engage  ? 
Religious  fears  their  argument  are  made, 
Religious  fears  his  facred  rights  invade  !        650 
Of  future  fuperltition  they  complain. 
And  Jebufitic  worlhip  in  his  reign  : 
With  fuch  alarms  his  foes  the  crowd  deceive. 
With  dangers  fright  which  not  themfelves  be- 
lieve. 
Since  nothing  can  our  facred  rites  remove,  655 
Whate'er  the  faith  of  the  fucceffbr  prove : 
Our  Jews  their  ark  fhall  undifturb'd  retain, 
At  leaft  while  their  religion  is  their  gain, 
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M  ho   know    by    old   experience     Baal's  com- 
mands 
Not   only  claim'd  their  confcience,  but  their 
lands;  660 

They  grudge  God's  tythes,  how  therefore  ihall 

thev  yield 
An  idol  full  pollefflon  of  the  field  ? 
Grant  fuch  a  prince  enthroned,  we  muft;  confefs 
The    people's  fufferings  than   that   monarch's 

lefs, 
AVho  muft  to  liard  conditions  ftill  be  bound,  665 
And  for  his  quiet  with  the  crowd   compound  ; 
Or  fliould  his  thoughts  to  tyranny  incline, 
Where  are  the  means  to  compafs  the  defign  ? 
(3ur  crown's  revenues  are  too  fliort  a  (lore, 
And  jealous  Sanhedrims  would  give  no  more.  670 

As  vain  our  fears  of  Egypt's  potent  aid, 
Not  fo  has  Pharaoh  learnt  ambi Lion's  trade, 
Nor  ever  with  luch  meafures  can  comply. 
As  {bock  the  common  rules  of  policy ; 
None   dread  like   him  the   growth    of  Ifrael's 
king,  67s 

And  he  alone  fuflicient  aids  can  brinir ; 
Who  knows  that  prince  to  Egypt  can  give  law, 
That  on    our  ftubborn   tribes  his  yoke  could 

draw  : 
At  fuch  profound  expence  he  has  not  flood, 
Nor  dy'd  for  this  his  hands  fo  deep  in  blood  i 
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Would  ne'er  throuo-h  wrong  and  right  his  pro- 
grefs  take,  68 1 

Grudge  his  own  reft,  and  keep  the  world  awake, 
To  fix  a  lawlefs  prince  on  Judah's  throne, 
Firft  to  invade  our  rights,  and  then  his  own ; 
His  dear-gain'd  conquefts  cheaply  to  defpoil. 
And  reap  the  harveft  of  his  crimes  and  toil.  686 
We  grant  his  wealth  vaft  as  our  ocean's  fand, 
And  curfe  its  fatal  influence  on  our  land, 
Which  our  brib'd  Jews  fo  numeroufly  partake, 
That  even  an  hoft  his  penlioners  would  make; 
From  thefe  deceivers  our  divifions  fpring,     691 

Our  weaknefs,    and   the  growth    of   Egypt's 
king ; 

Thefe  with  pretended  friendfliip  to  the  ftate, 

Our  crowd's  ibfpicion  of  their  prince  create. 

Both  pleas'd  and  frighten'd    with   the  fpecious 

cry,  603 

To  guard  their  facred  rites  and  property. 
To  ruin,  thus  the  chofen  flock  are  fold, 
AVhile  wolves  are  ta  en  for  guardians  of  the  fold  ; 
Seduc'd  by  thefe  we  groundlelly  complain. 
And  loath  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign  :  700 

Thus  our  forefathers'  crooked  paths  are  trod. 
We  trull:  our  prince  no  more  than  they   their 

God. 
But  all  in  vain  our  reafoning  prophets  preach. 
To  thofe  whom  fad  experience  ne'er  could  teach. 
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Who  can  commence    new    broils   in  blcedinc: 

fears,  705 

And  fredi  remembrance  of  intefline  wars  ; 
When  the  fame  houihold  mortal  foes  did  yield, 
And  brothers  ftain'd   with  brothers'  blood   the 

field  ; 
AVhen  fonsciirft  fteel  the  fathers'  gore  did  flain. 
And  mothers  mourn'd  tor  fons  by  fathers  flain  ! 
^Vhen  thick  as  Egypt's  locufts  on  the  fand,    711 
Our  tribes  lay  flaughter'd  through  the  promised 

land, 
Whofe  few  furvivors  with  worfe  fate  remain, 
To  drag  the  bondage  of  a  tyrant's  reign  : 
Which  fcene  of  woes,  unknowing,  we  renew,  715 
And  madly,  even  thofe  ills  we  fear,  purfue  ; 
W  hile  Pharaoh  laughs  at  our  domeftic  broils, 
And  fafely  crowds  his  tents  with  nations'  fpoils. 
Yet  our  fierce  Sanhedrim  in  reftlefs  rage, 
Againft  our  abfent  hero  dill  engage,  72a 

And  chiefly  urge,  fuch  did  their  frenzy  prove, 
The  only  fuit  their  prince  forbids  to  move. 
Which  till  obtain'd  they  ceafe  aftairs  of  ftate, 
And  real  dangers  wave  for  groundlefs  hate. 
Long  David's  patience  waits  relief  to  bring,  725 
^Vith  all  the  indulgence  of  a  lawful  king, 

Ver.  705.]    Sanguine  civili  rem  conflant:  divitiafque 

C()ndii|»licant  avidi,  cajdem  ciedi  accumulantcs. 
Crudc'lis  oaiident  in  trifti  funere  tVutijs: 
Kt  confanguinc'UUi  mcnias  oderc,  timentque, 

John  Wartox. 
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Expe6ling  till  the  troubled  waves  would  ceafe, 
But  found  the  rasino-  billows  ftill  increafe. 
The  crowd,  whofe  infolence  forbearance  fwells, 
While  he  forgives  too  far,  almoft  rebels.       730 
At  laft  his  deep  refentments  filence  broke, 
Th'  imperial  palace  (hook,  while  thus  he  fpoke. 
Then  Juftice  wake,  and  Rigor  take  her  time, 
For  lo  !  our  mercy  is  become  our  crime. 
While  halting  Punifliment  her  flroke  delays,  735 
Our  fovereign  right,  heaven's  facred  trult,  de- 
cays ? 
For  whofe  fupport  even  fubje6ls'  intereft  calls. 
Wo  to  that  kingdom  where  the  monarch  falls  ! 
That  prince  who  yields  the  leaft  of  regal  fway. 
So  far  his  people's  freedom  does  betray.  740 

Right  lives  by  law,  and  law  lubfifts  by  power; 
Difarm  the  Ihepherd,  wolves  the  flock  devour. 
Hard  lot  of  empire  o'er  a  ihibborn  race, 
Which  heaven  itfelf  in  vain  has  try'd  with  grace! 
When  will  our   reafon's  long-charm'd  eyes  un- 
clofe,  7^5 

And  Ifrael  judge  between  her  friends  and  foes? 
When  Ihall  we  fee  expir'd  deceivers'  fway. 
And  credit  what  our  God  and  monarchs  fay 
Difi'embled  patriots  brib'd  with  Egypt's  gold, 
Even  Sanhedrims  in  blind  obedience  hold;  750 

Vor.  7.35.      JFh/le  halting  Puvifhment  her  Jlroke  delays,'] 
Ji.'iro  antccccKntcm  i'cclcflum 
JJtfcruit  pcde  Pcena  claudo, 

John  Wartok. 
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Tliofe  patriots  falfliood  in  their  anions  fee, 
And  judge  by  the  pernicious  fruit  the  tree  ; 
If  ought  for  which  fo  loudly  they  declaim, 
Ileligion,  laws,  and  freedom,  were  their  aim  ; 
Our  fenates  in  due  methods  they  had  led,     755 
To  avoid  thofe  milbhiefs  which  they  feem'd  to 

dread  ; 
But  firll  e'er  yet  they  propt  the  finking  (late. 
To  impeach  and  charge,  as  urg'd    by    private 

hate ; 
Proves  that  they  ne'er   believ'd  the  fears  they 

pre  ft. 
But  barbaroufly  deftroy'd  the  nation's  reft  !  760 
O  !   whither  w-ill  ungovern'd  fenates  drive, 
And  to  what  bounds  licentious  votes  arriv-e  ? 
When  their  injuftice  we  are  prefs'd  to  fliare, 
The  monarch  urg'd  to  exclude  the  lawful  heir; 
Are  princes  thus  diitinguilli'd  from  the  crowd, 
And  this  the  privilege  of  royal  blood  ?  766 

But  grant  we  ftiould  confirm  the  wrongs  they 

prefs. 
His  fulTe rings  yet  were  than  the  people's  lefs; 
Condemn'd  lor  life  the  murdering  fword  to  wield, 
And  on  their  heirs  entail  a  bloody  field:  770 

Thus  madly  their  own   freedom  they  betray, 
And  for  the  oppreffion  whicJi  they  feartnake  way; 


Ver.  752.     And  Judge  hi/  the  jicrniciQUsfruit  ihe  tree ;]  A  Icrip- 
iural  allufion.  '  John  Wakton, 
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8ucceflion  fix'd  by  heaven,  the  kingdom's  bar, 
Which  once  diffolv'd,  admits  the  flood  ot  war; 
Walle,  rapine,  fpoil,without  theaffault  begin,  775 
And  our  mad  tribes  ibpplant  the  fence  within. 
Since  then  their  good  they  will  not  underftand, 
'Tis  time  to  take  the  monarch's  power  in  hand  ; 
Authority  and  force  to  join  with  Ikill, 
And  fave  the  lunatics  againft  their  will.  7so 

The  fame  rough  means  that  Twage  the  crowd, 

appeafe 
Our  fenate's  raging  with  the  crowd's  difeafe. 
Henceforth  unbiafs'd  meafures  let  them  draw 
From  no  falfe  glofs,  but  genuine  text  of  law; 
Nor  urge  thofe  crimes  upon  religion's  fcore,  7S5 
Tliemfelves  fo  much  in  Jebufites  abhor. 
Whom  laws  convi6V,  and  only  they,  fliall  bleed. 
Nor  Pharifees  by  Pharifees  be  freed. 
Impartial  jullice  from  our  throne  (hall  Oiower, 
All  {hall  have  right,  and  we  our  fovereign  power. 
He   faid,  the  attendants  heard   with   awful 

joy»  791 

And  glad  prefages  their  fix'd  thoughts  employ  ; 
From  Hebron  now  the  fuffering  heir  return'd, 
A  realm  that  long  with  civil  difcord  mourn*d ; 
Till  his  approach,  like  fome  arriving  God,    795 
Compos'd  and  hcal'd  the  place  of  his  abode; 
The  deluge  check'd,  that  to  Judea  fpread. 
And  ftop'd  fedition  at  the  fountain's  head. 
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Thus  in  forgiving  David's  paths  he  drives, 
And   chas'd   from  Ifrael,    Ifrael's  peace   con- 
trives. 800 
The  field  confefs'd  his  power  in  arms  before, 
And  feas  proclaim'd  his  triumphs  to  the  fhore  ; 
As  nobly  has  his  fway  in  Hebron  fliown. 
How  fit  to  inherit  godhke  David's  throne. 
Through  Sion's  ftreets  his  glad  arrival's  fpread, 
And  confcious  fa^lion  fhrinks  her  fnaky  head  ; 
His  train  their  fufFerings  think  o'erpaid  to  fee 
The  crowd's  applaufe  with  virtue  once  agree. 
Succefs  charms  all,  but  zeal  for  worth  diflreft, 
A  virtue  proper  to  the  brave  and  bell ;  sio 
'Mongft  whom  was  Jothran,  Jothran    always 

bent 
To  ferve  the  crown,  and  loyal  by  defcent, 

Ver.    803.     nobli/  has  his  Jway  in  Htbronjliown,']  When 

the  Duke  of  York  ivtunu'd  from  Scotland,  in  the  beginning  of 
l6S2,  the  niurniiirs  againft  him  feenied  to  havt",  in  a  good  mea« 
lure,  iublidi  (I.  lie  had  (hewn  himfelf  fo  well  inclined  to  lap- 
port  the  reformed  religion  in  that  kingdom,  that  he  was  thanked 
for  it  by  feven  bilhops,  in  an  addrefs  which  was  publiflied,  to  the 
fatisfaction  of  all  ranks  of  people  ;  and  the  citizens  of  London, 
particularly,  treated  him  on  that  account  with  vaft  refpeft. 

Deuuick. 

Ver.  805.  And  coyifcioiis  faction  jhinks  her  J  nctky  head  ;^  An 
energetic  line,  the  imagery  of  which  Pope  feems  to  have  dilated, 
iuid  perhaps  weakened. 

Then  hateful  envy  her  own  fnakes  fliall  feel, 
7\nd  perfecution  mourn  her  broken  wheel  : 

Then  faction  roar 

Joiix  Wautox, 

Ver.  811.     Jothran  atwai/s  lent 

To  ferve  the  croun,   and  loi/al  by  defcent^ 
Jothran,  the  Lord   J.)artaioulh,  a  nobleman  of  great  honcfty, 
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Whofe  conftaiicy  fofirm,  and  condu^l  jufl:, 
DefervM  at  once  two  royal  mailers'  truft  ; 
Who  Tyre's  proud  arms  had   manfully   with- 

ftood  815 

On  feas,  and  gather'd  laurels  from  the  flood  ; 
Of  learning  yet  no  portion  was  deny'd, 
Friend  to  the  mufes  and  the  mufes'  pride. 
Nor  can  Benaiah's  worth  forgotten  lie. 
Of  ileddy  foul  when  public  ftorms  were  high  ; 
Whofe  conduct  \.hile   the  Moor  fierce   onfets 

made,  82i 

Secur'd  at  once  our  honour  and  our  trade. 
Such  were  the  chiefs  who  mod   his  fufferings 

mourn'd, 
And  view'd  with  filent  joy  the  prince  return'd  ; 
While  thofe  that  fought  his  abfence  to  betray, 
Prefs  firft  their  naufeous  falfe  relpe6ts  to  pay  ; 
Him  ftill  the  officious  hypocrites  moleft,         SC7 
And  with  mahcious  duty  break  his  reft. 

While  real  tranfports  thus  his  friends  employ. 
And  foes  are  loud  in  their  diilembled  joy,     83o 

who,  though  inviolably  attached  to  the  Duke  of  York,  had  al- 
ways the  courage  to  tell  him  freely  when  he  difliked  any  of  his 
proceedings;  and  his  Ilighnefs  was  difcreet  enough  to  take  his 
reprefentations  as  they  were  meant.  Derrick. 

Ver.  SI9.  Nor  can  Benaia/i's  xcorfk  forgotten  lie,]  Benaiah, 
Colonel,  afterwards  General  Sackvillc,  a  gentleman  of  tried 
courage,  and  known  good  fenfe:  he  was  of  the  Dorfet  family  ; 
had  ferved  at  Tangier  with  reputation ;  and  on  account  of  his 
having  cxprefled  a  difbelief  of  the  Popifli  plot,  was  expelled  the 
Houfe  of  Commons,  and  committed  to  the  Tower.  He  obtained 
his  liberty,  rank,  and  command,  in  a  very  fliort  time,  but  not 
iiis  feat  in  the  houfe.  Derrick, 
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His  triumphs  fo  refoundcd  far  and  near, 
Mifs'd  not  his  young  ambitious  rival's  ear; 
And  as  when  joyful  hunters  clam'rous  train. 
Some  flumb'ring  lyon  wakes  in  Moab's  plain, 
Who  oft  had  forc'd  the  bold  alTailants  yield,  835 
And  fcatter'd  his  purfuers  through  the  field, 
Difdaining,  furls  his  mane  and  tears  the  ground, 
His  eyes  enflaming  all  the  defart  round, 
With  roar  of  feas  direfts  his  chafers'  way,      S39 
Provokes  from  far,  and  dares  them  to  the  frav ; 
Such  rao-e  florm'd  now  in  Abfalom's  fierce  breaft. 
Such  indignation  his  fir'd  eyes  confell. 
Where  now  was  the  inrtru6lor  of  his  pride  ? 
Slept  the  old  pilot  in  fo  rough  a  tide  ?  s-ti 

AVhofe  wiles  had  from  the  happy  fhore  betray 'd, 
And  thus  on  (lielves  the  credulous  youth  con- 
vey'd. 
In  deep  revolving  thoughts  he  weighs  his  flate, 
Secure  of  craft,  nor  doubts  to  baffle  fate, 
At  leaft,  if  his  ftorm'd  bark  muft  go  adrift, 
To  baulk  his  charge,  and  for  himfelf  to  fliift.  850 
In  which  his  dextrous  wit  had  oft  been  fhown, 
And  in  the  wreck  of  kingdoms  fav'd  his  own  ; 
But  now  with  more  than  common  danger  prefl, 
Of  various  refolutions  (lands  pofl'eft. 


Vor.  833.  And  n$ -when  joxifulhunters  SfC-l  This  is  a  faint 
iinitutiun  of  Drydcn,  and  abounds  with  what  Quintilian  calls 
otiofa  epiiheta.  John  Wautok. 
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Perceives  the  crowd's  uiiftable  zeal  decay,     S55 
Left  their  recanting  chief  the  caufe  betray, 
Who  on  a  father's  grace  his  hopes  may  ground, 
And    for    his   pardon    with  their  heads  com- 
pound. 
Him  therefore  e'er  his  fortune  Ihp  her  time, 
The  ftatefman   plots   to  engage   in   fome  bold 
crime  s6q 

Paft  pardon,  whether  to  attempt  his  bed, 
Or  threat  with  open  arms  the  royal  head, 
Or  other  daring  method,  and  unjuft. 
That  may  confirm  him  in  the  people's  truft. 
But  failing  thus  to  enfnare  him,  nor  fecure  865 
How  long  his  foil'd  ambition  may  endure. 
Plots  next  to  lay  him  by  as  paft  his  date, 
And  try  fome  new  pretender's  luckier  fate  ; 
Whofe  hopes  with  equal  toil  he  would  purfue,. 
Nor  cares  what  claimer's  crown'd,   except   the 
true.  870 

Wake  Abfalom,  approaching  ruin  (hun, 
And  fee,  O  fee^  for  whom  thou  art  undone  I 
How  are  thy  honors  and  thy  fame  betray'd, 
The  property  of  defperate  villains  made  ? 
Loft  power  and    confcious  fears  their    crimes 
create,  8/5 

And  guilt  in  them  was  little  lefs  than  fate ; 

Yer.  864.     That  may  confirm  /«>»]  Firft  edition  :    That  may 
ftcure  hinu  *         * 
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But  why  ftiouldfl  thou,   iVoni   every  grievance- 
free, 
Forfake  thy  vineyards  for  their  flormy  fea  ? 
For  thee  did  Canaan's  milk  and  honey  flow, 
Love  drefs'd  thy  bowers,  and  laurels  fought  thy 
brow,  880 

Preferment,  wealth  and  power  thy  vaflkls  were, 
And  of  a  monarch  all  things  but  the  care. 
Oil  fhould  our   crimes  again    that  curfe  draw 

down, 
And  rebel-arms  once  more  attempt  the  crown. 
Sure  ruin  waits  unhappy  Abfalon,  885 

Alike  by  conqueft  or  defeat  undone. 
AVho  could  relentlefs  fee  fuch  youth  and  charms. 
Expire  with  wretched  fate  in  impious  arms  ? 
A  prince  fo  form'd,   with   earth's  and   heaven's 

applaufe, 
To  triumph    o'er  crown^l    heads   in   David's 
caufe :  890. 

Or  grant  him  viftor,  ftill  his  hopes  muft  fail, 
AVho  conquering  would  not  for  himfelf  prevail 
The  fa6tion,  whom  he  trufts  for  future  fway, 
Him  and  the  public  would  alike  betray; 
Amongfl  themfelves  divide  the  captive  ftate,  695 
And  found  their  hydra-empire  in  his  fate  ! 
Thus   having   beat   the    clouds    with    painful 

flight. 
The  pity'd  youth,  with  fcepters  in  his  fight, 
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(So  have  their  cruel  pohtics  decreed,) 

Mud  by    that    crew,    that   made   him  guilty, 

bleed !  goo 

For,  could  their  pride  brook  any  prince's  fway, 
Whom    but  mild   David   would   they  chufe  to 

obey  ? 
Who  once  at  fuch  a  gentle  reign  repine, 
The  fall  of  monarchy  itfelf  defign ; 
From  hate  to  that  their  reformations  fpring,  905 
And  David  not  their  grievance,  but  the  king. 
Seiz'd  now  with  panic  fear  the  faction  lies, 
Lell  this  clear  truth  ftrike  Abfalom's  charm'd 

eyes, 
Left  he  perceive,  from  long  enchantment  free. 
What  all  befide  the  flatter'd  youth  muft  fee. 
But  whatc'er  doubts  his  troubled  bofom  fwell, 
Fair  carriage  ftill  became  Achitophel. 
Who  now  an  envious  feltival  enftals, 
And  to  furvey  their  ftrength  the  fa6lion  calls, 
Which  fraud,  religious  worfliip  too  muft  gild  ; 
But  oh  how  weakly  does  fedition  build  ?       oiG 

Ver.  912. Achitophel. 

Who  noxv  an  envious  fejlival  enjlah, 

And  to  furvey  their jlrength  thefafiion  calls,'] 

The  Duke  of  York  being  invited  to  dine  at  Merchant  Ta}'^- 
lor's  Hall  with  the  company  of  artillery,  of  which  he  was  cap- 
tain-general, ontheSlltof  April,  1682,  tickets  were  difperfed 
in  oppolition  to,  and  contempt  of,  this  meeting  ;  inviting  the 
nobility,  gentry,  and  citizens,  who  wiflied  well  to  the  Protetlant 
religion,  to  convene  the  fame  day  at  St.  Michael's  church, 
Cornhiil,  and  thence  proceed  iodine  at  Haberdadiers-Iiall :  but 
this  affociation  was  ftoppcd  by  an  order  of  council. 

QllRRTCK. 
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For  lo!  the  roval  mandate  iflues  forth, 
Dafliing  at  once  their  treafon,  zeal,  and  mirth  ! 
So  have  I  feen  difaftrous  chance  invade,        919 
AV  here  careful  emmits  had  their  forage  laid, 
Whether  fierce  Vulcan's  rage  the  furzy  plain 
Had  feiz'd,  engendred  by  fome  carelefs  fwain  ; 
Or  fuelling  Neptune  lawlefs  inroads  made, 
And  to  their  cell  of  (lore  his  flood  convey'd ; 
The  commonwealth  broke  up,  diftraded  go,  925 
And    in  wild   hafte    their  loaded   mates  o'er- 

ihrow: 
Even  fo  our  fcatter'd  guefts  confufedly  meet. 
With  boil'd,  bak'd,  roaft,    all  juftling  in   the 

Itreet ; 
Deje6led  all,  and  ruefully  difmay'd. 
For  {hekel,  without  treat,  or  treafon,  paid.  930 

Sedition's  dark  eclipfe  now  fainter  fhows. 
More  bright  each  hour  the  royal  planet  grows, 
Of  force  the  clouds  of  envy  to  difperfe, 
In  kind  conjunction  of  affifting  flars. 


Ver.  917.     lo  !  the  royal  mandate  ijues forth,]  The  fub- 

ftance  of  which  was,  that  the  power  of  appointing  public  days 
of  farts  and  thankfgivings  being  verted  in  the  crown,  a  particu- 
lar meeting,  pretended  to  that  end,  and  adverlifed  to  be  held 
on  the '21ft  of  April,  l6'82,  at  St.  Michael's,  Cornhill,  muft  be 
of  a  feditious  tendency,  as  not  having  the  royal  fandion  ;  and 
therefore  the  lord-mayor  and  aldermen  of  London  are,  at  their 
peril,  ordered  to  hinder  it,  as  an  unlawful  aflerably. 

Derrick 

Ver.  929.     Dejedled  all,]  Firft  edition.     Derrick  incorredly, 
Dejedi)ig.  .  *         ♦ 

VOL.  I,  Y 
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Here,  labouring  mufe,  thofe  glorious  chiefs  re- 
late, 935 
That  turn'd  the  doubtful  fcale  of  David's  fate; 
The  reft  of  that  illuftrious  band  rehearfe, 
Immortaliz'd  in  laurel'd  Afaoh's  verfe  : 
Hard  talk  !  yet  will  not  I  thy  flight  recal,     929 
View  heaven,  and  then  enjoy  thy  glorious  fall. 

Firft  write  Bezaliel,  whofe  illuftrious  name 
Foreftals  our  praife,  and  gives  his  poet  fame. 
The  Kenites'  rocky  province  his  command,  | 
A  barren  limb  of  fertile  Canaan's  land; 
Which  for  its  generous  natives  yet  could  be    945 
Held  worthy  fuch  a  prefident  as  he  ! 
Bezaliel  with  each  grace  and  virtue  fraught, 
Serene  his  looks  ;  ferene  his  life  and  thought, 
On  whom  fo  largely  nature  heap'd  her  ftore, 
There  fcarce  remained  for  arts  to  give  him  more ! 
To  aid  the  crown  and  ftate  his  greateft  zeal,  951 
His  fecond  care  that  fervice  to  conceal ; 
Of  dues  obfervant,  firm  to  every  truft, 
And  to  the  needy  always  more  than  juft.       954 
Wha  truth  from  fpecious  falfliood  can  divide, 
Has  all  the  gownfmen's  fkill  without  their  pride; 

Ver.  941.  Fir/l  write  Bezaliel,']  Bezaliel,  the  Marquis  of 
Worci'fter,  croated  Duke  of  Beaufort  in  l6S2,  a  nobleman  of 
great  worth  and  honour,  who  had  always  taken  part  with  the 
king,  and  one  of  thofe,  whom  the  Commons  in  l6'80,  prayed 
his  majefty  to  remove  from  about  his  perfon,  as  being  a  favourer 
of  Popery.  Derrick. 

Ver.  954.     • ^rm  to  every  truj:]  Firft   edition,    firm 

in  every  truft.  *         * 
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Thus  crown'd  with  worth  from  heights  of  ho- 
nour won. 
Sees  all  his  glories  copied  in  his  fon, 
Whole  forward   fame    lliould    every   mufe  en- 
gage :  959 
A\'hofe  youth  boafts  (kill  deny 'd  to  other's  age. 
Men,    manners,    language,     books   of  nobleft 

kind, 
Already  are  the  conquefl  of  his  mind. 
^Vhofe  loyalty  before  its  date  was  prime  ; 
Nor  waited  the  dull  courfe  of  rolling  time  : 
'J'he  monfter  taction  early  he  difmay'd,  g6i 

And  David's  caufe  long  iince  confefs'd  his  aid. 
Brave  Abdael  o'er  the  prophets'  fchool  was 
plac'd ; 
Abdael  with  all  his  father's  virtue  grac'd  ; 
A  hero,  who  while  (tars  look'd  wond'ring  down, 
AVithout  one  Hebrew's  blood  reftor'd  the  crown. 
That  praife   was   his ;  what    therefore  did   re- 
main 971 
For  following  chiefs,  but  boldly  to  maintain 

Vf-r.  958.  Sees  nil  /lis  glories  copied  in  his  fon,]  Charles  So- 
TTieii'et,  Lord  Herbert  ot  Ragland  in  Monmouthlhire,  who,  ac- 
cordiniT  to  Wood,  was  entered  of  Clirift  Church,  Oxford,  and 
took  his  degree  as  a  niafter  of  arts  in  168I.  Derrick. 

Ver.  9^8.  Ahdaelxvith  all  his  father  s  rirtnc  gracd ;]  Abdael, 
the  Dnkft  of  Albemarle,  fon  to  the  brave  General  Monk,  and 
prefident  of  Wales.  He  was  liberal  and  loyal,  and  a  leading 
man  among  the  friends  of  the  king  and  the  duke,  on  which  ac- 
count he  was  feverely  ftigmatized  by  the  Whig  writers.  In  1()87 
hit  was  fen t  abroad  governor  of  Jamaica,  where  he  died. 

Derrick, 
Y  2 
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That  crown  reftor'd  ;  and  in  this  rank  of  fame, 
Brave  Abdael  with  the  firft  a  place  mufl  claim. 
Proceed  illuftrious,  happy  chief,  proceed,     975 
Forefeize  the  garlands  for  thy  brow  decreed. 
While  the  infpir'd   tribe    attend    with   noblell 

ftrain 
To  regifter  the  glories  thou  (halt  gain  : 
Forfure  the  dew  iliall  Gilboah's  hills  forfake. 
And  Jordan  mix  his  ftream  with  Sodom's  lake; 
Or  feas  retir'd  their  fecret  (lores  difclofe,       gsi 
And  to  the  fun  their  fcaly  brood  expofe. 
Or  fweird  above  the  clifts  their  billows  raife, 
Before  the  Mufes  leave  their  patron's  praife. 

Eliab  our  next  labour  does  invite,  gss 

And  hard  the  talk  to  do  Eliab  right  : 


Ver.  985.  Eliab]  Villiers,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  wrote  a 
mod  fevere  fatireon  Lord  Arlington,  here  introduced  under  the 
name  of  Eliab,  called  Advice  to  a  Painter.  This  Henry  Ben- 
net  was  a  younger  fon  of  a  private  gentleman,  had  followed 
the  Royal  Family  into  exile;  at  whofe  reftoration  he  was  made 
firft  privy-purfe,  then  fecretary  of  ftate,  earl  of  Arlington, 
knight  of  the  garter,  and  at  laft  lord-chamberlain  to  King 
Charles  II.  and  to  his  brother  King  James  II.  afterwards.  He 
was  for  fome  years  a  kind  of  favourite  minifter,  I  mean  conver- 
fant  in  his  mafter's  pleafures,  as  well  as  intrufted  with  his  bu- 
finefs  :  notwithltanding  the  conftant  enmity  both  of  the  Duke  of 
York  and  Chancellor  Clarendon,  whofe  fuperior  power,  efpe- 
cially  in  ftate  affairs,  was  yet  unable  to  fhake  King  Charles's 
inclination  to  this  gentleman,  who  therefore,  at  the  other's  ba- 
niflament,  remained,  if  not  fole  minifter,  at  leaft  the  principal 
one  for  fome  time.  He  met  with  one  thing  very  peculiar  in  his 
fortune,  which  I  have  fcarce  known  happen  to  any  man  elfe: 
with  all  his  advancement  (which  is  wont  to  create  malice,  but 
feldom  contempt)  he  was  believed  in  England  by  moft  people,  a 
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Long  with  the  royal  wanderer  he  rov'd, 
And  firm  in  all  the  turns  of  fortune  prov'd  I 
Such  ancient  fervice  and  defert  fo  large, 
Well  claimed  the  royal  houfliold  for  his  charge. 
His  age  with  only  one  mild  heirefs  bleft,       99 1 
In  all  the  bloom  of  fmiling  nature  dreft, 
And  bleft  again  to  fee  his  flower  ally'd 
To  David's  ftock,  and  made  young    Othniers 
bride  ! 

man  of  much  Icfs  abilities  than  he  really  had.  For  this  un- 
ufual  fort  of  miftake,  I  can  only  imagine  two  caufes  :  firft,  his 
over-cautious  avoiding  to  fpeak  in  Parliament,  as  having  been 
more  converfant  in  affairs  abroad  ;  though  nobody  performed  it 
better  when  obliged  to  give  account  of  fome  treaties  to  the 
Houfe  of  Lords,  or  to  defend  himfelf  in  the  Houfe  of  Com- 
mons ;  by  which  laft  he  once  brought  himfelf  off  with  great  dex- 
terity. The  other  reafon  of  it  I  fancy  to  have  come  from  the 
duke  of  Buckingham,  who  being  his  rival  in  court,  after  the 
fall  of  Clarendon,  and  having  an  extraordinary  talent  for  turn- 
ing any  thing  into  ridicule,  exercifed  it  fufficiently  on  this 
Lord,  both  with  the  king  and  every  body  elfe ;  which  had  its 
efiett  at  laft,  even  to  his  being  left  out  of  his  mafter's  bufinefs, 
but  not  his  favour,  which  in  fome  mcafure  continued  ftill ;  and 
long  after  this  his  fupplanter  was  totally  difcarded. 

Dr.  J.  VVarton. 

Ver.  9S8.  And Jitm  in  all  the  turns  of  fortune  prov'd  !]  Firft 
edition,  fortunes.  *         * 

Ver.  991.     His  age  uifh  onlj/  one  mild  htirefs  bleji, 
■ young  Otiinid's  bride. 

Othniol,  Henry  Duke  of  Grafton,  one  of  the  king's  natural 
fons,  begotten  upon  the  body  of  the  Dutchcfs  of  Cleveland. 
She  was  averfe  to  his  marrying  Lord  Arlington's  daughter, 
though  a  conliderable  heirefs.  I  have  feen  a  letter  from  her  to 
lord-treafurer  Danby,  dated  from  Paris,  (I  think  in  l6'75) 
thanking  him  for  his  care  in  endeavouring  to  prevent  this  match. 
It  is  in  her  own  lumd-writing. 

This  Duke  of  Grafton  foon  joined  the  Prince  of  Orange  at 
the  revolution,  and  was  killed  at  the  fiege  of  Cork,  in  the  year 
1690.  He  had  great  natural  bravery,  was  very  fmccre,  but  rough 
as  the  fea,  of  which  he  was  fond,  and  whereon,  had  he  lived, 
he  promifed  to  make  a  gallant  figure.  Dsrrick. 
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The  bright  reftorer  of  his  fallier's  youth,        99s 
Devoted  to  a  fon's  and  fubje6l's  truth  : 
Refolv'd  to  bear  that  prize  of  duty  home. 
So  bravely  fought,  while  fought  by  Abfalom. 
Ah  prince  !   the  illuftrious  planet  of  thy  birlli. 
And  thy  more  powerful  virtue  guard  thy  worth; 
Tliat  no  Achitophel  thy  ruin  boaft  !  looi 

Ifrael  too  mucb  in  one  fuch  wreck  has  lofK 

Even  envy  muft  content  to  Helon's  worth, 
AVhofe  foul,  though  Egypt  glories  in  his  birth, 
Could  for  our  captive  ark  its  zeal  retain,       1005 
And  Pharaoh's  altars  in  their  pomp  difdain  : 
To  (light  his  gods  was  fmall ;  with  nobler  pride, 
He  all  the  allurements  of  his  court  defy'd. 
Whom  profit  nor  example  could  betray, 
But  Ifrael's  friend,  and  true  to  David's  fwav. 
What  a6ls  of  favour  in  his  province  fall,        101 1 
On  merit  he  confers,  and  freely  all. 


Vcr.  999.  A\\  prince !"]  Firft  edition.  Derrick  erroneoufly, 
A  prince  !  *  * 

Ver.  1003.  Even  envy  mujl  confent  to  Htlun's  •wortfi,]  Melon, 
the  Earl  of  Feverfliam,  a  Frenchman  by  birtli,  and  nephew  to 
Marefchal  Turenne:  he  was  honeft,  brave,  and  good-natured, 
bi|t  precipitate  and  injudicious.  Derrick. 

Vcr.  1007.     Tojlight  /lis  gods  tinsfmMl;  with  nobler  pride, 
Ih  (ill  the  allurements  of  his  court  dejy'd.^ 

His  lordihip  profefled  hinifelf  a  Proteftant,  though  Burnet 
fays  th«  re  was  reafon  ti)  fufpect  his  fuicerity.  Affedion  for  King 
Charles  II.  who  nally  eftecmed  hini,  made  him  prefer  Enghind 
to  his,  own  country,  where  he  had  great  intereft,  and  might  have 
expeded  to  be  nobly  provided  for. 

D£RUICK. 
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Our  lifl  of  nobles  next  let  Amri  grace, 
Whofe    merits    claimed    the    Abelhdin's    high 

place ; 
Who,  with  a  loyalty  that  did  excel,  1015 

Brought  all  the  endowments  of  Achitophel. 
Sincere  was  Amri,  and  not  only  knew, 
But  Ifrael's  fanftions  into  practice  drew  ; 
Our  laws  that  did  a  boundlefs  ocean  feem, 
Were  coafted  all,  and  fathom'd  all  by  him.  1020 
No  rabbin  fpeaks  like  him  their  myftic  fenfe, 
So juft,  and  with  fuch  charms  of  eloquence  : 
To  whom  the  double  blelTing  does  belong, 
With  Mofes'  infpiration,  Aaron's  tongue. 

Than    Sheva   none    more    loyal    zeal    have 
fliown,  102* 

Wakeful  as  Judah's  lion  for  the  crown, 


Ver.  1013.  Our  lijl  of  nobles  next  let  Amri  grace,']  Amri,  Sir 
Ilcncage  Finch,  coiiftituted  lord-kccpcr  of  the  great  leal,  on 
Shat'tcfbury's  dil'inifTion,  and  foon  after  advanced  to  a  peerage 
and  the  chancellorlhip.  He  was  a  zealous  Proteftant,  and  yet 
conduced  himfelf  with  fuch  fteadincfs  and  integrity,  as  to  give 
offence  to  no  party;  which  was  a  little  furprifing,  as  he  held 
this  important  ftation  at  a  lime,  when  party-feuds  raged  with 
unliccnfed  fury.  His  abilities  were  very  great  ;  he  was  judi- 
cious, eloquent,  and  induftrious,  an  able  lawyer,  and  a  ftatef- 
man,  endued  with  Itrong  veracity  and  inflexible  integrity. 

Deiirtck. 

Ver.  1025.  Than  Sheva  none]  Meaning  Sir  Roger  L'Ellrangc, 
who  of  all  venal  and  fordid  fcribblers  that  ever  defended  any 
adminiftration,  in  any  country  or  time,  feems  to  have  gone  the 
greatefl  length  in  Uriving  to  detcnd  any  grievance  and  injuftice 
that  a  government  can  be  guilty  of.  His  ftyle  is  the  mailer- 
piece  of  what  may  be  called,  the  Pert-Dull,  and  was  vitiated 
by  cant  and  atfedi-d  vulgar  ph rales,  and  coft'ec-hoiife  expref- 
fious.     In  this  fort  of  didiou  he  tranflated,  or  rather  travellied. 
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Who  for  that  caufe  Hill  combats  in  his  age, 
For  which  his  youth  with  danger  did  engage. 
In  vain  our  fa6lious  prieiis  the  cant  revive ; 
In  vain  feditious  fcribes  with  libel  flrive        loso 
To  enflame  the  crowd ;  while  he  with  watchful 

eye 
Obferves,  and  (hoots  their  treafons  as  they  fly  ; 
Their  weekly  frauds  his  keen  replies  dete6l ; 
He  undeceives  more  faft  than  they  infe6l. 
So  Mofes  when  the  peft  on  legions  prey'd,   1035 
Advanced  his  fignal,   and  the  plague  was  ftay'd. 
Once  more,   my  fainting  mufe,   thy  pinions 

try. 
And  flrength's  exhaufted  (lore  let  love  fupply. 
"What  tribute,  Afaph,  (liall  we  render  thee  ? 
We'll  crown  thee  with  a  wreath  from  thy  own 

tree !  1040 

Thy  laurel  grove  no  envy's  flafli  can  blafl ; 
The  fong  of  Afaph  (hall  for  ever  laft. 

With  wonder  late  pofterity  (hall  dwell 
On  Abfalom  and  falfe  Achitophel : 
Thy  itrains  fliall   be  our  (lumbering  prophets* 

dream,  1045 

And  when  our  Sion  virgins  fing  their  theme  ; 
Our  jubilees  (liall  with  thy  verfe  be  grac'd, 
The  fong  of  Afaph  fliall  for  ever  laft. 

the  Offices  of  Tully,  the  Morals  of  Seneca,  the  Vifions  of  Quc- 
vedo,  and  the  Iliftory  of  Jofephus;  and  gave  a  naufeous  caric^- 
tura  of  the  fimplicity  of  JEfop  ia  his  Fables. 

Dr.  J.  Warton", 
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How  fierce   his  fatire  loosed;  reftrain*d,  how 

tame ; 
How   tender  of  the   offending   young   man's 

fame !  1050 

How  well  his   worth,   and   brave  adventures 

ftil'd  ; 
Juft  to  his  virtues,  to  his  error  mild. 
No  page  of  thine  that  fears  the  llricleft  view, 
But  teems  with  juft  reproof,  or  praife  as  due; 
Not  Eden  could  a  fairer  profpe6l  yield,       1035 
All  paradife  without  one  barren  field  : 
Whofe  wit  the  cenfure  of  his  foes  has  paft, 
The  fong  of  Afaph  fhall  for  ever  laft. 

What  praife  for  fuch  rich  flrains  fhall  we  al- 
low ? 
What  jufl  rewards  the  grateful  crown  beflow  ? 
While  bees  in  flowers  rejoice,  and  flowers  in 

dew,  1061 

While  ilars  and  fountains  to  their  courfe  are 

true  ; 
While  Judah's  throne,    and  Sion*s  rock  fland 

faft. 
The  fong  of  Afaph  and  the  fame  fhall  lafl. 


Ver.  1061.     While  bees  in  Jlowen  rejoice,  4*c.]  Virg.  Eel.  v, 
76. 

Dum  juga  montis  aper,  fluvios  dum  pifcis  amabit, 
Dumque  thymo  pafcentur  apes,  &c.  &c. 

Todd, 
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Still  Hebron's  honour'd  happy  foil  retains 
Our  royal  hero's  beauteous  dear  remains  ;     1066 
Who  now  fails  off  with  winds  nor  wifhes  flack. 
To  bring  hisfufferings'  bright  companion  back. 
But  e'er  fuch  tranfportcan  our  fenfe  employ, 
A  bitter  grief  muft  poifon  half  our  joy  ;        1070 
Nor  can  our  coafts  reftor'd  thofe  bleffmgs  fee 
Without  a  bribe  to  envious  deftiny  ! 
Curs'd  Sodom's  doom  for  ever  fix  the  tide 
Where  by  inglorious  chance  the  valiant  dyM. 
Give  not  infulting  Afkalon  to  know,  1075 

Nor  let  Gath's  daughters  triumph  in  our  woe  ! 
No  failor  with  the  news  fwell  Egypt's  pride. 
By  what  inglorious  fate  our  valiant  dy'd  ! 
Weep  Arnon  !  Jordan  weep  thy  fountains  dry  ! 
While  Sion's  rock  diflblves  for  a  fupply.       loso 

Ver.  1065.     Still  Hebron  s  honour  d  happy  foil  retains 

Our  royal  hero's  beauteous  dear  remains  ;  SfC."] 

The  duke  fteminc;  to  have  now  got  the  better  of  his  eneraics, 
the  Popifli  plot  having  loft  its  credit,  and  the  fears  of  Popery 
greatly  fubfided,  he  embarked  for  Scotland  in  the  Glofter  yacht 
on  the  3(1  of  May,  to  bring  up  his  family;  but  here 

A  bitter  grief  mujl  poifon  half  his  joy. 
For  early  in  the  morning   on   the  5th,  (he  ftruck  upon  a  fand- 
bank,  and  foon  went  to  the  bottom,  carrying  with  her  one  hun- 
dred and  thirty  ftoutmen,  feveral  young  people  of  quality,  and 
many  of  the  duke's  fervants,  who 

With  loud  lajl  breath  their  majler's  fcapc  applaud. 
For  fo  well  was  he  beloved,  that  it  is  faid,  even  when  they  faw 
themfclves  finking  without  hope  of  relief,  they  exprelTed  their 
joy  at  beholding  their  mafter  fafe.  And  he  was  highly  compli- 
mented for  his  refolutioii,  calmnefs,  and  humanity,  on  this  me- 
lancholy occafion,  in  which  he  fccmed  lefs  folicitous  for  him- 
felf  than  any  other  perfon,  Deuiuck. 


'I' 
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Calm  \vere  the  elements,  night's  (ilencedeep. 
The  waves  fcarce  murm'ring,    and    the    winds 

aileep  ; 
Yet  fate  for  ruin  takes  fo  ftill  an  hour, 
And    treacherous  fands  the  princely  bark  de- 
vour ; 
Then  death  unworthy  feiz'd  a  gen'rous  race,  ios5 
To  virtue's  fcandal,  and  the  ftars  difgrace  ! 
Oh  !   had  the  indulgent  powers   vouchfafed  to 

yield, 
In  (lead  of  faithlefs  {helves,  a  lifted  field  ; 
A  lifted  field  of  heaven's  and  David's  foes,  losp 
Fierce  as  the  troops  that  did  his  youth  oppofe, 
Each  life  had  on  his  (laughter'd  heap  retir'd, 
Not  tamely,  and  unconquering  thus  expir'd  : 
But  deftiny  is  now  their  only  foe, 
And  dying  even  o'er  that  they  triumph  too ; 
With  loud  lail  breaths  their  mailer's  'fcape  ap- 
plaud, 1095 
Of  whom  kind  force  cou'd  fcarce  the  fates  de- 
fraud ; 
Who  for  fuch  followers  loft,  O  matchlefs  mind ! 
At  his  own  fafety  now  almoft  repin'd  ! 
Say,  royal  Sir,  by  all  your  fame  in  arms, 
Your  praife  in  peace,  and  by  Urania's  charms  ; 
If  all  your  fufferings  pafl;  fo  nearly  preft,     iioi 
Or     pierc'd     with   half  fo  painful  grief  your 
breaft  ? 
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Thus  fome  diviner  mufe  her  hero  forms, 
Not   footh'd   with    foft  delights,     but    toft  in 

florms. 
Nor  ftretcht  on  rofes  in  the  myrtle  grove,  ii  5 
Nor  crowns  his  days  with    mirth,    his  nights 

with  love, 
But  far  remov'd  in  thundering  camps  is  found. 
His  flumbers  Ihort,  his  bed  the  herblefs  ground : 
In  talks  of  danger  always  i'een  the  firft, 
Feeds  from  the  hedge,  and  flakes  with  ice   his 

thirft.  1110 

Long  muft  his  patience  flrive   with  fortune's 

rage. 
And  long  oppofing  gods  themfelves  engage. 
Mull  fee  his  country    flame,    his   friends    de- 

ftroy'd, 
Before  the  promis'd  empire  be  enjoy 'd  : 

Ver.  1105.     'i'f or  Jlreicht  on  rofes]  Fh-a  edition  Not.     *         * 

Ver.  1107-     But  far  remov'd  in  thundering  camps  is  found, 
Hisjlumbersjlwrt,  his  bed  the  herblefs  ground  : 
In  tafcs  of  danger  alvcaysfeen  thefirjl. 
Feeds  f-om  the  hedge,  and  flakes  "with  ice  his  thirjl.} 
So  Livy  of  Hannibal,  lib.  19-  cap.  4. 

"  NuUo  labore  aut  corpus  fatigari,  aut  animus  vinci  poterat : 
caloris  ac  fiigoris  palientiapar :  cibi  potionifque  defiderio  na- 
tural!, non  vuluptate  modus  finitus :  vigiliarum  fomnique  nee 
die  nee  node  difcriminata  timpora  ;  id  quod  gerendis  rebus 
fupereffet  quieti  datum  ;  ca  neque  nioUi  ftrato,  ncque  lilentio 
accerlita:  multi  faepe  militari  fagulo  opertum  nune  jacentcm 
inter  cuftodias,  ftationefque  militum  confpexerant :  veftitus 
nihil  inter  aequales  excellens  :  arma  atque  equi  eonfpieieban- 
tur  :  cquitum  PeditunKjue  idem  longe  primus  erat :  princeps 
in   prajlium   ibat ;    ultimus   conferto   praelio   excedebat." 

John  Wauton, 
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Such  toll  of  fatemuft  build  a  man  of  fame,  1115 
And  fuch,  to  Ifrael's  crown,  the  god-hke  Da- 
vid came. 
What  fudden  beams  difpel  the  clouds  fo  fail, 
Whofe   drenching   rains  laid  all  our  vineyards 

wafte  ? 
The  fpring  fo  far  behind  her  courfe  delayed. 
On  the  inftant  is  in  all  her  bloom  arrayed;  1120 
The  winds  breathe  low,  the  element  ferene ; 
Yet  mark  what  motion  in  the  waves  is  feen  ! 
Thronging  and  bufy  as  flybla^an  fv/arms, 
Or  ilra2:2:led  foldiers  fummon'd  to  their  arms. 
See  where  the  princely  bark  in  loofeft  pride,  1125 
With  all  her  guardian  fleet,  adorns  the  tide  ! 
Ilioh  on  her  deck  the  royal  lovers  ftand, 
Our  crimes  to  pardon  e'er   they  touched   our 
land. 


Vor.  1125.     Seewfiere  the  princely  bark  in  loqfe/i  pride, 
With  all  her  guardian  Jiect,  adorns  the  tide  ! 
High  on  her  deck  the  royal  lovers  Jland,  <^-c.] 

Ilavinji  fettled  the  government  of  Scotland,  the  Duke  ol 
York,  with  his  dutchefs  and  houfhold,  returne^l  to  England, 
arriving  fafely  in  the  Gun-fleet  on  the  6th  of  May.  They  were 
met  at  Erith  by  the  king  and  court,  whom  they  accompanied  by 
water  to  Whitehall,  being  faluted,  as  they  came  up,  by  the 
Tower  guns,  and  by  all  the  fliips  in  the  river.  From  Whitehall 
they  went  to  Arlington-houfe  in  the  Park,  where  they  were 
fumptuoufly  entertained  ;  and  his  Royal  Highnefs  received  the 
congratulations  of  the  city  on  his  happy  cfcape  and  return,  and 
London  and  Weftminller  blazed  with  bonfires,  and  echoed  with 
rejoicing  for  this  happy  event. 

Derrick. 
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AVelcome  to  Ifrael  and  to  David's  breaft  ! 
Here   all  vour  toils,  here    all    your    fufferin^-s 
reft.  1150 

This  year  did  Ziloah  rule  Jerufalem, 
And  boldly  all  fedition's  farges  Item, 
Howe'er  incumber'd  with  a  viler  pair 
Than  Ziph  or  Shimei  to  affift  the  chair  ; 

Ver.  ll'Sp.  Welcome  to  IfraeT]  The  Duke  of  Buckingham 
gave  this  chara(^ter  ui  the  two  royal  brothers  ;  tliat  Charles 
could  fee  things  if  he  would,  and  James  would  fee  things  if  he 
could.  The  coufiuct  of  James,  and  his  behaviour  in  his  vifit  to 
Oxford,  ismarvelloufly  weak,  prepofterous,  and  abfurd.  It  is 
recorded  in  Anthony  Wood's  lile.  Charles  II.  ufed  to  fay  with 
refpect  to  the  miftreffes  of  his  brother,  which  were  plain  and 
homely,  that  his  confeffor  had  impofcd  fuch  miflrelles  upon 
him  as  Mrs.  ^Vllliams,  Lady  Bellalyfe,  Mrs.  Sedley,  and  Mrs. 
Churchill,  by  way  of  penance.  Charles  I  Is  favourite  miftrefs 
retained  her  b<  auty  till  near  70  years  of  age.  Sir  Peter  Ix?ly, 
in  a  high  ftrain  of  flattery,  drew  her  portrait,  and  that  of  her 
fon  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  as  a  3Iadonna  andChild,  for  a  con- 
vent in  France.  Dr.  J.  Wakton. 

Ver.  1131.  This  year  did  Ziloah  rule  Jervfalem,  SfcJ]  Sir  John 
Moor,  Lord  Mayor  of  London  in  l681,  and  one  of  the  repre- 
fcntative^  of  the  city  in  Parliament,  was  a  moft  zealous  and 
corrupt  partizan  of  the  court.  lie  nominated  two  Sheriffs  whom 
he  knew  would  be  perfectly  fubfervient  to  the  miniftry  and 
the  arbitrary  meafures  of  the  king.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

In  a  congratulatory  poem,  addreffed  to  Sir  William  Pritchard, 
(the  fucceflbr  of  Sir  John  Moor,)  publifhed  on  a  half-flieet  in 
l6"82;  the  humble  bard  hurls  his  indignation,  not  without  an 
allufion  to  Drydeu's  poem,    againft 

"  That  long-ear'd  rout,  and  their  Achitophel, 
•'  'ihat  think  it  fui  to  live  and  not  rebel  ; 
*'  Thole  pious  elders,   that  Gcnem  rabble, 
"  That  hope,  once  more,  to  uiukc  old  Paul's  a  ftablc." 

Todd. 

Ver.  1132.  And  boldly  all  /edition's  fiirg'S  /?e?n,]  Firft  edi- 
tion, Syrfres.     Derrick,  Surla  •         • 
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Yet  Zlloah's  lo}al  labours  fo  prevail'd  1135 

That  faction  at  the  next  eleftion  fail'd, 
When  even  the  common  cry  did  jullice  found, 
And  merit  by  the  multitude  was  crovvn'd : 
With  David  then  was  Ifrael's  peace  reflor'd, 
Crowds  mourn'd  their  error,  and  obeyed   their 
lord.  1140 
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SEDITION. 


1 


E  P  I  S  1^  L  E 


TO    THE 


WHIGS. 


Ml  or  to  whom  can  I  dedicate  this  poem,  with  fo 
much  juftice  as  to  you?  Tis  the  reprefentation  of 
your  own  hero:  'tis  the  picture  drawn  at  length,  which 
you  admire  and  prize  fo  much  in  Httle.  None  of 
your  ornaments  are  wanting ;  neither  the  landfcape  of 
the  Tower,  nor  the  riling  fun  ;  nor  the  Anno  Domini 
of  your  new  fovcreign's  coronation.  Tiiis  muft  needs 
be  a  grateful  undertaking  to  your  whole  party;  ef})e- 
cially  to  thofe  who  have  not  been  fo  happy  as  to  pur- 
chafe  the  original.  I  hear  the  graver  has  made  a 
good  market  of  it :  all  his  kings  are  bought  up  al- 
ready; or  the  value  of  the  remainder  fo  inhanced, 
that  many  a  poor  Polander  who  would  be  glad  to 
worlliip  the  image,  is  not  able  to  go  to  the  coft  of 
him,  but  muft  be  content  to  fee  him  here.  I  muft 
confefs  I  am  no  great  artift ;  but  fign-poft  painting 
will  ferve  the  turn  to  remember  a  friend  by,  efj)ecially 
when  better  is  not  to  be  had.  Yet  for  your  comfort 
the  lineaments  are  true  ;  and  tliotmh  he  fat  not  five 
times  to  me,  as  he  did  to  B.  yet  I  liave  confulted  hif- 
tory,  as  the  Italian  painters  tlu,  \vlien  they  would 
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draw  a  Nero,  or  a  Caligula  ;  though  they  have  Hot 
feen  the  man,  they  can  help  their  imagination  by  a 
ftatue  of  him,  and  fmd  out  the  colouring  from  Sueto- 
nius and  Tacitus.  Truth  is,  you  miglit  have  fpared 
one  fide  of  your  Medal :  the  head  would  be  fcen  to 
more  advantage  if  it  were  placed  on  a  fpike  of  the 
Tower,  a  little  nearer  to  the  fun,  which  would  then 
break  out  to  better  purpofe. 

You  tell  us  in  your  preface  to  the  No-protcftant 
Plot  *,  that  you  Ihall  be  forced  hereafter  to  leave  otf 
your  modcfty  :  I  fuppofe  you  mean  that  little  which 
k  left  you  ;  for  it  was  worn  to  rags  when  you  put  out 
this  Medal.     Never  was  there  ])ractifed  fuch  a  piece 
of  notorious  impudence  in  the  face  of  an  eftabliflied 
government.     I  believe  when  he  is  dead  you  will 
vear  him  in  thumb-rings,  as  the  Turks  did  Scanderbeg; 
as  if  there  were  virtue  in  his  bones  to  prefervc  you 
againft  monarchy.     Yet  all  this  while  you   pretend 
not  only  zeal  for  the  public  good,  but  a  due  venera- 
tion for  the  perfon  of  th.e  king.     But  all  men  who 
can  fee  an  inch  before  them,  may  ealily  dcte6b  thofe 
grofs  fallacies.     That  it  is  necell'ary  for  men  in  your 
circumltances  to  pretend  both,  is  granted  you ;  for 
without  them  there  could   be  no  ground  to  raife  a 
faction,     liut    I   would   aik    you   one  civil  queftion, 
what  right  has  any  man  among  you,  or  any  afibciation 

♦  A  folio  pamphlet  with  this  title,  vindicating  Lord  Shaftcf- 
biiry  from  boin-;  concerned  in  any  plotting  defign  againft  the 
king,  was  publilhcd  in  two  parts,  the  lirft  in  1()8I,  the  fccond  in 
]0S'2.  Wood  fays,  that  the  gtiu'ral  report  was,  that  tiiey  wero 
writ;en  by  the  earl  himfelf,  or  that,  at  leaft,  he  found  the  mate- 
rials ;  and  his  fervant,  who  put  it  into  the  printer's  hands,  was 
coniniittcd  to  prifou.  Dkurick. 
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of  men,  (to  come  nearer  to  you,)  ^vho,  out  of  parlia- 
ment, cannot  be  confidered  in  a  public  capacity,  to 
meet  as  you  daily  do  in  faftious  clubs,  to  vilify  the 
government  in  your  difcourfes,  and  to  libel  it  in  all 
your  writings?  Who  made  you  judges  in  Ifrael? 
Or  how  is  it  confiftent  with  your  zeal  to  the  public 
welfare  to  promote  fedition  ?  Does  your  definition 
of  loyal,  which  is  to  ferve  the  king  according  to  the 
laws,  allow  you  the  licence  of  traducing  the  execu- 
tive power  with  which  you  own  he  is  invefted  ?  You 
complain  that  his  IVIajefty  has  loft  the  love  and 
confidence  of  his  people  ;  and  by  your  very  urging 
it,  you  endeavour  what  in  you  lies  to  make  him  lofe 
them.  All  good  fubjefts  abhor  the  thought  of  arbi- 
trary power,  whether  it  be  in  one  or  many  :  if  you 
were  the  patriots  you  would  feem,  you  would  not  at 
this  rate  incenfe  the  multitude  to  aflume  it ;  for  no 
fober  man  can  fear  it,  either  from  the  king's  difpofi- 
tion,  or  his  practice,  or  even  where  you  would 
odioufly  lay  it,  from  his  minifters.  Give  us  leave  to 
enjoy  the  government  and  the  benefit  of  laws  under 
which  we  were  born,  and  which  we  defire  to  tranfmit 
to  our  pofterity.  You  are  not  the  truftees  of  the 
public  liberty ;  and  if  you  have  not  right  to  petition 
in  a  crowd,  much  lefs  have  you  to  intermeddle  in  the 
management  of  affairs,  or  to  arraign  what  you  do  not 
like,  which  in  effeft  is  every  thing  that  is  done  by  the 
king  and  council.  Can  you  imagine  that  any  reafon- 
able  man  will  believe  you  refpeft  the  perfon  of  his 
JMajefty,  when  'tis  apparent  that  your  feditious  pam- 
phlets are  ftutfed  with  particular  reflections  on  him? 
If  you  have  the  confidence  to  deny  this,  'tis  ealy-  to 
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be  evinced  from  a  thoufand  paflkges,  which  I  only 
forbear  to  quote,  becaufe  I  defire  they  fhould  die, 
and  be  forgotten.  I  have  perufed  many  of  your 
papers ;  and  to  fliow  you  that  I  have,  the  third  part 
of  your  No-proteftant  Plot  *  is  much  of  it  ftolcn 
from  your  dead  author's  pamphlet,  called  the  Growth 
of  Popery ;  as  manifeftly  as  JMilton's  Defence  of  the 
Englifh  People  is  from  Buchanan  De  jure  regni  apud 
Scotos ;  or  your  firft  Covenant  and  new  Allbciation 
from  the  holy  league  of  the  French  Guifards.  Any 
one  who  reads  Davila,  may  trace  your  practices  all 
along.  There  were  the  fame  pretences  for  reforma- 
tion and  loyalty,  the  fame  afperfions  of  the  king,  and 
the  lame  grounds  of  a  rebellion.  I  know  not  whether 
you  will  take  the  hiftorian's  word,  who  fays  it  was  re- 
ported, that  Poltrot,  a  Ilugonot,  murdered  Francis, 
duke  of  Guife,  by  the  inltigations  of  Theodore  Beza, 
or  that  it  was  a  Huszonot  miniftcr,  otherwife  called  a 
Prelbyterian,  (for  our  Church  abhors  lb  devilifh  a 
tenet)  who  lirft  writ  a  treatife  of  the  lawfulnefs  of 


*  This  third  part,  printi-d  in  quarto,  was  fuppofcd  to  be  writ- 
ten by  Fergulbn,  under  my  lord's  eye.  It  reflrds  on  the  pro- 
ceedings again  ft  him  in  the  points  of  high  treiif(»n,  whereof  he 
(tood  accufed  ;  and  Ilrives  to  depreciate  the  characters  of  the 
witnefl'es,  by  painting  them  in  the  mod  odious  colours.  The 
Crout/i  of  Popoy  was  written  by  Mr.  Marvel,  who  publilhed  it 
a  little  before  his  death,  which  happened  in  I678.  A  fecond 
part  of  it  was  written  by  Mr.  Fergufon  above-mentioned  ;  for 
which,  and  other  leditious  practices,  his  body  was  demanded  of 
the  Hates  of  Holland,  he  being  then  at  Brill,  but  refufed;  though 
Sir  Thomas  ArmUrong  had  been  given  up  by  them  a  little  before. 
This  is  the  fame  man  who  was  concerned  in  the  Ryehoufe-plot ; 
and  it  is  remarkable,  that  when  the  fecretary  of  flate  v.'as  giving 
out  orders  for  the  feizing  the  rell  of  the  confpirators,  he  pri« 
vately  bade  the  mcflcngcr  to  let  Fergufon  efcape.     Deruick, 
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depofing  and  murdering  kings  of  a  different  perfua- 
lion  in  religion  :  but  I  am  able  to  prove,  from  the 
do6lrine  of  Calvin,  and  principles  of  Buchanan,  that 
they  fet  the  people  above  the  niagiftrate ;  which,  if 
I  miftake  not,  is  your  own  fundamental,  and  which 
carries  your  lovaltv  no  farther  than  your  likinf^. 
When  a  vote  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  goes  on  your 
fide,  you  are  as  ready  to  obferve  it  as  if  it  were  paifed 
into  a  law ;  but  when  you  are  pinched  with  any 
former,  and  yet  unrepealed  A6t  of  Parliament,  you 
declare  that  in  fome  cafes  you  will  not  be  obliged  by 
it.  The  pailage  is  in  the  fame  third  part  of  the  No- 
proteftant  Plot,  and  is  too  plain  to  be  denied.  The 
late  copy  of  your  intended  alibciation,  you  neither 
wholly  juftify  nor  condemn  ;  but  as  the  papifts,  when 
they  are  unoppofed,  tly  out  into  all  the  pageantries 
of  worlhip  ;  but  in  times  of  war,  when  they  are  hard 
preiTed  by  arguments,  lie  clofe  intrenched  behind  the 
Council  of  Trent :  fo  now,  when  your  affairs  are  in 
a  low  condition,  you  dare  not  pretend  that  to  be  a 
legal  combination,  but  whenfoever  you  are  afloat,  I 
doubt  not  but  it  will  be  maintained  and  juftiiied  to 
purpofe.  For  indeed  tiiere  is  nothing  to  defend  it 
but  the  fword  :  'tis  the  proper  time  to  fiiy  any  thing 
when  men  have  all  things  in  their  power. 

In  the  mean  time,  you  would  fain  be  nibbling  at  a 
parallel  betwixt  this  aflbciation  *,   and  that  in  the 


*  When  England,  in  the  fixtecnth  century,  was  fuppofcd  in 
danger  tVoni  the  defigns  of  Spain,  the  principal  people,  with  the 
QiKH-n  at  their  head,  entered  into  an  alibciation  for  the  defence 
of  their  country,  and  of  the  I'ruteftaut  jeligion,  againft  popery, 
invafion,  and  innovation.  Deiuuck. 
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the  time  of  Queen  Elizabeth.  But  there  is  this  fmall 
difference  betwix't  them,  that  the  ends  of  the  one  are 
directly  oppofite  to  the  other :  one  with  the  Queen's 
approbation  and  conjun6lion,  as  head  of  it,  the  other 
without  either  the  confent  or  knowledge  of  the  King, 
againft  whofe  authority  it  is  manifeftly  defigned. 
Therefore  you  do  well  to  have  recourfe  to  your  laft 
evafion*,  that  it  was  contrived  by  your  enemies, 
and  Ihuffled  into  the  papers  that  were  feized ;  which 
yet  you  fee  the  nation  is  not  fo  eafy  to  believe  as 
your  own  jury  ;  but  the  matter  is  not  difficult,  to 
find  twelve  men  in  Newgate  who  would  acquit  a 
malefa£lor. 

I  have  one  only  favour  to  defire  of  you  at  parting, 
that  when  you  think  of  anfwering  this  poem,  you 
would  employ  the  fame  pens  againft  it,  who  have 
combated  with  fo  much  fuccefs  againft  Abfalom  and 
Achitophel  :  for  then  you  may  alTure  yourfelves  of  a 
clear  victory,  without  the  leaft  reply.  Rail  at  me 
abundantly  ;  and,  not  to  break  a  cuftom,  do  it  Avithout 
wit :  by  this  method  you  w  ill  gain  a  confiderable  point, 
which  is,  wholly  to  wave  the  anfwer  of  my  arguments. 
Never  own  the  bottom  of  your  principles,  for  fear 
they  Hiould  be  treafon.  Fall  feverely  on  the  mifcar- 
riages  of  government ;  for  if  fcandal  be  not  allowed, 
you  are  no  free-born  fubjefts.  If  God  has  not  blelfed 
you  with  the  talent  of  rhiining,  make  ufe  of  my  poor 

*  The  friends  of  the  Earl  of  Shaftoflniry  infinuated  every 
where,  that  the  draught  of  that  aflbciation,  which  was  faid  to  be 
found  among  his  papers,  was  put  there  by  the  perfon  who  feized 
them,  to  advance  the  credit  of  the  Tores,  and  give  greater 
veight  to  the  court  charge.  Derrick. 
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ftock  and  welcome :  let  your  verfes  run   upon  my 
feet ;  and  for  the  utmoft  refuge  of  notorious  block- 
heads, reduced  to  the  laft  extremity  of  fenfe,  turn  my 
own  lines  upon  me,   and  in  utter  defpair  of  your  own 
fatire,  make  me  fatirize  mylelf     Some  of  you  have 
been  driven  to  this  bay  already ;    but,   above  all  the 
reft,  commend  me  to  the  non-conformift  parfon,  who 
writ  the  Whip  and  Key.     I  am  afraid  it  is  not  read 
fo  much  as  the  piece  deferves,  becaufe  the  bookfcller 
is  every  week  crying  help  at  the  end  of  his  Gazette, 
to  get  it  off.     You  fee  I  am  charitable  enough  to  do 
him  a  kindnefs,  that  it  may  be  publiilied  as  well  as 
printed ;  and  that  fo  much  Ikill  in  Hebrew  derivations 
may  not  lie  for  wafte  paper  in  the  shop.     Yet  I  half 
fufpe6b  he  went  no  further  for  his  learning,  than  the 
index  of  Hebrew  names  and  etymologies,  which  ia 
printed  at  the  end  of  fome  Englifh  bibles.     If  Achito- 
phel  fignify  the  brother  of  a  fool,   the  author  of  that 
poem  will  pafs  with  his  readers  for  the  next  of  kin. 
And  perhaps  it  is  the  relation  that  makes  the  kind- 
nefs.    Whatever  the  verfes  are,  buy  them  up,  I  be- 
feech  you,  out  of  pity  ;  for  I  hear  the  conventicle  is 
Ihut  up,  and  the  brother  of  Achitophel  out  of  fervice. 
Now  footmen,   you  know,  have  the  generofity  to 
make  a  purfe  for  a  member  of  their  fociety,  who  has 
had  his  livery  pulled  over  his  ears ;  and  even  Pro- 
teftant  focks  are  bought  up  among  you,  out  of  vene- 
ration to  the  name.     A  diflentcr  in  poetry  from  fenfe 
and  Englilh  will  make  as  good  a  Proteftant  rhymer, 
as  a  diflenter  from  the  Church  of  England  a  Pro- 
teftant parfon.     Belides,   if  you  encourage  a  youn*^ 
beginner,   who  knows  but  he  may  elevate  his  ftile  a 
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little  above  the  vulgar    epithets  of  propliane,  and 
fancy  Jack,  and  atheiftical  fcribbler,  with  which  hd 
treats  me,  when  the  fit  of  enthuliafm  is  ftrong  upon 
him  :  by  which  well-mannered  and  charitable  expref- 
lions  I  was  certain  of  his  feci  before  I  knew  his  name. 
What  would  you  have  more  of  a  man?    He  has 
damned  me  in  your  caufe  from  Genefis  to  the  Reve- 
lations ;  and  has  half  the  texts  of  both  the  Tefta- 
ments  againft  me,  if  you  will  be  fo  civil  to  yourfelves 
as  to  take  him  for  your  interpreter,  and  not  to  take 
them  for  Irilli  witnellcs.     After  all,  perhaps  you  will 
tell  me,   that  you  retained  him  only  for  the  opening 
of  your  caufe,  and  that  your  main  lawyer  is  yet  be- 
hind.    Now  if  it  so  happen  he  meet  with  no  more 
reply  than  his  predeceflbrs,  you  may  either  conclude 
that  1  truft  to  the  goodnefs  of  my  caufe,  or  fear  my 
adverfary,  or  difdain  him,  or  what  you  pleafe,  for  the 
fliort  on't  is,  'tis  indifferent  to  your  humble  fervant, 
whatever  your  party  fays  or  thinks  of  him. 
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Of  all  our  antic  fights  and  pageantry, 
Which  Englidi  ideots  run  in  crowds  to  fee, 


Ver.  1.     Of  all  our  antic  fights]     The  mod  candid  and  impar* 
tial  account  of  Lord  Shaftelbury's  trial  and  acquittal,   on  which 
occafion  tin  smedal  was  Ih'uck,  is  given  hy  INIr.  Hume.     "After 
the  dilTolution  of  the  Parliament,  and  the  fubfequent  vidory  of 
jhe  Royalills,  Shaftifbury's  evidences,   with  Turberville,  Smith, 
and  others,  addrelVed  themlelves  to  the  minilters,  and  gave  infor- 
mation of  high  treafon  againft  their  former  patron.     It  is  fufFici- 
ently   fcandalous,    that   intelligence,    conveyed    by    fuch    men, 
Jhould  be  attended  to  ;  but  there  is  fome  reafon  to  think,  that  the 
c<jurt-agents,  nay,  the  minifters,  nay,  the  king  himfelf,  went  fur- 
ther, and  were  active  in  endeavouring,    though  in  vain,  to  find, 
more  reputable  perfons  to  fupport  the  blafted  credit  of  the  Irifh 
witnefles.     Shaftefbury  was  committed  to  prifon,  and  his  indid- 
ment  was  prefented    to   the    Grand  Jury.     The  new  fherifts  oS 
London,  Shute  and  Pilkington,  were  engaged  as  deeply  as  their 
predecefTors  in  the  country  party  ;  and  they  took  care  to  name 
a  Jury  extremely  devoted  to  the  fame  caufe  :  a  precaution  quite 
requilite,    when  it  was  fcarce  poffiblc   to  find  men   attached    to 
neither  party.     As  far  as  fwearing   could   go,   the   treafon   was 
clearly   proved  againft  Shaftelbury,   or  rather  fo  clearly  as  to 
merit  no  kind  of  credit  or  attention.     That  veteran  leader  of  a 
party,  enured  from  his  early  youth  to  fadion  and  intrigue,    to 
cabals  and  confpiracies,   was   reprefented   as   opening,   without 
referve,  his  treafonable  iiitentions  to  thefe  obfcurc  banditti,  and 
throwing  out  fuch  violent  and  outrageous  reproaclies  upon   tha 
king,  as  none  but  men  of  low  education,  like  themfelves,  could  be 
fuppofed  to  employ.      The  draught  of  an  afiociation,   it  is  true, 
againft  popery  and  the  duke,  was  found  in  Shaftcllniry's  cabinet, 
and  dangerous  inferences  might  be  drawn  from  many  claufes  of 
tiist  paper;  but  it  did  not  appear  that  it  had  been  fraragd  bj 
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The  Polifli  Medal  bears  the  prize  alone : 
A  monfler,  more  the  favourite  of  the  town 
Than  either  fairs  or  theatres  have  (hown. 
Never  did  art  fo  well  with  nature  ftrive  ; 
Nor  ever  idol  feem'd  fo  much  alive  : 
So  like  the  man ;  fo  golden  to  the  fight, 
So  bafe  within,  fo  counterfeit  and  light. 
One  fide  is  fill'd  with  title  and  with  face  ;         lO 
And,  left  the  king  (liould  want  a  regal  place, 
On  the  reverfe,  a  tower  the  town  furveys  ; 
O'er  which  our  mounting  fun  his  beams  dif- 
plays. 

Shaftcfljury,  or  fo  much  as  approved  by  him  ;  and  as  projerts 
of  ail  aflbciatioii  had  been  prapofed  in  Parliament,  it  was  very 
natural  for  that  nobleman  to  be  thinking  of  fome  plan,  which  it 
might  be  proper  to  lay  before  that  alfcmbly.  The  Grand  Jury, 
therefore,  after  weighing  all  thefe  circumllancos,  rejeded  the  in^ 
didment,  and  the  people,  who  attended  the  hall,  teftificd  their 
joy  by  the  loudeft  acclamations,  which  were  echoed  through  the 
whole  city."  Dr.  .).  Wauton. 

Ver.  3.  Tfie  Polijh  Medal]  The  allufion  is  to  the  expeda- 
tion,  which,  it  was  pretended.  Lord  Shaftefbury  entertained,  of 
being  cleded  king  of  Poland,  when  John  Sobiilki  was  chofen. — 
This  ridiculous  report  gave  rife  to  feveral  fquibs,  both  in  poetry 
and  profe  ;  but  in  none  of  the  poetical  pieces  is  the  joke  employed 
with  advantage.  The  reader  would  derive  no  fatisfadion  from 
•*  The  laft  Will  and  Teftament  of  Anthony,  King  of  Puland,"  or 
from  "  The  King  of  Poland's  laft  Speech  to  his  Countrymen,"  or 
from  "  Tony's  Lamentation,  or  Potapjki's  City-Cafe,  being  his 
laft  farewell  to  the  confecrated  Whigs,"  all  publifhed  in  16'82, 
although  to  tlie  laft  of  them  the  tune  is  prefixed,  in  mulicul  cha- 
racters, Let  Oliver  now  be  forgotten  !  The  dole  of  1()82,  or  rather 
the  beginning  df  l6S3,  produced  alfo  '*  Dagon's  Fall,  or  the 
Whigs'  Lament  for  Anthony,  King  of  Poland  ;"  and  in  l6'83  was 
alfo  publifhed,  "  The  Cafe  is  alter'd  now,  or  the  Converfion  of 
Anthony,  King  of  Polandf  publilhed  for  fatisfadtionof  thcSandi-. 
fyed  Brethren."  TopD, 


THE  MEDAL.  S6S 

The  word,  pronounced  aloud  by  flirieval  voice, 
Lcctamnr^  which,  in  Pohlli,  is  Rejoice.  15 

The  daj)  month,  year,  to  the  great  a6t  are  join'd: 
And  a  new  canting  hohday  delign^l* 
Five  days  he  fat,  for  every  cad  and  look  ; 
Four  more  than  God  to  fmilli  Adam  took. 
But  who  can  tell  what  eflence  angels  are,        20 
Or  how  long  Heaven  was  making  Lucifer  ? 
Oh,  could  the  ftyle  tliat  copy'd  every  grace, 
And  plough'd  fuch  furrows  for  an  eunuch  face, 
Could  it  have  formed  his  ever-changing  will. 
The  various  piece  had  tir'd  the  graver's  fkill  I  25 
A  martial  hero  firft,  with  early  care, 
Blown,  like  a  pigmy  by  the  winds,  to  w'ar. 
A  beardlefs  chief,  a  rebel,  e'er  a  man : 
So  young  his  hatred  to  his  prince  began. 
Next  this,  (how  wildly  will  ambition  fleer  I)     30 
A  vermin  wriggling  in  the  Ufurper's  ear. 
Bartering  his  venal  wit  for  fums  of  gold. 
He  caft  himfelf  into  the  faint-like  mould ; 
Groan'd,  figh'd,  and  pray'd,  while  godlinefs  was 

gain, 
The  loudeft  bagpipe  of  the  fqueaking  train.    35 

Ver.  19.     Tour  more  than  God]     This  line  is  very  offenfively 
profaTie,  as  is  a  fucceeding  one, 

Mow  long  was  Heaven  in  making  Lucifer  ? 
There  are  too  many  fuch  in  this  poem.     See  alfo  line  2lG; — • 

liis  thunder  could  they  Oiun, 

lie  fhould  be  furc'd  to  crown  another  fon. 

Dr.  J.  VVartox. 
VOL,  I,  A  a 
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But,  as^tis  hard  to  cheat  a  juggler^s  eyes^ 
His  open  lewdnefs  he  could  ne'er  difguife. 
There  fpht  the  iaint;  for  hypocritic  zeal 
Allows  no  fins  but  thofe  it  can  conceal. 
Whoring  to  fcandal  gives  too  large  a  icope :  40 
Saints  mud  not  trade ;  but  they  may  interloped 
The  ungodly  principle  was  all  the  fame ; 
Vmt  a  grofs  cheat  betrays  his  pariner's  game. 
Befidcs,    their  pace  was   formal,    grave,    and 

flack; 
His  nimble  wit  outran  the  hea\y  pack.  45 

Yet  ftill  he  found  his  fortune  at  a  ftay  ; 
Whole  droves  of  blockheads  choaking   up  his 

way  ; 
Thoy  took,  but  not  rewarded,  his  advice; 
Vilhiin  and  wit  cxa6t  a  double  price. 
Power  was  his  aim  :   but,  thrown  iVom  that 

pretence,  5o( 

The  wretch  turn'd  loyal  in  his  own  defence; 
And  malice  rcconcil'd  him  to  his  prince. 
Him,  in  the  anguilh  of  his  foul  he  ferv'd ; 
Rewarded  falter  llill  than  he  deferv'd. 
Behold  him  now  exalted  into  trud  ;  55 

His  counfel's  oft  convenient,  feldom  juft. 
Eiven  in  the  moft  lincere  advice  he  gave, 
He  had  a  grudging  (till  to  be  a  knave. 
The  frauds  he  learn'd  in  his  fanatic  years. 
l^Iade  him  uneafv  in  his  lawful  gears.  60 
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At  bed  as  little  honefi;  as  he  could, 
And,  like  white  witches,  mifchievoufly  good. 
To  his  firft  bias  longingly  he  leans  ; 
And  rather  would  be  great  by  wicked  means. 
Thus  fram'd  for  ill,  he  loos'd  our  triple  hold  ;  65 
Advice  unfafe,  precipitous,  and  bold. 
From  hence  thofe  tears  !  that  Ilium  of  our  woe  ! 
Who  helps  a  powerful  friend,  fore-arms  a  foe. 
What  wonder  if  the  waves  prevail  fo  far, 
When  he  cut  down  the   banks  that  made  the 
bar  ?  70 

Seas  follow  but  their  nature  to  invade  ; 
But  he  by  art  our  native  Itrength  betray 'd. 
So  Sampfon  to  his  foe  his  force  confeft  ; 
And  to  be  ihorn,  lay  (lumbermg  on  her  breaft. 
But  when  this  fatal  counfel,  found  too  late,     75 
Eixpos'd  its  author  to  the  public  hate; 
When  his  jufl  fovereign,  by  no  impious  way 
Could  be  feduc'd  to  arbitrary  fway  ; 
Forfaken  of  that  hope  he  (hifts  the  fail,         79' 
Drives  down  the  current  with  a  popular  gale; 
And  fliews  the  fiend  confefs^l  without  a  veil. 
He  preaches  to  the  crowd,  that  power  is  lent. 
But  not  conveyed  to  kingly  government; 
That  claims  fucceffive  bear  no  binding  force. 
That  coronation  oaths  are  things  of  courfe  ;  85 
Maintains  the  multitude  can  never  err; 
And  fets  the  people  in  the  papal  chair, 

Aa  2 
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The  reafon's  bbvious  ;  intereft  never  lies ; 
The  mod  have  ilill  their  intereft  in  their  eyes  ;< 
The  power  is  always  thfeir's,  and  power  is  ever| 

wife.  90, 

Almighty  crowcU  thou  fhorteneft  till  difpute, 
Power  is  thy  eflence  ;  wit  thy  attribute ! 
Nor  faith  nor  reafon  make  thee  at  a  ftay, 
Thou  ieapft  o'er  all  eternal  truths  in  thy  pm- 

daric  way  1 
Athens  no  doubt  did  righteoufly  decide,        95 
When  Phocion  and  when  Socrates  were  try'd  ; 
As  righteoufly  they  did  thoie  dooms  repent ; 
Still  they  were  wife  whatever  way  they  went: 
Crowds  err  not,  though  to  both  extremes  they 

run  ; 
To  kill  the  father,  and  rccal  the  fon.  ioo 

Some  think  the  fools  were  moil  as  times  went 

then, 
But  now  the  world's  o  erdock'd   with  prudent 

men. 
The  common  cry  is  even  religion's  tefl:, 
The  Turk's  is  at  Conftantinople  bed ; 
Idols  in  India;  Popery  at  Rome;  105 

And  our  own  worfliip  only  true  at  home. 
And  true,  but  for  the  time  'tis  hard  to  know 
How  long  we  pleafe  it  fliall  continue  fo. 
This  fide  to-day,  and  that  to-morrow  burns ; 
So  all  are  God-u'mighties  in  their  turns.        ii(^ 
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A  tempting  (1o6lrlne,  plaufible  and  new  ; 
What  fools  our  fathers  were,  if  this  be  true  ! 
Who  to  deftroy  the  feeds  of  civil  war, 
Inherent  right  in  monarchs  did  declare  ; 
And,  that  a  lawful  power  might  never  ceafc,  11.3 
Secur'd  fucceflion  to  fecure  our  peace. 
Thus  property  and  Ibvereign  fway,  at  lall 
In  equal  balimces  were  juftly  caft  : 
But  this  new  Jehu  fpurs  the  hot-mouth'd  horfe  ; 
Inftru6ls  the  beaft  to  know  his  native  force  j  120 
To  take  the  bit  between  his  teeth,  and  fly 
To  the  next  headlong  fteep  of  anarchy. 
Too  happy  England,  if  our  good  we  knew, 
Would  we  podefs  the  freedom  we  purfue  ! 
The  laviih  government  c^n  give  no  more:     125 
Yet  we  repine,  and  plenty  makes  us  poor. 
God  try'd  us  once  ;  our  rebel-fathers  fought, 
lie  glutted  them  with  all  the  power  they  fought: 
Till  mafter'd  by  their  own  ufurping  brave, 
The  free-born  fubje<5l  funk  into  a  (]ave.  jso 

We  loath  our  manna,  and  we  long  for  quails; 
Ah,  what  is  man  when  his  own  wifh  prevails  ! 
How  rafli,  how  fwift  to  plunge  himfelf  in  ill  ! 
Proud  of  his  power,  and  boundlefs  in  his  will  I 
That  kings  can  do  no  wrong  we  muft  believe  ;  135 
None  can  they  do,  and  muft  they  all  receive  ? 
Jlelp  Heaven  !   or  fadly  we  fliall  fee  an  hour, 
W  hen  neither  wrong  nor  right  are  in  their  power| 
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Already  they  have  loft  their  beft  defence, 

The  benefit  of  laws  which  they  difpenfe.       140 

No  juftice  to  their  righteous  caufe  allowed  ; 

But  baffled  by  an  arbitrary  crowd. 

And  medals  grav'd  their  conqueft  to  record. 

The  ftamp  and  coin  of  their  adopted  lord. 

The  man  who  laugh'd  but  once,  to  fee  an  afs 
Mumbling  to   make   the   crofs-grain'd   thiftles 
pafs;  u6 

Might  laugh  again  to  fee  a  jury  chaw 
The  prickles  of  unpalatable  law. 
The  witneffes,  that  leech-like  liv'd  on  blood, 
Sucking  for  them  were  medicinally  good  ;     ].50 
But  when  they  faften'd  on  their  fefter'd  fore,  "^ 
Then  juftice  and  religion  they  forfwore  ;  ^- 

Their  maiden  oaths  debauch'd  into  a  whore.  5 
Thus  men  are  rais'd  by  fa6lions,  and  decry 'd  ; 
And    rogue    and   faint    diftinguifti'd    by  their 
fide,  155 

They  rack  even  fcripture  to  confefs  their  caufe, 
And  plead  a  call  to  preach  in  fpight  of  laws. 
But  that's  no  news  to  the  poor  injur'd  page, 
It  has  been  us'd  as  ill  in  every  age  : 
And  is  conftrairfd  with  patience  all  to  take,  i6o 
For  what    defence    can    Greek    and    Hebrew 

make  ? 
Happy  who  can  this  talking  trumpet  feize  ; 
They  make  it  fpeak  whatever  fenfe  they  pleafe  ; 


TIIK  ■VIEDAL.  ^59 

'Twas  fram'cl  at  firit  our  oracle  to  enquire  ; 
But  lince  our  fefts  in  prophecy  grow  higher, 
The  text  infpires  not  them,  but  they  the  text| 
infpire.  i66 

London,  thou  great  emporium  of  our  ifle, 

0  thou  too  1)ounteous,  thou  too  fruitful  Nile  ! 
How  Ihall  1  praife  or  curfe  to  tliy  defert  ? 

Or  feparate  thy  found  from  thy  corrupted  part? 

1  call'd  thee  Nile;  the  parallel  will  (land  ;     171 
Thy  tides  of  wealth  o'erflow  the  fatten'd  land  1 
Yet  monders  from  tliy  large  increale  we  find, 
Eno'ender'd  on  the  ilime  thou  leav'ft  behind. 
Sedition  has  not  wlioUy  feiz'd  on  thee,  it5 
Thy  nobler  parts  are  from  infeclion  {\ee. 

Of  Ifrael's  tribes  thou  haft  a  numerous  band, 
But  ftill  the  Canaanite  is  m  the  land. 
Thy  military  chiefs  are  brave  and  true  ; 
Nor  are  thy  dilinchanted  burghers  few,  180 

The  head  is  loyal  which  thy  heart  commands^ 
But  what's  a  head  with  two  fuch  gouty  hands  ? 

Vcr.  167.     London,  tJiou  girat  emporium  of  our  IJIc,'}     So  Cow- 
per  in  his  ufual  nervous  and  iinimatod  ftrains  : — 
O  thou,  refort  and  mart  of  all  the  earth, 
ClicqucrM  with  all  complexions  of  mankind, 
And  fpotted  with  all  crimes;  in  whom  I  fee 
Much  that  I  love,  and  more  that  I  admire, 
And  all  that  I  abhor;  thou  freckled  fair, 
'i'hat  plcafell  and  yet  (liock'ft  me,  I  can  laugh. 
And  1  can  weep,  can  hope,  ami  cun  defpond, 
J-'crl  wrath,  aiitl  pity,  wheji  I  think  on  tine  ! 

Juiis  W'Aarov. 


360  THE  MEDAL. 

The  wife  and  wealthy  love  the  furefl  way, 

And  are  content  to  thrive  and  to  obey. 

But  wifdom  is  to  floth  too  great  a  flave  ;       iss 

None  are  fo  bufy  as  the  fool  and  knave. 

Thofe  let  me  curfe;  what  vengeance  will  they 

urge, 
Whofe  ordures  neither  plague    nor    fire    can 

purge  ? 
Nor  iliarp  experience  can  to  duty  bring. 
Nor  angry  heaven,  nor  a  forgiving  king  !       190 
In  gofpel-phrafe  their  chapmen  they  betray ; 
Their  (hops  are  dens,  the  buyer  is  their  prey. 
The  knack  of  trades  is  living  on  the  fpoil ; 
They  boaft  even  when  each  other  they  beguile. 
Cuftoms  to  (leal  is  fuch  a  trivial  thing,  195 

That  'tis  their  charter  to  defraud  their  king. 
All  hands  unite  of  every  jarring  fe^; 
They  cheat  the  country  firft,  and  then  infecl. 
*tHiey  for  God's  caufe  their  monarchs  dare  de- 
throne, 199 
And  they'll  be  fure  to  make  his  caufe  their  own. 
"Whether  the  plotting  Jefuit  lay'd  the  plan 
Of  murdering  kings,  or  the  French  Puritan, 
Our  facrilegious  fe6ts  their  guides  outgo. 
And  kings  and  kingly  power  would  murder  too. 
AVhat  means  their  traiterous  combination  lefs, 
Too  plain  to  evade,  too  ibameful  to  confefs  !  206 
But  treafon  is  not  own'd  when  'tis  defcry'd") 
Succefsful  crimes  alone  are  juftifj'd. 
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The  men,  who  no  confpiracy  would  find, 
Who  doubts,  but  had  it  taken,  they  had  joined, 
Join'd  in  a  mutual  covenant  of  defence  ;        211 
At  firft  without,  at  lafi;  againft  their  prince  ? 
If  fovereign   right    by   fovereign   power   they 

fcan. 
The  fame  bold  maxim  holds  in  God  and  man  : 
God   were  not   fafe,    his  thunder  could   they 

fliun,  215 

Pie  (hould  be  forc'd  to  crown  another  fon. 
Thus   when   the   heir   was  from  the  vineyard 

thrown. 
The  rich  pofleffion  was  the  murderers'  own. 
In  vain  to  fophiftry  they  have  recourfe  : 
By   proving  their's  no  plot,  they  prove  'tisi 

worfe ;  220 j 

Unmafk'd  rebelHon,  and  audacious  force: 
Which  though  not  a61;ual,  yet  all  eyes  may  fee 
'Tis  working  in  the  immediate  power  to  be; 
For  from  pretended  grievances  they  rife, 
Firft  to  diflike,  and  after  to  defpife.  225 

Then  Cyclop-like  in  human  flefli  to  deal. 
Chop  up  a  minilter  at  every  meal : 
Perhaps  not  wholly  to  melt  down  the  king ; 
But  clip  his  regal  rights  within  the  ring. 
From  thence  to  afllime  the  power  of  peace  and 

war ;  23o 

And  eafe  him  by  degrees  of  public  care. 
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Yet  to  confult  his  dignity  and  fame,  1 

He  lliould  have  leave  to  exercife  the  name  ;     ^ 
And  hold  the  cards  while  commons  play'd  the^ 
game.  J 

For  what  can  power  give  more  than  food  and 
drink,  235 

To  live  at  eafe,  and  not  be  bound  to  think? 
Thefe  are  the  cooler  methods  of  their  crime, 
But  their  hot  zealots  think  'tis  lofs  of  time; 
On  utmod  bounds  of  loj^alty  they  ftand,  "j 

i\nd  grin  and  whet  like  a  Croatian  band  ;  240  > 
That  waits  impatient  for  the  Jail  command.     5 
Thus  outlaws  open  villainy  maintain, 
They  fteal  not,  but  in  Iquadrons  fcour  the  plain: 
And  if  their  power  the  paffengers  fubdue. 
The  mod  have  risht,  the  wrong:  is  in  the  few. 
Such  impious  axioms  fooliflily  they  ftiow,       o^s' 
For  in  ibme  foils  republics  will  not  grow  : 
Our  temperate  ifle  will  no  extremes  fuftain, 
Of  popular  fway  or  arbitrary  reign  : 
But  flides  between  them  both  into  the  befl,  250 
Secure  in  freedom,  in  a  monarch  bleft: 
And   though   the   climate    vexM  with  various 

winds, 
Works   through    our    yielding    bodies   on    our 

minds. 
The  wholelbme  tempeft  purges  what  it  breeds. 
To  recommend  the  calmnefs  that  fucceeds.  255 
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But  thou,  the  pander  of  the  people's  hearts, 
O  crooked  Ibul,  and  lerpentine  in  arts, 
Whofe  blandiiliments  a  loyal  land  have  whor'd. 
And  broke  the  bonds  flie  plighted  to  her  lord ; 
AVhat  curfes  on  thy  blafted  name  will  fall !  260 
Which  age  to  age  their  legacy  (liall  call ; 
For  all  mull  curie  the  woes  that  muft  defcendi 

on  all. 

Religion  thou  haft  none ;  thy  Mercury 
Has  pafsVl  through  every  fe6t5  or  their's  through 

thee.  264, 

But  what  thou  giveft,  that  venom  flill  remains ; 
And  the  pox'd  nation  feels  thee  in  their  brains. 
What  elfe  infpires  the  tongues   and  fvvells  the 

breafts 
Of  all  thy  bellowing  renegado  priefts, 

Ver.  260.     ciir/ts  on  t/ij/  bUiJlcd  namt]     Can  this  verfe, 

or  verfc  270,  277,  296',  60,  65,  81,  and  indeed  many  others,  be 
called  Juft  fiitire  ?  and  oiiorlit  they  not  rather  to  be  deemed  of- 
fcnfive,  grufs,  and  duwnriglit  ribaldry  ? 

Hie  fuccus  nigriB  loliginis,  hrtc  eft 
yErugo  mera 

Neither  the  ii/iaj'tc/bitri/  of  Dr3-den,  nor  the  Ilarvcy  of  Pope, 
give  us  any  favourable  idea  of  their  hearts  and  tempers.  The 
author  of  the  Charaderiftics,  the  grandfun  of  Shafteftury,  did 
not  let  Drydcn  efcape  for  this  ufage  of  his  anceftor.  "  To  fee," 
fays  he,  "  the  incorrigibknefa  of  our  poets,  in  their  pedantic 
manner,  their  vanity,  their  defiance  of  criticifm,  their  rhodo' 
montadc,  and  poetical  bravado,  we  need  only  turn  to  our  fa- 
mous poet  laureat,  the  very  Baya  hinifelf,  in  one  of  his  latell 
and  moft  valued  pieces,  his  Don  SeLi/jlian,  writ  many  years  after 
the  infjenious  author  of  the  liehearial  had  drawn  his  pidurc," 
Vol.  III.  p.  276.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Vcr.  207.     JFAat  elfe  infinres  the  tongues  audfucUs  the  brcajis 
Of  all  thy  Oclluuiiig  renegado  priefts,  «S:c.] 

Dryden  feems  to  have  borrowed  fome  of  t!u  fe  fovcre  remarks 
upoi)  the  fanatical  miiiiltvrs  from  TH  Gcnfia  Ballad,  publilhed 
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That  preach  up  thee  for  God  ;  difpenfe  thy  laws ; 
And  with  thy  ftum  ferment  their  fainting  caufe  ? 
Freili   fumes   of  madnefs  raife ;    and  toil  and 

fweat  271 

To  make  the  formidable  cripple  great. 
Yet  Ihould  thy  crimes  fucceed,   fliould   lawlefs 

power 
Compafs  thofe  ends  th}''  greedy  hopes  devour, 
Thy  canting  friends  thy  mortal  foes  would  be, 
Thy  God  and  their's  will  never  long  agree;  27S 
For  thine  (if  thou  halt  any)  muft  be  one 
That  lets  the  world  and  human-kind  alone: 

on  a  finj^lc  half  fliect  in  l67-i,  which  equals  in  bittcrncfs  (and  ;s 
not  deficient  in  poetical  fpirit)  the  paflage  before  us.  I  fcled  u. 
Uanza  or  two  in  uniibn  with  Dryden  : 

"   He  whom  the  Sifters  fo  j^.dorc, 

"  Counting  his  adions  all  divine  ; 
**  Who,  when  the  Spirit  hints,  can  roar, 
"  And,  if  occafion  fcrvcs,  can  whine  ; 

"  Nay,  he  can  bellow,  bray,  or  bark, 
"  Was  ever  fikc  a  beuk-larn'd  clerk, 
'*  That  fpcaks  all  linguas  of  tlie  ark  ! 

*'  To  draw  in  profelytes  like  bees, 

"  With  pleafing  twang  he  tones  his  profc, 
♦*  He  gives  his  handkerchief  a  fqueezej 

*'  And  draws  John  Calvin  through  his  nofc. 
"  Motive  on  motive  he  obtrudes, 
"  W'ith  flip-ftocking  fimilitudes, 
'•  Eight  ufes  more,  and  ib  concludes. 

♦■   When  Monarchy  began  to  bleed, 

"  And  Treafon  had  a  line  new  name  ; 
*♦  When  Thames  was  balderdafh'd  with  Tweed, 
**  And  pulpits  did  like  beacons  flame; 

"   When  Jeroboam's  calves  were  rear'd, 
"  And  Laud  was  neither  lov'd  nor  fcar'd, 
"  This  Gofpel-Comcl  firft  appear'd." 

Todd, 
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A  jolly  god,  that  pallles  hours  too  well 
To  proniife  heaven,  or  threaten  us  with  hell. 
That  unconcern'd  can  at  rebellion  lit,  28i 

And  wink  at  crimes  he  did  himfelf  commit. 
A  tyrant   their's ;   the  heaven  their  prieiihood 

paints 
A  conventicle  of  gloomy  fullen  faints  ; 
A  heaven  like  Bedlam,  flovenly  and  fad  ;     2S5 
Fore-doom'd  for  fouls,  with  falfe  religion  mad. 

Without  a  vifion  poets  can  forediow 
What  all  but  fools  by  common  fenfe  may  know  : 
If  true  fucceflion  from  our  ifle  fliould  fail,      ssp 
And  crowds  profane  with  impious  arms  prevail, 
Not  thou,  nor  thofe  thy  fa6tious  arts  engage,  ^ 
Shall  reap  that  harvefl  of  rebellious  rage,        J- 
With  which  thou  flattered  thy  decrepid  age.  5 
The  fvvelling  poifon  of  the  feveral  le6is, 
Which,  wanting  vent,   the   nation's  health  in- 
fe6t;s,  395 


Ver.  293.     thj/   decrepid  age.]     This   appearance  of 

Shaftefbury,  who  however  was  now  little  more  than  lixty,  is  alfo 
defcribed  in  "  Tony's  Lamentation,"  publiflied  about  the  lame 
time  as  "  The  Medal"  was. 

**  Alas  !  poor  unfortunate  Tony, 

•*  Where  now  muft  thou  hide  th)/  old  head  ? 

"  That  has  not  fo  much  as  one  crony 
*'  Dares  own  the  sreat  things  thou  haft  faid. 


*•  Ungrateful,  unfenfible  cullies, 

*'  'l"o  leave  your  decrepid  patroon 
'*  To  the  mercilefs  rage  of  the  bullies 

"  And  torjes  in  every  lampoon  1"  Todd. 
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Shall  burft  its  bag  ;  and  figbting  out  their  way, 
The  various  venoms  on  each  other  prey. 
The  preibyter  puffM  up  with  fpiritual  pride, 
Shall  on  the  necks  of  the  lewd  nobles  ride : 
His  brethren  damn,  the  civil  power  defy ;     300 
And  parcel  out  republic  prelacy. 
But  ihort  fliall  be  his  reign  :  his  rigid  yoke 
And  tyrant  power  will  puny  le6ls  provoke  ; 
And  frogs  and  toads,  and  all  the  tadpole  train. 
Will  croak  to  heaven  for  help,  from  this  devour- 
ing crane.  305 
The  cut-throat  fword  and  clamorous  gown  ihall 

jar. 
In  {baring  their  ill-gotten  fpoils  of  war : 
Chiefs  (hall  be  grudg'd  the  part  which  they- 

pretend  ; 
Lords  envy  lords,  and  friends  with  every  friend 
About  their  impious  merit  fliall  contend.    310- 
The  furly  commons  fhall  refpe6l  deny. 
And  juftle  peerage  out  with  property. 
Their  general  either  fliall  his  truft  betray, 
And  force  the  crowd  to  arbitrary  fway ; 
Or  they,  fufpefting  his  ambitious  aim, 
In  hate  of  kin^s  Ihall  call  anew  the  fr; 
And  thrufi:  out  Collatine  that  bore  theii 

Thus  inborn  broils  the  fa6lions  would  en- 
gage, ^ 
Or  wars  of  exil'd  heirs,  or  foreign  rage, 

Till  halting  vengeance  overtook  our  age  :  320. 


m,  315J 
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And  our  wild  labours  wearied  into  red, 
Reclin'd  us  on  a  rightful  monarch's  breaft. 


■  ■     '        Pudet  hsc  opprobrla,  vobis 
Et  dici  potuifle,  &  non  potulffc  rcfelli. 
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PREFACE. 

A.  POE^I  with  fo  bold  a  title,  and  a  name  prefixed 
from  which  the  handling  of  fo  ferious  a  fubje6l  would 
not  be  expected,  may  reafonably  oblige  the  author 
to  fay  fomewhat  in  defence,  both  of  himfelf  and  of 
his  undertaking.     In  the  firlt  place,  if  it  be  objected 
to  me  that  being  a  layman,  I  ought  not  to  have  con- 
cerned myfelt"  with  fpeculations,  which  belong  to  the 
profeffion  of  divinity  ;  I  could  anfwer,  that  perhaps 
laymen,  with  equal  advantages  of  parts  and  knovv- 
ledge,  are  not  the  moft  incompetent  judges  of  facred 
things ;  but  in  the  due  fenfe  of  my  own  weaknefs  and 
want  of  learning  I  plead  not  this :  I  pretend  not  to 
makemyfelf  a  judge  of  faith  in  others,  but  only  to 
make  a  confefiion  of  my  own.     I  lay  no  unhallowed 
hand  upon  the  ark,  but  wait  on  it  witli  the  reverence 
that  becomes  me  at  a  diftance.     In  the  next  place  I 
will  ingenuoufly  confefs,  that  the  helps  I  have  ufed 
in  this  fmall  treatife,  were  many  of  them  taken  from 
the  works  of  our  own  reverend  divines  of  the  Church 
of  England  ;  fo  that  the  weapons  with  which  I  com- 
bat irreligion,  are   already  confecrated  ;    though   I 
fuppofe  they  may  be  taken  down  as  lawfully  as  the 
fword  of  Goliah  was  by  David,  when  they  are  to  be 
employed  for  the  common  caufe  againft  the  enemies 
of  piety.     I  intend  not  by  this  to  intitle  them  to  any 
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of  my  errors,  which,  yet  I  hope  are  only  thofe  of 
charity  to  mankind  ;  and  fuch  as  my  own  charity  has 
caufed  me  to  commit,  that  of  others  may  more  eafily 
excufe.  Being  naturally  inclined  to  fcepticifin  in 
phiiofophy,  I  have  no  reafon  to  impofe  my  opinions 
in  a  fubje6l  which  is  above  it ;  but  whatever  they 
are,  I  fubmit  them  with  all  reverence  to  my  mother 
Church,  accounting  them  no  further  mine,  than  as 
they  are  authorifed,  or  at  teaft  uncondemned  by  her. 
And,  indeed,  to  fecure  myfelf  on  this  fide,  I  have 
iifed  the  necefiary  precaution  of  ihewing  this  paper 
before  it  was  publifhed  to  a  judicious  and  learned 
friend,  a  man  indefatigably  zealous  in  the  fervice  of 
the  Church  and  State ;  and  whofe  writings  have  highly 
deferved  of  both.  He  was  pleafed  to  approve  the 
body  of  the  difcourfe,  and  I  hope  he  is  more  my 
friend  than  to  do  it  out  of  complaifance :  it  is  true  he 
had  too  good  a  tafte  to  like  it  all ;  and  amongft  fome 
other  faults  recommended  to  my  fecond  view,  what 
I  have  written  perhaps  too  boldly  on  St.  Athanafms, 
which  he  advifed  me  wholly  to  omit.  I  am  fenfible 
enough  that  I  had  done  more  prudently  to  have  fol- 
lowed his  opinion  :  but  then  I  could  not  have  fatis- 
fied  myfelf  that  I  had  done  honeftly  not  to  have  writ- 
ten what  was  my  own.  It  has  always  been  my 
thought,  that  heathens  who  never  did,  nor  without 
miracle  could,  hear  of  the  name  of  Chrift,  were  yet 
in  a  poflibility  of  falvation.  Neither  will  it  enter  ea- 
fily into  my  belief,  that  before  the  coming  of  our  Sa- 
viour, the  whole  world,  excepting  only  the  Jewilh 
nation,  lliould  lie  under  the  inevitable  neceffity  of 
everlafting  punilhment,  for  want  of  that  revelation, 
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Xvhich  was  confined  to  fo  finall  a  fpot  of  ground  as 
that  of  Paleftine.  Among  the  fons  of  Noali  we  read 
of  one  only  who  was  accurfed ;  and  if  a  blefihig  in 
the  ripenefs  of  time  was  referved  for  Japhet  (of 
whofe  progeny  we  are)  it  feems  unaccountable  to  me, 
why  fo  many  generations  of  the  fame  offspring,  as 
preceded  our  Saviour  in  the  flefli,  fliould  be  all  in- 
volved in  one  common  condemnation,  and  yet  that 
their  pofterity  fliould  be  intitled  to  the  hopes  of  fal- 
vation  :  as  if  a  bill  of  exclufion  had  paifed  only  on 
the  fathers,  which  debarred  not  the  fons  from  their 
fucceffion.  Or  that  fo  many  ages  had  been  delivered 
over  to  hell,  and  fo  many  referved  for  heaven,  and 
that  the  devil  had  the  firft  choice,  and  God  the  next. 
Truly  I  am  apt  to  think,  that  the  revealed  religion 
which  was  taught  by  Noah  to  all  his  fons,  might  con- 
tinue for  fome  ages  in  the  whole  pofterity.  That  af- 
terwards it  was  included  wholly  in  the  family  of  Sem 
is  manifeft ;  but  when  the  progenies  of  Cham  and 
Japhet  fwarmed  into  colonies,  and  thofe  colonies 
were  fubdivided  into  many  others ;  in  procefs  of  time 
their  defcendants  loft  by  little  and  little  the  primitive 
and  purer  rites  of  divine  worfliip,  retaining  only  the 
notion  of  one  deity ;  to  which  fucceeding  generations 
added  others  :  for  men  took  their  degrees  in  thofe 
ages  from  conquerors  to  gods.  Revelation  being 
thus  eclipfed  to  almoft  all  mankind,  the  light  of  na- 
ture as  the  next  in  dignity  w  as  fubftituted ;  and  that 
is  it  which  St.  Paul  concludes  to  be  the  rule  of  the 
heathens,  and  by  whicii  they  are  hereafter  to  be 
judged.  If  my  fuppofition  be  true,  then  the  confe- 
qucnce  which  I  have  alilimed  in  my  poem  may  be 
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alfo  true ;  namely,  that  Deifm,  or  the  principles  of 
natural  worlhip,  are  only  the  faint  remnants  or  dying 
flames  of  revealed  religion  in  the  pofterity  of  Noah  : 
and  that  our  modern  philofophers,  nay  and  fome  of 
our  philofophifmg  divines  have  too  much  exalted  the 
faculties  of  our  fouls,  when  they  have  maintained 
that  by  their  force,  mankind  has  been  able  to  find 
out  that  there  is  one  fupreme  agent  or  intellectual 
being  which  we  call  God  :  that  praife  and  prayer  are 
his  due  worlhip ;  and  the  reft  of  thofe  deducements, 
which  I  am  confident  are  the  remote  effects  of  reve- 
lation, and  unattainable  by  our  difcourfe,  I  mean  as 
fimply  confidered,  and  without  the  benefit  of  divine 
illumination.  So  that  we  have  not  lifted  up  ourfelves 
to  God,  by  the  weak  pinions  of  our  reafon,  but  he 
has  been  pleafed  to  defcend  to  us ;  and  what  Socrates 
faid  of  him,  what  Plato  writ,  and  tlie  reft  of  the  hea- 
then philofophers  of  feveral  nations,  is  all  no  more 
than  the  twiliglit  of  revelation,  after  the  fun  of  it  was 
fet  in  the  race  of  Noah.  That  there  is  fomething 
above  us,  fome  principle  of  motion,  our  reafon  can 
apprehend,  though  it  cannot  difcover  what  it  is  by 
its  own  virtue.  And  indeed  'tis  very  improbable, 
that  we,  who  by  the  ftrength  of  our  faculties  cannot 
enter  into  the  knowledge  of  any  Being,  not  fo  much 
as  of  our  own,  Ihould  be  able  to  find  out  by  them, 
that  fupreme  nature,  which  we  cannot  otherwife  de- 
fine than  by  faying  it  is  infinite ;  as  if  infinite  were 
definable,  or  infinity  a  fubjeCt  for  our  narrow  under- 
ftanding.  They  who  would  prove  religion  by  reafon, 
do  but  weaken  the  caufe  which  they  endeavour  to 
fupport,  it  is  to  take  away  the  pillars  from  our 
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faith,  and  to  prop  it  only  with  a  twig ;  it  is  to  defiga 
a  tower  like  that  of  Babel,  which  if  it  were  poflible, 
as  it  is  not,  to  reach  heaven,  would  come  to  nothing 
by  the  confufion  of  the  workmen.  For  every  man  is 
building  a  feveral  w-ay  ;  impotently  conceited  of  his 
own  model  and  his  own  materials  :  reafon  is  ahvays 
ftriving,  and  always  at  a  lofs ;  and  of  neceffity  it 
muft  fo  come  to  pafs,  while  it  is  exercifed  about  that 
which  is  not  its  own  proper  objeQ;.  Let  us  be  con- 
tent at  laft  to  know  God  by  his  own  methods ;  at 
leaft,  fo  much  of  him  as  he  is  pleafed  to  reveal  to  us 
in  the  facred  Scriptures :  to  apprehend  them  to  be 
the  word  of  God  is  all  our  reafon  has  to  do ;  for  all 
beyond  it  is  the  work  of  faith,  wdiich  is  the  feal  of 
heaven  impreiTed  upon  our  human  underftanding. 

And  now  for  what  concerns  the  holy  biihop  Athan- 
afius,  the  preface  of  whofe  creed  feems  inconfiltent 
with  my  opinion  ;  which  is,  that  heathens  may  poffi- 
bly  be  faved :  in  the  firft  place  I  defire  it  may  be 
conlidered  that  it  is  the  preface  only,  not  the  creed 
itfelf,  which,  till  I  am  better  informed,  is  of  too 
hard  a  digeftion  for  my  charity.  'Tis  not  that  I  am 
ignorant  how  many  feveral  texts  of  Scripture  feem- 
ingly  fupport  that  caufe ;  but  neither  am  I  ignorant 
how  all  tliofe  texts  may  receive  a  kinder,  and  more 
mollified  interpretation.  Every  man  who  is  read  in 
Church  hiftory,  knows  that  belief  was  drawn  up  after 
a  long  conteftation  with  Arius,  concerning  the  divi- 
nity of  our  bleifed  Saviour,  and  his  being  one  fub- 
ftance  with  the  Father ;  and  that  thus  compiled  it  was 
fent  abroad  among  the  Chriftian  Churches,  as  a  kind 
of  teft,  which  whofoever  took  was  looked  on  as  an 
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orthodox  believer.  It  is  nianifelt  from  hence,  that 
the  heathen  part  of  the  empire  was  not  concerned  in 
it ;  for  its  bufmefs  was  not  to  diftinguifh  betwixt  Pa- 
gans and  Chriftians,  but  betwixt  Heretics  and  true 
Believers.  This,  well  confidered,  takes  off  the 
heavy  weight  of  cenfure,  which  I  would  willingly 
avoid,  from  fo  venerable  a  man ;  for  if  this  propor- 
tion, '  whofoever  will  be  faved,'  be  reftrained  only  to 
thofe  to  whom  it  was  intended,  and  for  whom  it  was 
compofed,  I  mean  the  Chriftians ;  then  the  anathema 
reaches  not  the  Heathens,  who  had  never  heard  of 
Chrift,  and  were  nothing  interefted  in  that  difpute. 
After  all  I  am  far  from  blaming  even  that  prefatory 
addition  to  the  creed,  and  as  far  from  cavilling  at  the 
continuation  of  it  in  the  liturgy  of  the  Church,  where 
on  the  days  appointed  it  is  publicly  read  :  for  I  fup- 
pofe  there  is  the  fame  reafon  for  it  now,  in  oppofi- 
tion  to  the  Socinians,  as  there  was  then  againft  the 
Arians;  the  one  being  a  Herefy,  which  feems  to 
have  been  refined  out  of  the  other;  and  with  how 
much  more  plaufibility  of  reafon  it  combats  our  reli- 
gion, with  fo  much  more  caution  to  be  avoided  :  and 
therefore  the  prudence  of  our  Church  is  to  be  com- 
mended, which  has  interpofed  her  authority  for  the 
recommendation  of  this  creed.  Yet  to  fuch  as  are 
grounded  in  the  true  belief,  thofe  explanatory  creeds, 
the  Nicene  and  this  of  Athanafius,  might  perhaps 
be  fpared ;  for  what  is  fupernatural,  will  always  be 
a  myftery  in  fpight  of  expofition,  and  for  my  own 
part,  the  plain  Apoftles'  creed  is  moft  fuitable  to  my 
weak  underftanding,  as  the  fnnpleft  diet  is  the  moil 
eafy  of  digeftion. 
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I  have  dwelt  longer  on  this  fubjefl  than  I  intend- 
ed, and  longer  than  perhaps  1  ought ;  for  having 
laid  down,  as  my  foundation,  that  the  Scripture  is  a 
rule;  that  in  all  things  needful  to  falvation  it  is  clear, 
fufticient,  and  ordained  by  God  Almighty  for  that 
purpofe,  I  have  left  myfelf  no  right  to  interpret  ob- 
fcure  places,  fuch  as  concern  the  polTibility  of  eternal 
happinefs  to  heathens :  becaufe  whatfoever  is  ob- 
fcure  is  concluded  not  neceflTary  to  be  known. 

But,  by  ail'erting  the  Scripture  to  be  the  canon  of 
our  faith,  I  have  unavoidably  created  to  myfelf  two 
forts  of  enemies  :  the  Papifts  indeed,  more  directly, 
becaufe  they  have  kept  the  Scripture  from  us  what 
they  could  ;  and  have  referved  to  themfelves  a  right 
of  interpreting  what  they  have  delivered  under  the 
pretence  of  infallibility :  and  the  Fanatics  more  col- 
laterally, becaufe  they  have  affumed  what  amounts 
to  an  infallibility,  in  the  private  fpirit :  and  have  de- 
torted  thofe  texts  of  Scripture  which  are  not  necef- 
fary  to  falvation,  to  the  damnable  ufes  of  fedition, 
difturbance,  and  deftru6tion  of  the  civil  government. 
To  begin  with  the  Papifts,  and  to  fpeak  freely,  I 
think  them  the  lefs  dangerous,  at  leaft  in  appearance 
to  our  prefent  ftate,  for  not  only  the  penal  laws  are 
in  force  againft  them,  and  their  number  is  contemp- 
tible ;  but  alfo  their  peerage  and  commons  are  ex- 
cluded from  parliament,  and  confequently  thofe  laws 
in  no  probability  of  being  repealed.  A  general  and 
uninterrupted  plot  of  their  Clergy,  ever  fince  the  Re- 
formation, I  fuppofe  all  Proteftants  believe  ;  for  it 
is  not  reafonable  to  think  but  that  fo  many  of  their  or- 
ders, as  were  outed  from  their  fat  pofleffions,  would 


378  PREFACE. 

endeavour  a  re-entrance  againft  thofe  whom  they  ac- 
count heretics.     As  for  the  late  defign,  Mr.    Cole- 
man's letters,  for  ought  I  know,    are  the  beft   evi- 
dence ;  and  what  they  difcover,  without  wire-draw- 
ing their  fenfe,  or  malicious  gloffes,  all  men  of  rea- 
fon  conclude  credible.      If  there  be  any  thing  more 
than  this  required  of  me,  I  muft  believe  it  as  well  as 
I  am  able,   in  fpight  of  the  witneffes,    and  out  of  a 
decent  conformity  to  the  votes  of  parliament ;  for  I 
fuppofe  the  Fanatics  will  not  allow  the  private  fpirit 
in  this  cafe.     Here  the  infallibility  is  at  leaft  in  one 
part  of  the  government;  and  our  underftandings  as 
well  as  our  wills  are  reprefented.     But  to  return  to 
the  Roman   Catholics,  how  can  we  be  fecure  from 
tlie  pra6tice  of  Jefuited  Papifts  in  that  religion  ?  For 
not  two  or  three  of  that  order,    as  fome  of  them 
would  impofe  upon  us,  but  almoft  the  whole  body  of 
them  are  of  opinion,  that  their  infallible  mafter  has  a 
right  over  kings,  not  only  in  fpirituals  but  temporals. 
Not  to  name  Mariana,    Bellarmine,    Emanuel  Sa, 
Molina,  Santarel,  Simancha,    and  at   leaft  twenty 
others  of  foreign  countries ;  we  can  produce  of  our 
own  nation,  Campian,  and  Dolcman  or  Parfons,  be- 
fides  many  are  named  whom  I  have  not  read,  who  all 
of  them  atteft  this  do6trine,  that  the  Pope  can  de- 
pofe  and  give  away  the  right  of  any  fovercign  prince, 
ji  vdpaulum  deflc.verit,  if  he  fliall  never  fo  little  warp : 
but  if  he  once  comes  to  be  excommunicated,  then 
the  bond  of  obedience  is  taken  off  from  fubje6ls ;  and 
they  may  and  ought  to  drive  him  like  another  Nebu- 
chadnezzar,   ex  homitiujn   Chriftianorum  do/ninatu, 
from  exercifing  dominion  over  Chriftians;  and  to 
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this  they  are  bound  by  virtue  of  divine  precept,  and 
by  all  the  ties  of  confcience  under  no  lefs  penalty 
than  damnation.  If  they  anfwer  me,  as  a  learned 
prieft  has  lately  written,  that  this  doctrine  of  the  Je- 
fuits  is  not  de  fide  ;  and  that  confcquently  they  are 
not  obliged  by  it,  they  muft  pardon  me,  if  I  think 
they  have  faid  nothing  to  the  purpofe;  for  it  is  a 
maxim  in  their  Church,  where  points  of  faith  are  not 
decided,  and  that  doctors  are  of  contrary  opinions, 
they  may  follow  which  part  they  pleafe ;  but  more 
fafely  the  moft  received  and  moft  authorized.  And 
their  champion  Bellarmine  has  told  the  world,  in  his 
apology,  that  the  king  of  England  is  a  vaflal  to  the 
Pope,  ratione  direBi  domifiii,  and  that  he  holds  in 
villanage  of  his  Roman  landlord.  Which  is  no  new 
claim  put  in  for  England.  Our  chronicles  are  his 
authentic  witneffes,  that  king  John  was  depofed  by 
the  fame  plea,  and  Philip  Auguftus  admitted  tenant. 
And  which  makes  the  more  for  Bellarmine,  the 
French  king  was  again  ejected  when  our  king  fub- 
mitted  to  the  Church,  and  the  crown  received  under 
the  fordid  condition  of  a  vaflalase. 

It  is  not  fufficient  for  the  more  moderate  and  well- 
meaning  Papifts,  of  which  I  doubt  not  there  are 
many,  to  produce  the  evidences  of  their  loyalty  to 
the  late  king,  and  to  declare  their  innocency  in  this 
plot :  I  will  grant  their  behaviour  in  the  firft,  to  have 
been  as  loyal  and  as  brave  as  they  defire ;  and  will 
be  willing  to  hold  them  excufed  as  to  the  fecond,  I 
mean  when  it  comes  to  my  turn,  and  after  my  bet- 
ters ;  for  it  is  a  madnefs  to  be  fober  alone,  while  the 
nation  continues  drunk  :  but  that  faying  of  their  fa- 


380  PREFACE. 

ther  Cref.  is  ftill  running  in  my  head,  that  they  may 
be  difpenfed  with  in  their  obedience  to  an  heretic 
prince,  while  the  neceffity  of  the  times  lliall  obhge 
them  to  it :  for  that,  as  another  of  them  tells  us,  is 
only  the  efFe6t  of  Chriftian  prudence ;  but  when  once 
they  Ihall  get  power  to  fliake  him  off,  an  heretic  is  no 
lawful'  king,  and  confequently  to  rife  againft  him  is 
no  rebellion.  I  fliould  be  glad,  therefore,  that  they 
would  follow  the  advice  which  was  charitably  given 
them  by  a  reverend  prelate  of  our  Church  ;  namely, 
that  they  would  join  in  a  public  acl  of  difowning  and 
detefting  thofe  Jefuitic  principles ;  and  fubfcribe  to 
all  do6lrines  which  deny  the  Pope's  authority  of  de- 
pofing  kings,  and  releafmg  fubjefts  from  their  oath 
of  allegiance :  to  wdiich  I  lliould  think  they  might 
eafdy  be  induced,  if  it  be  true  that  this  prefent  Pope 
has  condemned  the  do6trine  of  king-killing,  a  thelis 
of  the  Jefuits,  amongft  others,  ex  cathedra^  as  they 
call  it,  or  in  open  confiftory. 

Leaving  them  therefore  in  fo  fair  a  way,  if  they 
pleafe  themfelves,  of  fatisfying  all  reafonable  men  of 
their  fmcerity  and  good  meaning  to  the  government, 
I  fliall  make  bold  to  confider  that  other  extreme  of 
our  religion,  I  mean  the  Fanatics,  or  Schifmatics,  of 
the  Englilli  Church.  Since  the  Bible  has  been  tran- 
llated  into  our  tongue,  they  have  ufed  it  fo,  as  if 
their  bufmefs  was  not  to  be  faved  but  to  be  damned 
by  its  contents.  If  we  confider  only  them,  better 
had  it  been  for  the  Englifli  nation,  that  it  had  ftill 
remained  in  the  original  Greek  and  Hebrew,  or  at 
leaft  in  the  honeft  Latin  of  St.  Jerome,  than  that  fe- 
veral  texts  in  it  fliould  have  been  prevaricated  to  tlie 
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deftru6lion  of  that  government,  which  put  it  into  fo 
ungrateful  hands. 

How  many  herefies  the  firft  tranflation  of  Tindal 
produced  in  few  years,  let  my  lord  Herbert's  hiftory 
of  Henry  the  Eighth  inform  you  ;  infomuch,  that  for 
the  grofs  errors  in  it,  and  the  great  mifchiefs  it  oc- 
cafioned,  a  fentence  palfed  on  the  firft  edition  of  the 
Bible,  too  fhameful  ahnoft  to  be  repeated.  After 
the  Ihort  reign  of  Edward  the  Sixth,  who  had  conti- 
nued to  carry  on  the  Reformation  on  other  principles 
than  it  was  begun,  every  one  knows  that  not  only 
the  chief  promoters  of  that  work,  but  many  others, 
whofe  confciences  would  not  difpenfe  with  Popery, 
were  forced,  for  fear  of  perfecution,  to  change  cli- 
mates :  from  whence  returnincr  at  the  beo;innino;  of 
queen  Elizabeth's  reign,  many  of  them  who  had  been 
in  France,  and  at  Geneva,  brought  back  the  rigid 
opinions  and  imperious  difcipiine  of  Calvin,  to  graft 
upon  our  Reformation.  Which,  though  they  cun- 
ningly concealed  at  firft,  as  well  knowing  how  naufe- 
oufly  that  drug  would  go  down  in  a  lawful  JMonarchy, 
which  Avas  prefcribed  for  a  rebellious  Common- 
wealth, yet  they  always  kept  it  in  referve  ;  and  were 
never  wanting  to  themfelves  either  in  court  or  par- 
liament, when  either  they  had  any  profpe6l  of  a  nu- 
merous party  of  fanatic  members  of  the  one,  or  the 
encouragement  of  any  favourite  in  the  other,  whofe 
covetoufnefs  was  gaping  at  the  patrimony  of  the 
Church.  They  who  will  confult  the  works  of  our  ve- 
nerable Hooker,  or  the  account  of  his  life,  or  more 
particularly  the  letter  written  to  him  on  this  fubject, 
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by  George  Cranmer,  may  fee  by  what  gradations 
they  proceeded ;  from  the  diflike  of  cap  and  fur- 
plice,  the  very  next  ftep  was  admonitions  to  the  par- 
liament againft  the  whole  government  ecclefiaftical : 
then  came  out  volumes  in  Englifli  and  Latin  in  de- 
fence of  their  tenets :  and  immediately  practices 
were  fet  on  foot  to  ere6l  their  difcipline  without  au- 
thority. Thofe  not  fucceeding,  fatire  and  railing  was 
the  next :  and  Martin  Mar-prelate,  the  Marvel  of 
thofe  times,  was  the  firft  prelbyterian  fcribler,  who 
fan6lified  libels  and  fcurrility  to  the  ufe  of  the  good 
old  caufe.  Which  was  done,  fays  my  author,  upon 
this  account ;  that  their  ferious  treatifes  having  been 
fully  anfwered  and  refuted,  they  might  compafs  by 
railing  what  they  had  loft  by  reafoning ;  and,  when 
their  caufe  was  funk  in  court  and  parliament,  they 
might  at  leaft  hedge  in  a  ftake  amongft  the  rabble : 
for  to  their  ignorance  all  things  are  wit  which  are 
abufive ;  but  if  Church  and  State  were  made  the 
theme,  then  the  do6toral  degree  of  wit  was  to  be 
taken  at  Biliingfgate :  even  the  moft  faintlike  of  the 
party,  though  they  durft  not  excufe  this  contempt 
and  vilifying  of  the  government,  yet  were  pleafed, 
and  grinned  at  it  with  a  pious  fmile ;  and  called  it  a 
judgment  of  God  againft  the  hierarchy.  Thus  fecta- 
ries,  we  may  fee,  were  born  with  teeth,  foul-mouth- 
ed and  fcurrilous  from  their  infancy :  and  if  fpiri- 
tual  pride,  venom,  violence,  contempt  of  fuperiors, 
and  flander,  had  been  the  marks  of  orthodox  belief; 
the  prefbytery  and  the  reft  of  our  fchifmatics,  which 
are  their  fpawn,  were  always  the  moft  vifible  church 
in  the  Chriftian  world. 
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It  is  true,  the  government  was  too  ftrong  at  that 
time  for  a  rebellion ;  but  to  ihew  what  proficiency 
they  had  made  in  Calvin's  fchool,  even  then  their 
mouths  watered  at  it :  for  two  of  their  gifted  bro- 
therhood, Hacket  and  Coppinger,  as  the  ftory  tells 
us,  got  up  into  a  peafc-cart,  and  harangued  the  peo- 
ple, to  difpofe  them  to  an  infurreclion,  and  to  efta- 
blilh  their  difcipline  by  force :  fo  that  however  it 
comes  about,  that  now  they  celebrate  queen  Eliza- 
beth's birth-night,  as  that  of  their  faint  and  patron- 
efs ;  yet  then  they  were  for  doing  the  work  of  the 
Lord  by  arms  againft  her;  and  in  all  probability 
they  wanted  but  a  fanatic  lord  mayor  and  two  fheriffs 
of  their  party,  to  have  compalTed  it. 

Our  venerable  Hooker,  after  many  admonitions 
which  he  had  given  them,  towards  the  end  of  his  pre- 
face, breaks  out  into  this  prophetic  fpeech  :  "  There 
*'  is  in  every  one  of  thefe  confider^tions  moft  juft 
"  caufe  to  fear,  left  our  haftinefs  to  embrace  a  thing 
"  of  fo  perilous  confequence,"  (meaning  the  prelby- 
terian  difcipline,)  "  Ihould  caufe  pofterity  to  feel 
"  thofe  evils,  which  as  yet  are  more  eafy  for  us  to 
"  prevent,  than  they  would  be  for  them  to  remedy." 

How  fatally  this  CalTandra  has  foretold  we  know 
too  well  by  fad  experience :  the  feeds  were  fown  in 
the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth,  the  bloody  harvell  ri- 
pened in  the  reign  of  king  Charles  the  Martyr  :  and 
becaufe  all  the  Iheaves  could  not  be  carried  oif  with- 
out Ihedding  fome  of  the  loofe  grains,  another  crop 
is  too  like  to  follow ;  nay,  I  fear  it  is  unavoidable  if 
the  conventiclers  be  permitted  ftill  to  fcatter. 
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A  man  may  be  fuffered  to  quote  an  adverfary  to 
our  religion,  when  he  fpeaks  truth  :  and  it  is  the  ob- 
fervation  of  Maimbourg,  in  his  Hiftory  of  Calvinifm, 
that  wherever  that  difcipline  was  planted  and  em- 
braced, rebellion,  civil  war,  and  milery,  attended 
it.  And  how  indeed  fhould  it  happen  otherwife  ? 
Reformation  of  Church  and  State  has  always  been 
the  ground  of  our  divifions  in  England.  While  we 
were  Papifts,  our  holy  father  rid  us,  by  pretending 
authority  out  of  the  Scriptures  to  depofe  princes  ; 
when  we  Ihook  off  his  authority,  the  fe8;aries  fur- 
nifhed  themfelves  with  the  fame  weapons  ;  and  out 
of  the  fame  magazine,  the  Bible  :  fo  that  the  Scrip- 
tures, which  are  in  themfelves  the  greateft  fecurity 
of  governors,  as  commanding  exprefs  obedience  to 
them,  are  now  turned  to  their  deftruftion ;  and  ne- 
ver fmce  the  Reformation,  has  there  wanted  a  text  of 
their  interpreting  to  authorize  a  rebel.  And  it  is  to 
be  noted  by  the  way,  that  the  do6trines  of  king-kill- 
ing and  depofmg,  which  have  been  taken  up  only  by 
the  worft  party  of  the  Papifts,  the  moft  frontlefs  flat- 
terers of  the  Pope's  authority,  have  been  efpoufed, 
defended,  and  are  ftill  maintained  by  the  whole  body 
of  Nonconformifts  and  republicans.  It  is  but  dub- 
bing themfelves  the  people  of  God,  which  it  is  the  in- 
tereft  of  their  preachers  to  tell  them  they  are,  and 
their  own  intereft  to  believe ;  and  after  that,  they 
cannot  dip  into  the  Bible,  but  one  text  or  another 
will  turn  up  for  their  purpofe :  if  they  are  under  per- 
fecution,  as  they  call  it,  then  that  is  a  mark  of  their 
eleftion ;  if  they  flourilh,  then  God  works  miracles 
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for  their  deliverance,  and  the  faints  arc  to  poflfefs  the 
earth. 

They  may  think  themfclves  to  be  too  roughly 
handled  in  this  paper  ;  but  I,  who  know  beft  how  far 
I  could  have  gone  on  this  fubje6l,  mull  be  bold  to 
tell  them  they  are  fpared :  though  at  the  fame  time  I 
am  not  ignorant  that  they  interpret  the  mildnefs  of  a 
writer  to  them,  as  they  do  the  mercy  of  the  govern- 
ment ,"  in  the  one  they  think  it  fear,  and  conclude  it 
wTaknefs  in  the  other.  The  beft  way  for  them  to 
confute  me  is,  as  I  before  advifed  the  Papifts,  to 
difclaim  their  principles  and  renounce  their  praftices. 
We  lliall  all  be  dad  to  think  them  true  Enslilhmen 
when  they  obey  the  King,  and  true  Proteftants  when 
they  conform  to  the  Church-difcipline. 

It  remains  that  I  acquaint  the  reader,  that  thefe 
verfes  were  written  for  an  ingenious  young  gentleman 
my  friend,  upon  his  tranllation  of  The  Critical  Hif- 
tory  of  the  Old  Teftament,  compofed  by  the  learned 
father  Simon :  the  verfes  therefore  are  addrefled  to 
the  tranflator  of  that  work,  and  the  flyle  of  them  is, 
what  it  ought  to  be,  epiftolary. 

If  any  one  be  fo  lamentable  a  critic  as  to  require 
the  fmoothnefs,  the  numbers,  and  the  turn  of  heroic 
poetry  in  this  poem  ;  I  muft  tell  him,  that  if  he  has 
not  read  Horace,  I  have  ftudied  him,  and  hope  the 
ftyle  of  his  epiftles  is  not  ill  imitated  here.  The  ex- 
preffions  of  a  poem  defigned  purely  for  inftru6lion, 
ought  to  be  plain  and  natural,  and  yet  majeftic  ;  for 
here  the  poet  is  prefumed  to  be  a  kind  of  lawgiver, 
and  thofe  three  qualities  which  1  have  named,    are 

\0L.  I,  C    C 
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proper  to  the  kgjiflative  ityle.  The  florid,  elevated 
and  figoratrre  waj  b  for  the  pamons ;  for  love  and 
hatred,  fear  and  anger,  are  begotten  in  the  foul,  by 
ihewing  their  objecb  out  of  their  true  proportion,  ei- 
ther oreater  than  the  life  or  leik  :  but  infimQion  is 
tc  ^  given  by  flicinng  them  what  they  naturally  are. 
?  be  cheated  into  paffioo,  but  to  be  rea- 

7<a  iH^O  U.  Utu. 
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JJlM  as  the  borrow'd   beams  of  moon  and 

Itars 
To  lonely,  weary,  wandering  travellers. 
Is  Reafon  to  the  foul :  and  as  on  high. 
Thofe  rolhng  fires  difcover  but  the  iky. 
Not  hght  us  here ;  fo    Reafon's  glimmering* 

ray 
"Was  lent,  not  to  alTure  our  doubtful  wav. 
But  guide  us  upward  to  a  better  day. 
And  as  thole  nightly  tapers  difappear. 
When  day's  bright  lord  afcends  our    hemi- 

fphere ; 


Ver. 


^o/oh's  gUaumeriMg  rmi]    If 


s  really 


cornipted,  and  had  ioit  in  great  meafore  the  knowledge  cf  ihe 
true  religion  of  nature ;  tten,  the  expediency  and  ^ke  ufeful- 
nefs  ,ot  a  revelation  Tras  not  ti>€  lefe,  merely  becaufe  reaiba, 
if  rigbtly  exercifed,  (and  it  was  tiOt)  was  capable  of  difcovering 
all  the  neceflary  principle^  of  moraJiiy  :  nay,  indeed,  the  ad- 
vantage of  revelation  is  as  evident,  as  it  would  have  been,  if 
men  were  adually  and  anavoidably  ignorant  of  the  great  truths 


ot  religion. 


Dr.  J.  Wab.to>;, 


c  c  2 


38S  RELIGIO  LAICI. 

So  pale  grows  Reafon  at  Eeligion^s  fight ;        lo 
So  dies,  and  fo  diffolves  in  fiipernatural  light. 
Some  few,  whofe  lamp  ilione    brighter,  have 

been  led 
From  caufe  to  caufe,  to  nature's  fecret  head  ; 
And  found  that  one  firft  principle  muft  be : 
But  what,  or  who,  that  universal  He;  i5 
Whether  fome  foul  incompaffing  this  ball, 
Unmade,  unmov'd  ;  yet  making,  moving  all ; 
Or  various  atoms'  interfering  dance 
Leap'd  into  form,  the  noble  work  of  chance; 
Or  this  great  all  was  from  eternity;  20 

Not  even  the  Stagirite  himfelf  could  fee ; 
And  Epicurus  guefs'd  as  well  as  he : 


} 


Ver.  15.    that  univerfal  He  i]     In  the  valuable  and 

curious  tranflations  lately  given  us  from  the  Sanlkrect  lan- 
guage, we  find  many  wonderful  and  fublime  dcfcriptions  of  the 
Deity,  particularly  in  the  Baghvat-Geeta,  an  epifode  in  the 
Mahabarat,  a  poem  of  the  higheft  antiquity  in  India;  where  arc 
the  following  words  ;  pages  94  and  ^5,  tranflated  by  Mr,  Wil- 
kins. 

"  O  mighty  being,"  fays  Arjoon,  "  who  art  the  prime  Crea- 
tor, eternal  God  of  gods,  the  world's  manfioii.  Thou  art  the 
incorruptible  being,  diftind  from  all  things  tranfient.  Thou 
art  before  all  gods,  the  ancient  Poorofh  and  the  fupreme  fup- 
porter  of  the  univerfe.  Thou  knowefl  all  things,  and  art  wor- 
thy to  be  known  ;  thou  art  the  fupreme  manfion,  and  by  thee, 
O  infinite  form,  the  univerfe  was  fpread  abroad.  Reverence  be 
unto  thee  before  and  behind  ;  reverence  be  unto  thee  on  all 
fides  :  O  thou  who  art  all  in  all.  Infinite  is  thy  power  and  thy 
glory.  Thou  art  the  father  of  all  things,  animate  and  inani- 
mate.'* Dr.  J.  Warton. 

*  Opinions  of  the  feveral  feds  of  philofophers  concerning  the 
fummum  bonum.     Marginal  Note,  orig.  edit. 
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As  blindly  grop'd  they  for  a  future  (late  ; 
As  radily  judg'd  of  providence  and  fate  : 
But  lead  of  all  could  their  endeavours  find  *  25 
What  moll  concern^  the  good  of  human  kind  : 
For  happinefs  was  never  to  be  found  ; 
But  vanifli'd  from  'em  like  enchanted  ground. 
One  thought  Content  the  good  to  be  enjoy 'd  : 
This  every  little  accident  deftroyM  :  30 

The  Avifer  madmen  did  for  Virtue  toil : 
A  thorny  or  at  beft  a  barren  foil : 
In  Pleafure   fome   their  glutton  fouls  would- 

fteep ; 
But  found  their  line  too  fhort,   the  well  too 

deep ; 
And  leaky  velTels  which  no  blifs  could  keep. 
Thus  anxious  thoughts  in  endlefs  circles  roll,  36 
Without  a  centre  where  to  fix  the  foul : 
In  this  wild  maze  their  vain  endeavours  end : 
How  can  the  lefs  the  greater  comprehend  ? 
Or  finite  reafon  reach  Infinity  ?  40 

For  what  could  fathom  God  were  more  than 

He. 
The    Deift   thinks    he    ftands    on    firmer 

ground  * ; 
Cries  eu^iKoi,  the  mighty  fecret's  found  : 

*  S3'ftem  of  Deifm.     Marginal  Note,  orig.  edit. 

Ver.  42.  T/ie  Ddjl  thinks]  To  a  lorious  and  religious  deift, 
who  ftiould  fay,  he  cannot  embrace  Chriftianity,  on  account  of 
the  many  difficulties  and  feeming  abfurdities  with  which  it  is 
overloaded,  we  might  furely  reply — firft,  Arc  you  certain  that 


S90  RELIGIO  LAICI. 

God  is   that  fpring   of    good;    fupreme  and 

beft; 
We  made  to  ferve,  and  in  that  fervice  bleft  ;  45 
If  fo,  fome  rules  of  worfhip  mult  be  given, 
Diftributed  aUke  to  all  by  Heaven  : 
Elfe  God  were  partial,  and  to  fome  deny^d 
The  means  hisjuftice  ftiould  for  all  provide. 
This  general  worihip  is  to  praise  and  pray  : 
One  part  to  borrow  bleflings,  one  to  pay :       51 
And  when  frail  nature  Aides  into  offence, 
The  facrifice  for  crimes  is  penitence. 
Yet  fince  the  efFe6ls  of  providence,  we  find, 
Are  varioufly  difpens'd  to  human  kind ;  55 

That  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  fuffers  here, 
A  brand  that  fovereign  juftice  cannot  bear; 
Our  reafon  prompts  us  to  a  future  flate : 
The  lail  appeal  from  fortune  and  from  fate : 


thefe  fecming  abfurditics  arc  the  true  and  genuine  do6lrines  of 
Chriftiauity,  and  not  added  to  it  by  fantaftic  and  fanatical  com-i 
mcntators  ;  and  fecondly,  Arc  there  no  fuch  difficulties  and  ah* 
furditics  as  you  complain  of  in  revelation,  to  be  found  alfo  in 
dcifin  ?  What  can  you  fay,  of  an  uncaufed  caufe  of  every 
thing?  of  a  being  who  has  no  relation  to  time  or  fpace  ?  of  a 
being  whofe  infinite  goodnefs  lay  dormant  for  fo  many  ages  ? 
and,  as  Milton  fays,  who  built  fo  late  ?  How  do  you  reconcile 
omnifcience  and  prefcience  with  the  contingency  and  freedom 
of  the  human  will?  How  will  you  fully  and  adequately  account 
for  the  introduftion  and  exiftence  of  moral  and  natural  evil,  un- 
der the  government  of  a  being  infinitely  powerful,  good  and 
wife?  What  clear  ideas  have  you  on  thefe  fubjeAs  ?  If  you  re- 
jeftChriftianity  on  the  fcore  of  the  difficulties  which  you  com- 
plain of,  you  ought,    to  ad  coufiftently,  torcjeft  deifni  alfo. 

J)r.  J.  Warton. 
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Where  God's   all-righteous  ways  will  be  de- 
clared ;  60 
The  bad  meet  punidiment,  the  good  reward. 
Thus  man  by  his   own   llrength   to   heaven 
would  foar  *  : 
And  would  not  be  obliged  to  God  for  more. 
Vain,  wretched  creature,  how  art  thou  mifled 
To  think  thy  wit  thefe  god-like  notions  bred !  65 
Thefe  truths  are  not  the  produ6l  of  thy  mind, 
But  dropt  from  Heaven,  and  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Reveal'd  Religion  firft  inform'd  thy  fight. 
And   Reafon  faw    not,    till  Faith  fprung  the 

light. 
Hence  all  thy  natural  worfhlp  takes  the  fource  : 
'Tis  revelation  what  thou  think'fl  difcourfe.    71 
Elfe  how  com'ft  thou  to  fee   thefe  truths  fo 

clear. 
Which  fo  obfcure  to  Heathens  did  appear  ? 
Not  Plato  thefe,  nor  Ariftotle  found  : 
Nor  he  whofe  wifdom  oracles  renown'd-f.       75 
Haft  thou  a  wit  fo  deep,  or  fo  fublime, 
Or  canft  thou  lower  dive,  or  higher  chmb  ? 
Canft  thou  by  reafon  more  of  Godhead  know 
Than  Plutarch,  Seneca,  or  Cicero  ? 

*  Of  revealed  religion.     INIarginal  Note,  orig.  edit. 

f  Socrates.     Marginal  Note,  orig.  edit. 

Vcr.  76.     Hajl  thou  a  xcif  fo  deep,  or  fofuhUme, 

Or  canjl  thou  lower  dive,  or  higher  climb? 

Canjl  thou  hij  reafon  more  of  Godhead  know  8fC.'\ 
Although,  in  the  manner  of  thefe  interrogations,  Dryden  has 


S92  RELIGIO  LAICI. 

Thofe  giant  wits  in  happier  ages  born,  so 

(When  arms  and  arts  did   Greece   and   Rome 

adorn,) 
Knew  no  fuch  fyllem:    no   fuch  piles   could 

raife 
Of  natural  worQiip,  built  on  prayer  and  praife 
To  one  fole  God. 

Nor  did  remorfe  to  expiate  fm  prefcribe  :         S5 
But  flew  their  fellow-creatures  for  a  bribe  : 
The  guiltlefs  vi6tim  groan'd  for  their  offence  ; 
And  cruelty  and  blood  was  penitence. 
If  fheep  and  oxen  could  atone  for  men, 
Ah !  at  how  cheap  a  rate  the  rich  might  fm !     90 
And  great  oppreffors  might  Heaven's  wrath  be- 
guile, 
By  offering  his  own  creatures  for  a  fpoil ! 

Dar'fl  thou,  poor  worm,  offend  Infinity  ? 
And  mufl  the  terms  of  peace  be  given  by  thee? 
Then  thou  art  Juflice  in  the  lafl  appeal ;        95 
Thy  eafy  God  inftru6ls  thee  to  rebel : 
And,  like  a  king  remote,  and  weak,  muft  take 
What  fatisfaclion  thou  art  pleas'd  to  make. 

obvioufly  borne  in  mind  the  foleran  language  of  Scripture,  it  is 
alfo  plain  that  in  his  application  of  it  he  has  detradled  from  its 
grandeur  and  imprefllvenefs.  From  the  conceit  of  the  poet  we 
turn  with  admiration  to  the  words  of  the  patriarch  : — "  Canft 
thou  by  fearching  find  out  God  ?  canft  thou  find  out  the  Al- 
mighty unto  perfedion  ?  It  is  as  high  as  heaven  ;  what  canft 
thou  do  ?  deeper  than  hell  j  what  canft  thou  know  i"  Job  xi, 
7,  8.  Todd. 

Ver.  98.     What  fatisfa&ion\  "  Though  by  the  light  of  nature 
it  was  indeed  exceeding  probable  and  to  be  hoped  for,  that  God 
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But  if  there  be  a  power  too  jufl  and  ftrong, 
To  wink  at  crimes,  and  bear  unpuniili'd  wrong; 
Look  humbly  upward,  fee  his  will  difclofe     loi 
The  forfeit  firft,  and  then  the  fnie  impofe : 
A  mul6l  thy  poverty  could  never  pay, 
Had  not  eternal  wifdom  found  the  way : 
And  with  celeflial  wealth  fupply'd  thy  ftore:  105 
His  juftice  makes  the  fine,  his  mercy  quits  the 

fcore. 
See  God  defcending  in  thy  human  frame  ; 
The  offended  fuffering  in  the  offender's  name ; 
All  thy  mifdeeds  to  him  imputed  fee, 
And  all  his  righteoufnefs  devolv'd  on  thee.     110 

For  granting  we  have  fmn'd,   and   that   the 
offence 
Of  man,  is  made  againft  Omnipotence, 
Some  price  that  bears  proportion  muft  be  paid; 
And  infinite  with  infinite  be  weighed. 
See  then  the  Deift  loft  :  remorfe  for  vice,     115 
Not  paid  ;  or  paid,  inadequate  in  price  : 
What  farther  means  can  lleafon  now  direct, 
Or  what  relief  from  human  wit  expert  ? 
That  fliews  us  fick  ;  and  fadly  are  we  fure 
Still  to  be  fick,  till  Heaven  reveal  the  cure :  120 

would  forgive  Cm  upon  true  and  real  repentance  ;  yet  it  could 
not  be  proved,  that  he  was  abiolutely  obliged  to  do  fo,  or  that 
lie  would  certainly  do  lo.  Hence  arifes  the  importance,  utility, 
and  comfort  of  revelation."  Dr.  J.  Wart  on. 
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If  then  Heaven's  will  muft  needs  be  underftood, 

(Which  muft,  if  we  want  cure,  and  Heaven  be 

good,) 
Let  all  records  of  will  reveal'd  be  fliown  ; 
"With  Scripture  all  in  equal  balance  thrown, 
And  our  one  facred  book  will  be  that  one.  125 
Proof  needs  not  here,  for  whether  we  com- 
pare 
That  impious,  idle,  fuperftitious  ware 
Of  rites,  luftrations,  offerings,  (which  before, 
In  various  ages,  various  countries  bore,)        129 
AVith  Chriftian  faith  and  virtues,  we  ftiall  find 
None  anfwering  the  great  ends  of  human  kind^ 
But  this  one  rule  of  life,  that  ftiews  us  beft, 
How  God  may  be  appeas'd,  and  mortals  bleft. 
Whether  from  length  of  time  its  worth  we  draw, 
The  world  is  fcarce  more  ancient  than  the  law  : 
Heaven's  early  care  prefcrib'd  for  every  age;  156 
Firft,  in  the  foul,  and  after,  in  the  page. 
Or,  whether  more  abftra6ledly  we  look, 
Or  on  the  writers,  or  the  written  book. 
Whence,  but  from  Heaven,  could  men  unskil- 
led in  arts,  1^0 
In  feveral  ages  born,  in  feveral  parts, 
AVeave  fuch  agreeing  truths  ?  or  how,  or  why, 
Should  all  conlpire  to  cheat  us  with  a  lye  ? 
Unafk'd  their  pains,  ungrateful  their  advice, 
Starving  their  gain,     and   martyrdom    their 
price,  1*5 
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If  on  the  book  itfelf  we  caft  our  view, 
Concurrent  heathens  prove  the  (lory  true  : 
The  clo6lrine,  miracles  ;  whicli  muft  convince, 
For  Heaven  in  them  appeals  to  human  fenfe  : 
And  though  they  prove  not,   they  confirm  the 

caufe,  150 

When  what  is  taught  agrees  with  nature's  laws. 

Then  for  the  ftile,  majeftic  and  divine. 
It  fpeaks  no  lefs  than  God  in  every  hne: 
Commanding  words;  whofe  force  is  ftill  the  fame 
As  the  firll  fiat  that  produc'd  our  frame.        155 
All  faiths  belide,  or  did  by  arms  afcend  ; 
Or    fenfe  indulg-'d    has  made   mankind  their 

friend : 
This  only  do6lrine  does  our  lufts  oppofe : 
Unfed  by  nature's  foil,  in  which  it  grows ; 
Crofs  to  our  interefts,  curbing  fenfe,  and  fin  ;  160 
Opprefs'd  without,  and  undermined  within, 
It  thrives  through    pain;  it's   own  tormentors 

tires ; 
And  with  a  flubborn  patience  ftill  afpires. 
To  what  can  Reafon  iuch  effe6ls  aflign 
Tranfcending  nature,  but  to  laws  divine?      165 

Ver.  1^2.     it's  own  tormejifors  tires  i]     Origcn  fays 

clearly  and  dccifively,  that  but  lew  peifons  ditu  for  their  laith 
in  Chrift;  a  paOiigc  that  of  itfi-lf  is  fufficient  to  fliew,  that  the 
number  of  martyrs  has  been  greatly  exaggerated,  and  confirms 
the  famous  opinion  of  Docuvell,  in  his  Dnicri.  Cyprianicie.  But 
Dodwell  has  becti  frecjuently  anfwercd.  Pf.  J.  Wakton. 
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AVhich  in  ^a\.t  facred  volume  are  contain'd; 
Sufficient,  clear,  and  for  that  ufe  ordain'd. 

But  ftay  :  the  deift  here  will  urge  anew  *, 
No  fupcrnatural  worfliip  can  be  true  : 
Becaufe  a  general  law  is  that  alone  170 

Which  muft  to  all,  and  every  where,  be  known  : 
A  Itile  fo  large  as  not  this  book  can  claim. 
Nor  ought  that  bears  revealed  religion's  name. 
'Tis  faid  the  found  of  a  Mclliah's  birth 
Is  gone  through  all  the  habitable  earth  :  175 

But  (lill  that  text  mull  be  confin'd  alone 
'Jo  what  was  then  inhabited,  and  known  : 
And  what  provilion  could  from  thence  accrue 
To  Indian  Ibuls,  and  worlds  difcovcr'd  new  ? 

•  Objcdion  of  the  Diilh     M.  N.  Orig.  edit. 

Ver.  170.  Rccdufc  a  f^cneral  laul  The  objftnions,  which  arc 
futile  enough,  that  urc  urged  agaiiilt  ChrilbanitVi  from  the  want 
of  its  unmr/aliti/,  ar*-  all  (if  thiin  fullv  aiifwcred  by  Jmu,  in  his 
*'  Corifidfiatiuiis  <>u  tlie  Thiory  of  lU'lifjion,"  and  by  that  clofe 
reafom-r,  Mr.  Suame  J aii/ns,  in  his  "  'I  leatife  of  the  Origin  of 
Fvil,"  p.  16'8,  where  he  diinoiiftratcs  the  impolVibility  of  this 
univcrfality  of  revelation  from  the  modes  of  exilicnce  of  all  hu- 
man affairs.  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 

Ver.  177.  To  ufiat  uas  then  in/iabiteti,]  The  whoh*  earth  it- 
felf  is  but  a  little  fpot,  that  bears  no  proportion  at  all  to  the 
univerfo;  and  in  all  probability,  the  large  and  numberlefs  orbs 
of  heaven  cannot  but  be  fuppt)fed  to  be  rilled  with  biings  more 
capable  than  wc  to  fhow  forth  the  praife  and  glory  of  their  Al- 
mighty Creator,  and  more  worthy  to  be  the  ubjet'ts  ot  his  care 
and  love.  To  which  otlur  bcini;s,  in  other  parlsof  the  univerfo, 
God  may  have  made  difcoverics  of  his  will,  according  to  their 
feveral  wants  and  capacities,  in  ways  of  which  we  can  know 
nothing,  and  in  which  we  have  no  concern. 

Dr.  J.  Wauton. 
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In  other  parts  it  helps,  that  ages  paft,  iso 

The  Scriptures  there  were  known,  and  were  em- 
braced, 
Till  Sin  fpread  once  again  the  {hades  of  night : 
What's  that  to  thefe  who  never  faw  the  li^ht  ? 

Of  all  obje6lions  this  indeed  is  chief* 
To  ftartle  reafon,  ftagger  frail  belief:  135 

We  grant,  'tis  true,  that  Heaven  from  human 

fenfe 
Has  hid  the  fecret  paths  of  Providence  : 
But  boundlefs  wifdom,  boundlefs  mercy,  may 
Find  even  for  thofe  bewildered  fouls  a  way : 
If  from  his  nature  foes  may  pity  claim,  190 

Much  more  may  ilrangers  who  ne'er  heard  his 

name. 
And  though  no  name  be  for  falvation  known, 
But  that  of  his  eternal  Son's  alone  ; 


*  The  objcdion  anfvvered.     M,  N.  Orig.  edit. 

Ver.  187.     the  fecret  paths]  "  In  the  common  affairs  of 

life,"  fays  Ba/g-wj/ moft  admirably,  "common  experience  is  fuf- 
ficient  to  dired;  us.  But  will  common  experience  ferve  to  guide 
our  judgment  concerning  the  fall  and  redemption  of  mankind? 
From  what  we  fee  every  day,  can  we  explain  the  commencement ^ 
or  foretel  the  diffohition  of  the  world  ?  Or  can  \se  undertake  to 
prefcribe  to  infinite  Wifdom,  at  what  time,  and  in  what  manner, 
and  by  whutjleps,  he  /hall  convey  the  knowledge  of  true  religion 
over  the  face  of  the  whole  earth  ?  To  judge  of  events  like  thefe, 
we  fliould  be  converfant  in  the  hiftory  of  other  planets  ;  fhould 
know  the  nature,  the  circumftances,  the  conduft  of  their  feveral 
inhabitants;  Ihould  be  diftindly  informed  of  God's  various  dif- 
penfations  to  all  the  different  orders  of  rational  beings."  This, 
the  reader  muft  allow,  is  a  moft  rational  and  complete  comment 
on  this  whole  pafi'age  of  Dr\ den,  and  is  worth  his  moft  ferious 
attention.  '  Dr.  J.Warton. 
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Who  knows  how  far  tranfcending  goodnefs  can 
Extend  the  merits  of  that  Son  to  man  ?        19^ 
Who  knows  what  reafons  may  his  mercy  lead  ; 
Or  ignorance  invincible  may  plead  ? 
Not  only  charity  bids  hope  the  beft, 
But  more  the  great  apoftle  has  expreft : 
That  if  the  Gentiles,  whom  no  law  infpir'd,    200 
By  nature  did  what  was  by  law  required ; 
They,  who  the  written  rule  had  never  known. 
Were  to  themfelves  both  rule  and  law  alone  : 
To  nature's  plain  indi6lment  they  Ihall  plead ;  204 
And  by  their  confcience  be  condemn'd  or  freed. 
Mod  righteous  doom !  becaufe  a  rule  reveal'd 
Is  none  to  thofe  from  whom  it  was  conceal'd. 
Then  thofe  who  follow'd  Reafon's  di6lates  right, 
Liv*d  up,  and  lifted  high  their  natural  hght ; 
With  Socrates  may  fee  their  Maker's  face,    210 
While  thoufand  rubric-martyrs  want  a  place. 

Nor  does  it  baulk  my  charity,  to  find 
The  Egyptian  bifhop  of  another  mind  : 

Vcr.  195.  Extend  f/ic  merits]  "  As  no  man  over  denied/' 
fays  Clarke,  "  but  that  the  benefit  of  the  death  of  Chrift  extended 
■backwards  to  thofe  who  lived  before  his  appearance  in  the  world, 
fo  no  man  can  prove,  but  that  the  fame  benefit  may  likewife  ex- 
tend \tk\f  forwards  to  thofe  who  never  heard  of  his  appearance, 
though  they  lived  after  it."  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  213.  Th'  Egyptian  hi/hop]  Baroniits,  Bona,  Bellarviin, 
and  Rivet,  think  Atliunafius  wrote  the  creed  that  goes  under  his 
name;  but  many  modern  critics  afcribe  it  to  a  Latin  writer, 
Vigilius,  bifhop  of  Tapfiis,  in  Africa;  and  it  is  not  to  be  found 
in  almoft  any  manufcript  of  Athanafius's  works ;  and  the  ftylc  is 
more  like  a  Latin  than  a  Greek  writer ;  nor  does  St.  Cyril,  of 
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For  though  his  creed  eternal  truth  contains, 
'Tis  hard  for  man  to  doom  to  endlefs  pains    ci.*. 
All,  who  believ'd  not  all  his  zeal  requir'd  ; 
Unlefs  he  firfl  could  prove  he  was  infpir'd. 
Then  let  us  either  think  he  meant  to  fay 
This  faith,  where  publiflied,  was  the  only  way ; 
Or  elfe  conclude  that,  Arius  to  confute,         220 
The  good  old  man  too  eager  in  difpute. 


AlcNandria,  nor  the  Council  of  Epliefus,  ever  urge  it,  or  make 
rnention  of"  it  in  the  arguments  ufed  againft  the  hcrefies  of  Nfp' 
torius  and  Euti/c/ics.  The  famous  book  of  Scrvetus,  Dc  Trini- 
latis  Errovibus,  is  in  a  vile  ohfcure  ftylc.  Libri  7.  per  Mich. 
ikrvclum,  alias  Revcs  ab  Arragone  Hifpanum,  1531. 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  214.  For  though  his  creed]  Many  very  ferious  Chrif- 
tians  devoutly  Avifh  with  Tillotfon,  "  that  we  were  fafrly  rid  of 
this  creed,"  which  they  look  upon  as  the  greatcft  blemiili  in  our 
Liturgy.  This  is  not  a  place  to  enter  into  controverfy  concern- 
ing it.  We  may  juft  tranfiently  obierve  the  wonderful  abfurdity 
of  declaring  in  one  fentence,  that  the  dodrine  of  the  Trinity  ia 
incoinprchcnJ'thUy  and  in  the  very  next  an  attempt  to  explain  it- 
Nothing  can  be  more  imperfect  and  unfatisfadory  than  the  hif- 
tory  of  the  famous  and  important  Council  of  Nice  on  this  fub- 
jed,  for  neither  the  time  or  place  in  which  it  was  aflembled,  nor 
the  number  of  thofe  who  fat  in  it,  nor  even  the  name  of  the  bifliop 
who  prcfidcd  on  it,  have  ever  been  clearly  afcertained.  See 
Vahfius  on  Eufebius,  and  AJJeman's  Bibl.  Oriental,  and  Moflieim, 
Vol.  I.  p.  337.  That  excellent  man  and  writer,  Dr.  Clarke,  has 
thusexprefll'd  himfelf  on  this  important  dodrine,  in  words  that 
contain  all  that  can  juftly  be  faid  on  it: — "  The  felt-exiftent 
Caufe  and  Father  of  all  things,  did,  before  all  ages,"  faysClarke, 
"  in  an  incomprehenlible  manner,  beget  or  produce  a  Divine 
perfon,  ftiled  the  Logos,  the  Word,  or  Son  of  God,  in  whom 
dwells  the  fulnefs  of  divine  perfedtions,  excepting  abfolute  Supre- 
macy/, Independency,  or  Self-Origination."  liifhup  Pearfon  main- 
tains the  very  fame  opinion  of  the  Son  with  Dr.  Clarke,  concern- 
ing the  abfolute  equality  of  the  Son  to  the  Father,  yet  was  never 
cenfured  for  this  opinion,  as  Clarke  has  been,  with  much  acri- 
mony and  injurticc.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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Flew  high  ;  and,  as  his  Chriftian  fury  rofe, 

Damn'd  all  for  heretics  who  durft  oppofe. 

Thus  far  my  charity  this  path  has  try'd  *  ; 
(A  much  unfkilful,  but  well  meaning  guide  :)  225 
Yet  what  they  are,  ev'n  thefe  crude  thoughts 

were  bred 
By  reading  that  which  better  thou  haft  read: 
Thy  matchlefs  author's  work :  which  thou,  my 

friend, 
By  well  tranflating  better  doft  commend: 
Thofe  youthful  hours  which,  of  thy  equals  moft 
In  toys  have  fquander'd,  or  in  vice  have  loft,  23 1 


*  Digreflion  to  the  tranflator  of  Father  Simon's  Critical  Hif- 
tory  of  the  Old  Teftaincnt.     JM.  N.  Orig.  edit. 

Ver.  228.  Tki/  matchlefs  autlior's]  The  profefied  defign  of 
Father  Simon,  in  his  Critical  Hijlori),  was  to  colledand  reprefent 
the  many  difficulties  that  are  to  be  found  in  the  text  of  the 
facred  Scriptures,  in  order  to  infer  the  abfoluto  ncccffity  of  re- 
ceiving the  Romidi  doftrinc  of  oral  tradition,  and  fome  infallible 
interpreter.  The  Church  of  Rome,  therefore,  embraced  his  opi- 
nion, which  was  certainly  artful  and  infidious,  and  aimed  at  the 
truth  and  authenticity  of  the  Scriptures;  and  fuch  it  was  deem- 
ed to  be  by  many  able  divines  both  at  home  and  abroad.  And 
I  remember  Dr  Balguy  often  mentioned  it,  as  a  work  intended 
to  undermine  Chriflianity.  Infidel  writers  have  not  failed  to 
avail  themfelves  of  thefe  objections.  CulUns,  in  his  Difcourfe  on 
Free-thinking,  has  dwelt  much  on  the  various  readings  of  the 
Scriptures,  and  he  was  moft  effcftually  and  moft  irrefragably 
anfwered  by  Bentley,^in  his  Phildeuthcrus  I.ipjicvfis.  No  part  of 
the  Charaderijlics  feems  to  have  been  more  elaborately  written, 
than  the  laft  part  of  his  third  volume,  v/hcre  he  ridicules  various 
readings,  texts,  gloffes,  compileinents,  editions,  &c.  and  where 
the  old  gentleman,  whom  he  introduces  as  the  chief  fpcaker, 
certainly  meant  himfelf.  Dryden  certainly  did  not  perceive  the 
mifchief  that  lurked  in  this  treatife  of  Siniun,  which  he  fo  highly 
commends  his  young  friend  Hampden  for  tranflating. 

Dr.  J.  \Varto%', 
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Thofe  hours  bail  thou  to  nobler  ufe  em  ploy 'd ; 
And  the  fevere  dehghts  of  truth  enjoy 'd. 
Witnefs  this  weighty  book,  in  which  appears 
The  crabbed  toil  of  many  thoughtful  years,  235 
Spent  by  thy  author,  in  the  fifting  care 
Of  Rabbins'  old  Ibphifticated  ware 
From  gold  divine  ;  which  he  who  well  can  fort 
May  afterwards  make  algebra  a  fport. 
A  treafure,  which  if  country  curates  buy,     2w 
They  Junius  and  Tremellius  may  defy : 
Save  pains  in  various  readings  and  tranllations, 
And  without  Hebrew  make  moft  learn'd  quota- 
tions. 
A  work  fo  full  with  various  learning  fraught, 
So  nicely  ponder'd,  yet  fo  ftrongly  wrought,  245 
As  Nature's  height  and  Art's  laft  hand  required: 
As  much  as  man  could  compafs,  uninfpir'd. 
Where  we  may  fee  what  errors  have  been  made 
Both  in  the  copiers'  and  tranflators'  trade : 
How  Jewiih,  Popiih,  interefts  have  prevail'd, 
And  where  infallibility  has  fail'd.  251 

For  fome,    who    have  his   fecret  meaning 
guefs'd. 
Have  found  our  author  not  too  much  a  pried: 
For  falhion-fake  he  feems  to  have  recourfe 
To  Pope,  and  Councils,  and  Tradition's  force  : 
But  he  that  old  traditions  could  fubdue,       256 
Could  not  but  find  the  weaknefs  of  the  new  : 

VOL.  I.  D  d 
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If  Scripture,    though    derived    from   heavenly 

birth. 
Has  been  but  carelefsly  preferv'd  on  earth  ; 
If  God's  own  people,  who  of  God  before      260 
Knew  what  we  know,  and  had  been  promised 

more, 
In  fuller  terms,  of  Heaven's  affifting  care, 
And  who  did  neither  time  nor  fludy  fpare 
To  keep  this  book  untainted,  unperplext, 
Let  in  grofs  errors  to  corrupt  the  text,  q6s 

Omitted  paragraphs,  embroil'd  the  fenfe. 
With  vain  traditions  ftopt  the  gaping  fence, 
Which  every  common  hand  pull'd  up  with  eafe : 
What   fafety   from    fuch   brufhwood-helps   as 

thefe  ? 
If  written  words  from  time  are  not  fecur'd,    270 
How  can  we  think  have  oral  founds  endur'd  ? 
AVhich  thus  tranfmitted,  if  one  mouth  has  fail'd. 
Immortal  lies  on  ages  are  intaiFd : 
And  that  fome  fuch  have  been,  is  prov'd  too 

plain ; 
If  we  confider  Intereft,  Church,  and  Gain.  275 

O  but  fays  one.  Tradition  fet  fide  *, 
Where  can  we  hope  for  an  unerring  guide  ? 
For  fmce  the  original  Scripture  has  been  loft. 
All  copies  difagreeing,  maim'd  the  moft,       279 

*  Of  the  infallibility  of  tradition  in  general.     M.  N._Orig. 
edit. 
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Or  Chriftian  faith  can  have  no  certain  ground. 
Or  truth  in  Church  Tradition  mufl  be  found. 
Such  an  omnifcient  Church  we  wifti  indeed  ; 
'Twere  worth  both  Teflaments ;  and  call  in  the 

Creed  : 
But  if  this  mother  be  a  guide  fo  fure, 
As  can  all  doubts  refolve,  all  truth  fecure,      2S5 
Then  her  infallibility,  as  well, 
Where  copies  ^i*e  corrupt  or  lame,  can  tell ; 
Reftore  loft  canon  with  as  little  pains. 
As  truly  explicate  what  ftill  remains  : 
Which  yet  no  Council  dare  pretend  to  do ;  290^ 
Unlefs  like  Efdras  they  could  write  it  new  :     > 
Strange  confidence,  ftill  to  interpret  true,       ) 
Yet  not  be  fure  that  all  they  have  explain'd. 
Is  in  the  bleft  original  contain'd.  294, 

More  fafe,  and  much  more  modeft  'tis,  to  fay 
God  would  not  leave  mankind  without  a  way  : 

Ver.  282.  Suck  an  oynnifcient  ChurcK]  The  doftrines  of  po- 
pery have  foiled  and  obfcured  the  pure  dodtrines  of  Chriflianity, 
jull  as  the  fmoke  of  their  many  tapers  and  incenfe-pots  have  da* 
maged  the  figures  of  Michael  Angclo  in  the  laft  Judgmeirt. 

Dr.  J.  WARToy. 
Ver.  286.  Then  her  infalliOilit!/,]  But  in  this  infallible 
Church  there  have  been  as  many  different  and  difcordant  opi- 
nions, as  among  the  various  fefts  of  proteftants.  One  Pope  has 
excommunicated  another,  and  one  Council  ilTued  a  fevere  ana- 
thema againft  another.  The  idea  of  eftablifhing  an  unifurmity  of 
opinions  on  religious  fubjeds,  is  founded  on  a  perfeft  ignorance 
of  the  nature  of  man. 

— folos  credis  habendos 

Efle  Deos,  quos  ipfe  colis  ? 

Juvenal.  S.  15,  v.  35. 

Dr.  J.  Waktcn'- 

D  a  2 
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And   that  the   Scriptures,    though  not   every 

where 
Free  from  corruption,  or  intire,  or  clear, 
Are  uncorrupt,  fufficient,  clear,  intire, 
In  all  things  which  our  needful  faith  require. 
If  others  in  the  fame  glafs  better  fee,  3oi 

'Tis  for  themfelves  they  look,  but  not  for  me : 
For  m\f  falvation  muft  its  doom  receive, 
Not  from  what  others  but  what  I  believe. 

Muft  all  tradition  then  be  fet  afide  *  ?      305 
This  to  affirm  were  ignorance  or  pride. 
Are  there  not  many  points,  fome  needful  fure 
To  faving  faith,  that  Scripture  leaves  obfcure  ? 
Which  every  {edi  will  wreft  a  feveral  way, 
(For  what  one  ^e6i  interprets,  all  fe6ls  may  :)  310 
We  hold,  and  fay  we  prove  from  Scripture- 

plain, 
That  Chrift  is  God  ;  the  bold  Socinian 
From  the  fame  Scripture  urges  he's  but  mari. 
Now  what  appeal  can  end  the  important  fuit ; 
Both  parts  talk  loudh',  but  the  rule  is  mute  ?  315 

Shall  I  fpeak  plain,  and  in  a  nation  free 
AiTume  an  honeft  layman's  liberty  ? 

Vcr.  300.  In  all  things]  This  argument  is  urged  with  mucli 
force  and  precifion,  in  the  Eloquence  C/irc(ie/mc,  of  M.  Gijbcrt ; 
which  was  a  favourite  book  of  the  great  Lord  Somers,  and 
wrought  a  great  efl'ed  in  his  way  of  thinking  in  religious  matters. 
Elijah  Fenton  communicated  this  anecdote,  as  a  faft  he  well 
knew,  to  Mr.  Walter  Harte.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

♦  Objeftion  in  behalf  of  tradition  urged  by  Father  SimoJi. 
M.  N.  Orig.  edit. 
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I  think,  (according  to  mj  little  (kill, 
To  my  own  mother-church  fubmitting  ftill) 
That  many  have  been  fav'd,  and  many  may,  320 
Who  never  heard  this  queftion  brought  in  play. 
The  unletter'd  Chriftian,  who  believes  in  grofs, 
Plods  on  to  Heaven,  and  ne'er  is  at  a  lol's  : 
For  the  ftreight-gate  would  be  made  freighter 

yet, 

Were  none  admitted  there  but  men  of  wit.  825 
The  few  by  nature  form'd,  with  learning  fraught, 
Born  to  in{lru6l,  as  others  to  be  taught, 
Muft  fludy  well  the  facred  page  ;  and  fee 
Which  do6lrine,  this,  or  that,  does  beft  agree 
With  the  whole  tenor  of  the  work  divine  :     330 
And  plainlieft  points  to  Heaven's  reveal'd  deflgn: 
Which  expofition  flows  from  genuine  fenfe ; 
And  which  is  forc'd  by  wit  and  eloquence. 
Not  that  tradition's  parts  are  ufelefs  here : 
When  general,  old,  difmterefs'd  and  clear:  335 
That  ancient  Fathers  thus  expound  the  page, 
Gives  truth  the  reverend  majelty  of  age: 
Confirms  its  force,  by  bideing  every  teft  ; 
For  beft  authority's  next  rules  are  beft. 
And  ftill  the  nearer  to  the  fpring  we  go,      340 
More  limpid,  more  unfoil'd  the  waters  flow. 
Thus,  firft  traditions  were  a  proof  alone ; 
Could  we  be  certain  fuch  they  were,  fo  known : 
But  fince  fome  flaws  in  long  defcent  may  be, 
They  make  not  truth  but  probability.  345 
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Even  Arius  and  Pelagius  durft  provoke 
To  what  the  centuries  preceding  fpoke. 
Such  difference  is  there  in  an  oft-told  tale  : 
But  truth  by  its  own  finews  will  prevail. 
Tradition  written  therefore  more  commends  350 
Authority,  than  what  from  voice  defcends : 
And  this,  as  perfeft  as  its  kind  can  be, 
Rolls  down  to  us  the  facred  hiftory : 
Which  from  the  Univerfal  Church  received, 
Is  try*d,  and  after,  for  itfelf  believed.  355 

The  partial  Papifts  would  infer  from  hence  * 
Their  Church,  in  laft  refort,  ihould  judge  the 

fenfe. 
But   firft  they  would  alfume  with  wond'rous 

art  *f  •, 
Themfelves  to  be  the  whole,  who  are  but  part 
Of  that  vafl  frame,  the  Church  ;  yet  grant  they 

were  360 

The  banders  down,  can  they  from  thence  infer 
A  right  to  interpret  ?  or  would  they  alone 
Who  brought  the  prefent,  claim  it  for  their 

own  ? 
The  book's  a  common  largefs  to  mankind  ; 
Not  more  for  tliem  than  every  man  defign'd ;  365 
The  welcome  news  is  in  the  letter  found  ; 
The  carrier's  not  commiffion'd  to  expound. 

*  The  fecond  objedion.     M.  N.  Orig.  edit. 
•f  Anfwer  to  the  objedlion.     M.  N.  Orig.  edit. 
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It  fpeaks  itfelf,  and  what  it  does  contain, 
In  all  things  needful  to  be  known,   is  plain. 

In  times  o'ergrown  with  ruft  and  ignorance, 
A  gainful  trade  their  clergy  did  advance  :      371 
When  want  of  learning  kept  the  laymen  low. 
And  none  but  priells  were  authorized  to  know : 
When  what  fmall  knowledge  was,  in  them  did 

dwell ; 
And  he  a  god  who  could  but  read  or  fpell :     375 
Then  mother  church  did  mightily  prevail : 
She  parceird  out  the  Bible  by  retail : 
But  ftill  expounded  what  (lie  fold  or  gave ; 
To  keep  it  in  her  power  to  damn  and  fave  : 
Scripture  was  fcarce,  and  as  the  market  went. 
Poor  laymen  took  falvation  on  content ;        38i 
As  needy  men  take  money  good  or  bad  : 
God's  word  they  had  not,  but  the  prieft's  they 

had. 
Yet,  whatever  falfe  conveyances  they  made. 
The  lawyer  ftill  was  certain  to  be  paid.  385 

In  thofe  dark  times  they  learn'd  their  knack  fo 

well, 
That  by  long  ufe  they  grew  infallible  : 
At  laft,  a  knowing  age  began  to  enquire 
If  they  the  book,  or  that  did  them  infpire  : 
And,  making    narrower   fearch,    they   found, 

though  late,  sgo 

That  what  they  thought  the  prieft's,  was  their 

eftate ; 
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Taught  by  the  will  produc'd,  (the  written  word) 
How  long  they  had  been  cheated  on  record. 
Then,  every  man  who  faw  the  title  fair, 
Claim'd  a  child's  part,  and  put  in  for  a  ftiare : 
Confulted  foberly  his  private  good,  z^% 

And  fav'd  himfelf  as  cheap  as  e'er  he  could. 
'Tis    true,   my   friend,  (and  far   be   flattery 
hence) 
This  good  had  full  as  bad  a  confequence ; 
The  book  thus  put  in  every  vulgar  hand,       4G0 
Which   each  prefum'd   he    beft  could  under- 

ftand, 
The    common   rule   was   made    the   common 

prey; 
And  at  the  mercy  of  the  rabble  lay. 
The  tender  page  with  horny  fifts  was  gall'd; 
And  he  was  gifted  moft  that  loudeil;  baul'd:  405 
The  fpirit  gave  the  do6loral  degree: 
And  every  member  of  a  company 
Was  of  his  trade,  and  of  the  Bible  free. 
Plain  truths  enough  for  needful  ufe  they  found: 
But  men  would  ftill  be  itching  to  expound :  4io 
Each  was  ambitious  of  the  obfcureft  place, 
No   mcafure    ta'en   from  knowledge,   all  from 

grace. 
Study  and  pains  were  now  no  more  their  care ; 
Texts  were  explained  by  fading  and  by  prayer  : 
This  was  the  fruit  the  private  fpirit  brought : 
Occafion'd  by  great  zeal  and  httle  thought.  416 
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While  crouds  unlearnd,   with   rude  devotion 

warm, 
About  the  facred  viands  buz  and  fwarm, 
The  fly-blown  text  creates  a  crawling  brood ; 
And   turns  to  maggots  what    was    meant  for 

food.  420 

A  thoufand  daily  fe6ls  rife  up  and  die  ; 
A  thoufand  more  the  peridi'd  race  fupply  : 
So  all  we  make  of  Heaven's  difcover'd  will. 
Is,  not  to  have  it,  or  to  ufe  it  ill. 
The  danger's  much  the  fame;  on  feveral  Ihelves 
If  others  wreck  us,  or  we  wreck  ourfelves.       426 
What  then  remains,  but,  waving  each  ex- 
treme, 
The  tides  of  ignorance  and  pride  to  flem  ? 
Neither  fo  rich  a  treafure  to  forego ; 
Nor  proudly  feek  beyond  our  power  to  know: 
Faith  is  not  built  on  difquifitions  vain  ;  431 

The  things  we  mud  believe  are  few  and  plain: 
But  fmce    men  will  believe  more   than  they 

need. 
And  every  man  will  make  himfelf  a  creed, 
In  doubtful  queftions  'tis  the  fafeft  way         435 
To  learn  what  unfufpe6led  antients  fay  : 
For  'tis  not  likely  we  fhould  higher  foar 
In  fearch   of  Heaven,  than  all  the  Church  be- 
fore ; 
Nor  can  we  be  deceived,  unlefs  we  fee 
The  Scripture  and  the  Fathers  difagree.        440 
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If  after  all  they  ftand  fufpe6led  flill, 
(For  no  man's  faith  depends  upon  his  will ;) 
Tis  fome  relief,  that  points  not  clearly  known, 
Without  much  hazard  may  be  let  alone : 
And  after  hearing  what  our  Church  can  fay, 
If  ftill  our  reafon  runs  another  way,  446 

That  private  reafon  'tis  more  juft  to  curb. 
Than  by  difputes  the  public  peace  difturb. 
For  points  obfcure  are  of  fmall  ufe  to  learn  : 
But  common  quiet  is  mankind's  concern.       450 

Thus  have  I  made  my  own  opinions  clear : 
Yet  neither  praife  expe6l,  nor  cenfure  fear: 
And  this  unpolifh'd  rugged  verfe  I  chofe. 
As  fitted  for  difcourfe,  and  neareft  profe  : 
For  while  from  facred  truth  I  do  not  fwerve,  455 
Tom  Sternhold's,  or  Tom   Shadwell's  rhymes 
will  ferve. 

Ver.  451.  — — — —  jny  own  opinions  clear  .•]  All  the  argu- 
ments which  Dryden  has  here  put  together  in  defence  of  revela- 
tion, muft  ap|)ear  ftale  and  trite  to  us,  who  fince  his  time  have 
bad  the  happincfs  of  reading  fuch  treatifes  as  Clarke  on  the  At- 
tributes, Butler's  Analogy,  Berkley's  Alciphron,  Bifliop  Sher- 
lock's Sermons,  Watfon's  Apology,  Hurd  on  Prophecy,  Soame 
Jennyns'  Treatifes,  Jortin's  Difcourfes,  Paley's  Evidences,  and 
Lardncr's  Credibility.  Dr.  J.  Wauton. 

Ver.  453.      ragged  verfe]      An   old    expreffion. 

Thus  in  P.  Fletcher's  Fife.  Edo-ues,  edit.  l633,  p.  19  : — 
"  Time  is  my  foe,  and  hates  my  rugged  rimes." 
And  Fletcher  adopted  it  from  Spenfer.  Todd. 


TIIRENODIA    AUGUSTALIS : 


FUNERAL  PINDARIC  POEM, 

SACRED    TO    THE    HAPPY    MEMORY    OF    KING 
CHARLES    II. 

I. 

1  HUS  long  my  grief  has  kept  me  dumb  : 
Sure  there's  a  lethargy  in  mighty  woe, 
Tears  (land  congeal'd,  and  cannot  flow; 

And  the  fad  foul  retires  into  her  inmoft  room 


Ver.  1.  Thus  long  my  grief]  The  following  juft,  though  fe- 
vcre  fentence,  has  been  paffed  on  this  Threnodia,  by  one  who 
was  always  willing,  if  poffible,  to  extenuate  the  blemilliesof  our 
poet,  "  Its  firft  and  obvious  defeft  is  the  irregularity  of  its  me- 
tre, to  which  the  ears  of  that  age,  however,  were  accuftomed. 
What  is  worfe,  it  has  neither  tendernefs  nor  dignity;  it  is  nei- 
ther magnificent  nor  pathetic.  He  foenis  to  look  round  him  for 
images  which  he  carmot  find,  and  what  he  has,  he  diftorts  by 
endeavouring  to  enlarge  them.  He  is,  he  fays,  petrified  with 
grief,  but  the  marble  relents,  and  trickles  in  a  joke.  There  is 
throughout  the  compofitiona  dcfire  of  fplendour  without  wealth. 
In  the  conclufion,  he  feems  too  much  pleafed  with  the  profpeft 
of  the  new  reign,  to  have  lamented  his  old  mailer  with  much 
fnicerity."     Dr.  Johnfon. 

Dr.  J.  Warton. 
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Tears,  for  a  ftroke  forefeen,  afford  relief;        5 

But,  unprovided  for  a  fudden  blow. 

Like  Niobe  we  marble  grow  ; 
And  petrify  with  grief. 
Our  BritiQi  heaven  was  all  ferene. 

No  threatning  cloud  was  nigh,  lo 

Not  the  lead  wrinkle  to  deform  the  fky ; 

We  liv'd  as  unconcern'd  and  happily 
As  the  firftage  in  nature's  golden  fcene  ; 

Supine  amidft  our  flowing  (lore, 
We  flept  fecurely,  and  we  dreamt  of  more:     15 

When  fuddenly  the  thunder-clap  was  heard, 

It  took  us  unprepared  and  out  of  guard, 

Already  lofl  before  we  fear'd. 
The  amazing  news   of  Charles  at  once  were 
fpread. 

At  once  the  general  voice  declar'd,  20 

"  Our  gracious  prince  was  dead." 

No  ficknefs  known  before,  no  flow  difeafe, 

To  foften  grief  by  juft  degrees  : 

But  like  an  hurricane  on  Indian  feas. 

The  tempeft  rofe ;  *  25 

An  unexpe6led  burft  of  woes  : 
With  fcarce  a  breathing  fpace  betwixt, 
This  now  becalm'd,  and  perilhing  the  next. 


Vcr.  22.     No  ficknefs  known  before,']  Original  edition. 

Todd, 
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As  if  great  Atlas  from  bis  height 

Should  fink  beneath  his  heavenly  weight,       30 

And  with  a  mighty  flaw,  the  flaming  wall 

(As  once  it  fhall,) 
Should  gape  immenfe,  and  run:iing  down,  over- 
whelm this  nether  ball ; 
So  fwift  and  lb  furprifmg  was  our  fear  : 
Out  Atlas  fell  indeed  ;  but  Hercules  was  near. 

IL 

His  pious  brother,  fure  the  bed  36 

AVho  ever  bore  that  name. 

Was  newly  rifen  from  his  reft, 
And,  with  a  fervent  flame, 

His  ufual  morning  vows  had  jufl:  addreft         .40 
For  his  dear  fovereign's  health  ; 
And  hop'd  to  have  them  heard, 
In  long  increafe  of  years, 
In  honour,  fame,  and  wealth  :  44 

Guiltlefs  of  greatnefs  thus  he  always  pray'd. 
Nor  knew  nor  wilh'd  thofe  vows  he  made, 
On  his  own  head  ftiould  be  repay 'd. 

Soon  as  the  ill-omen'd  rumour  reached  his  ear, 
(111  news  is  wmg'd  with  fate,  and  flies  apace,) 
Who  can  defcribe  the  amazement  of  his  face! 

Horror  in  all  his  pomp  was  there,  si 

Mute  and  magnificent  without  a  tear : 

And  then  the  hero  firft  was  feen  to  fear. 
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Half  unarray'd  he  ran  to  his  reUef, 
So  hafty  and  fo  artlefs  was  his  grief:  55 

Approaching    greatnefs    met    him    with   her 
charms 

Of  power  and  future  ftate ; 

But  look'd  fo  ghaftly  in  a  brother's  fate, 

He  fhook  her  from  his  arms. 
Arrived  within  the  mournful  room,  he  favv      60 

A  wild  di{lra6tion,  void  of  awe. 
And  arbitrary  grief  unbounded  by  a  law. 

God's  image,  God's  anointed  lay 
Without  motion,  pulfe,  or  breath, 

A  fenfelefs  lump  of  facred  clay,  65 

An  image  now  of  death. 
Amidll  his  fad  attendants'  groans  and  cries, 

The  lines  of  that  ador'd  forgiving  face, 

Diftorted  from  their  native  grace  ; 
An  iron  (lumber  fat  on  his  majeftic  eyes.         70 
The  pious  duke — Forbear,  audacious  mufe, 
No  terms  thy  feeble  art  can  ufe 


Ver.  70.    An  honjiumber  fat  on  his  mnjcjlic  eijes,"]  From  Vir- 
gil, Mxi.  X.  745. 

Olli  dura  quies  oculos  et  ferreus  urget 
Somnus,  &c. 

See  Sir  P.  Sidney's  Arcadia,  Lib.  iii.  "  But  with  that  Argalus 
came  out  of  his  found,  and  lifting  vp  his  languifliing  eyes 
(which  a  painefuU  reft  and  xvi.o'sjlicp  did  feckc  to  lock  vp)  fee- 
ing her,   &c."  Todd. 
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Are  able  to  adorn  fo  vaft  a  woe : 

The  grief  of  all  the  reft  like  fubje6l-grief  did 

(how, 
His  like  a  fovereign  did  tranfcend  ;  73 

No  wife,  no  brother,  fuch  a  grief  could  know, 
Nor  any  name  but  friend. 

III. 
O  wondrous  changes  of  a  fatal  fcene, 

Still  varying  to  the  laft ! 

Heaven,  though  its  hard  decree  was  paft,  so 
Seem'd  pointing  to  a  gracious  turn  agen  : 

And  death's  uplifted  arm  arrefted  in  its  hafte. 

Heaven  half  repented  of  the  doom, 
And  almoft  griev'd  it  had  forefeen, 

What  by  forefight  it  will'd  eternally  to  come. 
Mercy  above  did  hourly  plead  8(5 

For  her  refemblance  here  below; 
And  mild  forgivenefs  intercede 

To  ftop  the  coming  blow. 
New  miracles  approach'd  the  etherial  throne,  90 
Such  as  his  wondrous  life  had  oft  and  lately 

known, 
And  urg'd  that  ftill  they  might  be  (hown. 

Ver.  74.     Th  grief  of  all  the  rejl  like  fuhjeB-grief  did  Jlio-dOy 
His  like  a  fovereign  did  tranfcend  ;] 

Juft  as  the  Dauphinefs  was  dying,  169O,  the  bifhop  of 
Meaux,  BolVuet,  who  attended  her,  laid  to  Louis  the  XlVth, 
who  was  then  in  her  cliamber,  "Your  majefty  had  better  re- 
tire ;"  "  No,  no,"  cried  the  king,  "  it  is  right  I  fJiould  fee  how 
my  equals  dic»"  John  Wakton, 
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On  earth  his  pious  brother  pray'd  and  vow'd, 

Renouncing  greatnefs  at  fo  dear  a  rate, 
Himfelf  defending  what  he  cou*d,  95 

From  all  the  glories  of  his  future  fate. 
With  him  the  innumerable  crowd, 
Of  armed  prayers 
Knocked  at  the  gates  of  heaven,  and    knock'd 
aloud ; 
The  firft  well-meaning  rude  petitioners. 
All  for  his  life  affail'd  the  throne,  101 

All  would  have  brib'd  the  Ikies  by  offering  up 

their  own. 
So  great  a  throng  not  heaven  itfelf  could  bar; 
'Twas  almoft  born  by  force  as  in  the    giants' 

war. 
The  prayers,  at  leail,    for  his    reprieve   were 
heard ;  105 

His  death,  like  Hezekiah's,  was  deferr'd  : 
Againfl  the  fun  the  fliadow  went ; 
Five  days,  thofe  five  degrees,  were  lent 
To  form  our  patience  and  prepare  the  event. 
Thefecond  caufes  took  the  fvvift  command,    110 
The  medicinal  head,   the  ready  hand. 
All  eager  to  perform  their  part; 
All  but  eternal  doom  was  conquer'd  by  their 
art: 

Ver.  95.     what  he  could,]  Orig.  edit. 

Todd. 

Ver.  111.     J/ie  medicinal  head,]  Orig. edit,  med'cinal. 

Todd. 
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Once  more  the  fleeting  foul  came  back 

To  infpire  the  mortal  frame  ;  ii5 

And  in  the  body  took  a  doubtful  ftand, 

Doubtful  and  hovering  like  expiring  flame, 
That  mounts  and  falls  by  turns,  and   trembles 
o'er  the  brand. 


IV. 

The  joyful  fliort-liv'd  news  foon  fpread  around. 
Took   the   fame    train,     the   fame    impetuous 

bound :  120 

The  drooping  town  in  fmiles  again  was  dreft, 
Gladnefs  in  every  face  expreft, 
Their  eyes  before  their  tongues  confeft. 
INIen  met  each  othej*  with  ere6ted  look, 
The  fleps  were  higher  that  they  took,  125 

Friends  to    congratulate   their    friends    made 

hafl;e; 
And  long  inveterate  foes  faluted  as  they  pad  : 
Above  the  refl:  heroic  James  appeared 
Exalted  more,  becaufe  he  more  had  fear'd  : 
His  manly  heart,  whofe  noble  pride  130 

AVas  Hill  above 
Diflbmbled  hate  or  varniihVl  love, 


r. 


Vor.  126.     Yrxeni^^  to  congratulate  Sj-c.^  £acA  to  congratulate 
hisfrund,  <!^c.     Oiig.  edit.  Tobd, 

VOL.  I.  Ee 
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Its  more  than  common  tranfport   could  not 

hide; 
But  Uke  an  eagre*  rode  in  triumph  o'er  the  tide. 
Thus,  in  alternate  courfe,  i35 

The  tyrant  paffions,  hope  and  fear. 
Did  in  extremes  appear. 
And  flafh'd  upon  the  foul  with  equal  force. 
Thus,  at  half  ebb,  a  rolhng  fea, 
Returns  and  M'ins  upon  the  fhore  ;  140 

The  watry  herd,  affrighted  at  the  roar, 
Reft  on  their  fins  awhile,  and  ftay. 
Then  backward  take  their  wondring  way: 
The  prophet  wonders  more  than  they. 
At  prodigies  but  rarely  feen  before,  145 

And  cries,  a  king  muft  fall,  or  kingdoms  change 

their  fway. 
Such  were  our  counter-tides  at  land,  and  fo 
Prefaging  of  the  fatal  blow, 
In  their  prodigious  ebb  and  flow\ 
The  royal  foul,  that  like  the  labouring  moon, 
By  charms  of  art  was  hurried  down,  i5i 

Forced  with  regret  to  leave  her  native  fphere, 
Came  but  a  while  on  liking  here  : 
Soon  weary  of  the  painful  ftrife. 
And  made  but  faint  effays  of  life :  155 

An  evening  light 
Soon  fhut  in  night ; 

*  An  eagre  is  a  tide  fwclling  above  another  tide,  which  I  my- 
felf  obferved  on  the  river  Trent.     Marg.  Note,  orig.  edit. 
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A  (trong  diflemper,  and  a  weak  relief, 
Short  intervals  of  joy,  and  long    returns    of 
grief. 

The  fons  of  art  all  medicines  try''d,  160 

And  every  noble  remedy  apply 'd ; 

AVith  emulation  each  eflay'd 

His  utmoft  Ikill,  nay  more,  they  pray'd  : 

Never  was  lofing  game  with   better   condu6l 

play'd. 
Death  never  won  a  flake  with  greater  toil,     i65 
Nor  e'er  was  fate  fo  near  a  foil : 
But  like  a  fortrefs  on  a  rock," 
The  impregnable  difeafe  their  vain  attempts  did 

mock  ; 
They  min'd  it  near,  they  battered  from  afar 
With  all  the  cannon  of  the  medicinal  war;    170 
No  gentle  means  could  be  eflay'd, 
'Twas  beyond  parley  when  the  fiege  was  laid  : 
The  extremeft  ways  they  firft  ordain, 
Prefcribing  fuch  intolerable  pain. 
As  none  but  Ceefar  could  fuftain :  175 

Vcr.  160.     • all  niedicincb]    Original   edition,    all 

medicines.  Todd. 

Vcr.  l()4.     Never  was  lojing  game]  Orig.  edit.  Was  never  lo- 
fing  game  &c.  Todd. 

Ibid.     Never  was  In/uig  game]  A  raofl  vulgar  ill-placed  allu- 
fion.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver,  170.     -    medicinal  war ;]    Orig.    edit,  ined'cvial 

'.var.  Todd. 

£  e  2 
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Undaunted  Caefar  underwent 

The  malice  of  their  art,  nor  bent 

Beneath  whatever  their  pious  rigour  could  in- 
vent : 

In  five  fuch  days  he  fuffer'd  more 

Than  any  fuffer'd  in  his  reign  before ;  iso 

More,  infinitely  more,  than  he, 

Againfl  the  worfl  of  rebels,  could  decree, 

A  traitor,  or  twice  pardon'd  enemy. 

Now  art  was  tir'd  without  fuccefs. 

No  racks  could  make  the  flubborn  malady  con- 
fefs.  185 

The  vain  infurancers  of  life, 

And  he  who  mofl  performed  and  promised  lefs, 

Even  Short  himfelf  forfook  the  unequal  flrife. 

Death  and  defpair  was  in  their  looks. 

No  longer  they  confult  their  memories  or 
books ;  wo 

Like  helplefs  friends,  who  view  from  fliore 

The  labouring  fhip,  and  hear  the  tempefl  roar  ; 

So  flood  they  with  their  arms  acrofs  ; 

Not  to  affift,  but  to  deplore 

The  inevitable  lofs.  i9S 

VI. 
Death  was  denounced  ;  that  frightful  found 
Which  even  the  befl  can  hardly  bear. 
He  took  the  fummons  void  of  fear ; 
And  unconcern'dly  call  his  eyes  around  ; 
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As  if  to  find  and  dare  the  griefly  challenger. 
AVhat  death  could  do  he  lately  try'd,  coi 

When  in  four  days  he  more  than  dy'd. 
The  fame  affurance  all  his  words  did  grace  ; 
The  fame  majeflic  mildnefs  held  its  place : 
Nor  loll  the  monarch  in  his  dying  face.        205 
Intrepid,  pious,  merciful,  and  brave, 
He  look'd  as  when  he  conquer'd  and  forgave. 

VII. 

As  if  fome  angel  had  been  fent 

To  lengthen  out  his  government. 

And  to  foretel  as  many  years  again,  210 

As  he  had  numbered  in  his  happy  reign. 

So  chearfuUy  he  took  the  doom 

Of  his  departing  breath  ; 

Nor  flirunk  nor  ftept  afide  for  death  ; 

But  with  unaltered  pace  kept  on  ;  215 

Providing  for  events  to  come, 

A\  hen  he  refign'd  the  throne. 

Still  he  maintained  his  kingly  ftate ; 

And  grew  familiar  with  his  fate. 

Kind,  good,  and  gracious,  to  the  lad,  220 

On  all  he  lov'd  before  his  dying  beams  hecaft : 

Oh  truly  good,  and  truly  great. 

For  glorious  as  he  rofe,  benignly  fo  he  fet! 

All  that  on  earth  he  held  mod  dear, 

He  recommended  to  his  care,  225 
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To  whom  both  Heaven, 

The  right  had  given 

And  his  own  love  bequeath'd  fupreme  com- 
mand : 

He  took  and  prell  that  ever  loyal  hand, 

Which  could  in  peace  fecure  his  reign,  230 

Which  could  in  wars  his  power  maintain. 

That  hand  on  which  no  plighted  vows  were  ever 
vain. 

Well  for  fo  great  a  truft  he  chofe 

A  prince  who  never  difobey'd  : 

Not  when  the  moft  fevere  commands  were 
laid ;  235 

Nor  want,  nor  exile  with  his  duty  weighed  : 

A  prince  on  whom,  if  Heaven  its  eyes  could 
clofe. 

The  welfare  of  the  world  it  fafely  might  repofe. 

VIII. 

That  king  who  liv'd  to  God's  own  heart, 
Yet  lefs  ferenely  died  than  he :  240 

Charles  left  behind  no  harlh  decree 
For  fchoolmen  with  laborious  art 
To  falve  from  cruelty  : 

Thofe,  for  whom  love  could  no  excufes  frame. 
He  gracioufly  forgot  to  name,  245 

Thus   far   my   mufe,  though    rudely,  has  de- 

fign'd 
Some  faint  refemblaqce  of  his  godlike  mind : 
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Bat  neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  exprefs 

The  parting  brothers'  tendernefs  : 

Though  that's  a  term  too  mean  and  low  ;      250 

The  bleft  above  a  kinder  word  may  know : 

But  what  they  did,  and  what  they  faid, 

The  monarch  who  triumphant  went, 

The  militant  who  ftaid, 

Like  painters,  when  their  heightning  arts  are 

fpent  255 

I  caft  into  a  iliade. 
That  all-forgiving  king, 
The  type  of  him  above. 
That  inexhaufled  fpring 

Of  clemency  and  love  ;  2^0 

Himfelf  to  his  next  felf  accused, 
And  afk'd  that  pardon  which  he  ne'er  refused  : 
For  faults  not  his,  for  guilt  and  crimes 
Of  godlefs  men,  and  of  rebellious  times: 
For  an  hard  exile,  kindly  meant,  265 

When  his  ungrateful  country  fent 
Their  beft  Camillus  into  baniftiment : 
And  forc'd  their  fovereign's  acl,  they  could  not 

his  confent. 
Oh  how  much  rather  had  that  injur'd  chief 
Repeated  all  his  fufferingspaft  !  270 

Than  hear  a  pardon  begg'd  at  laft, 
Which  given  could  give  the  dying  no  rehef : 
He  bent,  he  funk  beneath  his  grief: 
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His  dauntlefs  heart  would  fain  have  held 
From  weeping,  but  his  eyes  rebell'd.  275 

Perhaps  the  godlike  hero  in  his  breaft 
Difdain'd,  or  was  adiam'd,  to  (liow 
So  weak,  fo  womanifh  a  woe, 
Which  yet  the  brother  and  the  friend   fo  plen- 
teoufly  confeil. 

IX. 

Amldfl;  that  filent  lliower,  the  royal  mind 
An  eafy  paffage  found,  2si 

And  left  its  facred  earth  behind  : 
Nor  murmuring  groan  expreft,  nor  labouring 

found, 
Nor  any  lead  tumultuous  breath  ; 
Calm  was  his  life,  and  quiet  was  his  death.    285 
Soft  as  thofe  gentle  whifpers  were, 
In  which  the  Almighty  did  appear; 
By  the  flill  voice  the  prophet  knew  him  there. 
That  peace  which  made  thy  profperous  reign  to 

iliine. 
That  peace  thou  leaveft  to  thy  imperial  line,  290 
That  peace,  oh  happy  fhade,  be  ever  thine! 


Yer.  288.  By  the  Jlill  voice]  Orig.  edit.  By  the  ftill /oMn(i 
&c.  Todd. 

Ibid.  Alluding  to  1  Kings  x\x.  12.  "  And  after  the  fire  a 
/iill  fmall  voice."  See  alio  the  marginal  reading  oi  Job  iv.  \6. 
"  I  heard  a  Jlill  voice,  laying,  Shall  mortal  man  be  more  juft 
than  God?"  Todd. 
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X. 

For  all  thofe  joys  thy  reftoration  brought, 

For  all  the  miracles  it  wrought. 

For  all  the  healing  balm  thy  mercy  pour'cl 

Into  the  nation's  bleeding  uound,  295 

And  care  that  after  kept  it  found, 

For  numerous  bleflings  jcarly  fhower'd, 

And  property  with  plenty  crown'd  ; 

For  freedom,  ftill  maintain'd  alive. 

Freedom,  which  in  no  other  land  will  thrive. 

Freedom,  an  Fnglifli  fid)jc6l's  fole  preroga- 
tive, 301 

Without  whofe  charms  even  peace  would  be 

But  a  dull  quiet  flaverv  : 

For  thefe  and  more,  accept  our  pious  praife  ; 

'Tis  all  the  Ihbfidy  305 

The  prefent  age  can  raife. 

The  reft  is  charg'd  on  late  pofterity. 

Pofterity  is  charg'd  the  more, 

Becaufe  the  large  abounding  ftore 

To  them  and  to  their  heirs,  is  ftill  entail'd  by 
thee.  310 

Succeffion  of  a  long  defcent 

AVhich  chaftely  in  the  channels  ran, 

And  from  our  demi-gods  began, 

Equal  almoR  to  time  in  its  extent, 
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Through  hazards  numberlefs  and  great,         3i5 
Thou  haft  derived  this  mighty  bleffing  down, 
And  fixt  the  faireft  gem  that  decks  the   impe- 
rial crown : 
Not  faction,  when  it  (hook  thy  regal  feat, 
Not  fenates,  infolently  loud, 
Thofe  echoes  of  a  thoughtlefs  croud,  320 

Not  foreign  or  domeftic  treachery, 
Could  warp  thy  foul  to  their  unjuft  decree. 
So  much  thy  foes  thy  manly  mind  miftook, 
"Who  judg'd  it  by  the  mildnefs  of  thy  look  : 
Like  a  well-temper'd  fword  it  bent  at  will ;    325 
But  kept  the  native  toughnefs  of  the  fteel. 

XI. 

Be  true,  O  Clio,  to  thy  hero's  name  ! 
But  draw  him  ftri6lly  fo, 
That  all  who  view  the  piece  may  know  ; 
He  needs  no  trappings  of  fi6litious  fame  :      33a 


Ver.  319«     Not  fenafes,  infolently  loud, 

Thofe  echoes  of  a  thought iefs  crou(l,'\ 

So  Cowpcr  in  a  nervous  and  animated  ftrain. 
Thy  fenatc  is  a  fcene  of  civil  jar, 
Chaos  of  contnvrietics  at  war, 
Where  fliarp  and  folid,  phlegmatic  and  light, 
Difcordant  atoms  meet,  contend,  and  fight ; 
Where  Obftinacy  takes  its  fturdy  fland, 
To  difconcert  what  Policy  has  plann'd  ; 
Where  Policy  is  bufied  all  night  long 
In  fetting  right  what  Tadion  has  fet  wrong. 

Expof.  118.  Vol.  I» 
John  Warton. 
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The  load's  too  weight}^ :  thou  may'ft  chufe 
Some  parts  of  praife,  and  fome  refufe  : 
Write,  that  his  annals  may  be  thought  more 

lavidi  than  the  mule. 
In  fcanty  truth  thou  halt  conliu'd 
The  virtues  of  a  royal  mind,  335 

Forgiving,  bounteous,  humble,  juft,  and  kind  : 
His  converfation,  wit,  and  parts. 
His  knowledge  in  the  nobleft  ufeful  arts. 
Were  fuch,  dead  authors  could  not  give  ; 
But  habitudes  of  thofe  who  live  ;  340 

\\  ho,  lighting  him,  did  greater  lights  receive  : 
He  drain'd  from  all,  and  all  they  knew ; 
His  apprehenfion  quick,  his  judgment  true  : 
That  the  mod  learn'd,  with  lliame,  confefs 
His  knowledge  more,  his  reading  only  lefs.  345 


XIT. 

Amidft  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  his  reign, 
What  wonder  if  the  kindly  beams  he  (bed 
Revived  the  drooping  arts  again, 
If  fcience  rais'd  her  head. 
And  foft  humanity  that  from  rebellion  fled  ; 

Vcr.  348.  Rcviv' d  the  drooping  arts]  Charles  was  very  ia- 
ftruinental  in  fuunding  and  promoting  the  Royal  Society  ;  but 
it  has  been  laid,  it  may  be  doubted  wliether  the  inllitutions  of 
academics  liave  contributed  to  the  promotion  ol  Icience  and  li- 
terature. Neither  Copernicus  nor  Kepler  were  members  of  any 
academy  ;  nor  was  Newton  member  ot"  our  Royal  Society,  till 
he  had  made  his  mull  important  dilcoveries.     None  of  the  great 
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Our  ifle,  indeed,  too  fruitful  was  before ;  35i 
But  all  uncultivated  lay 

Out  of  the  folar  walk  and  heaven's  high  way ; 
With  rank  Geneva  weeds  run  o'er, 
And  cockle,  at  the  beft,  amidft  the  corn  it  bore : 
The  royal  hufbandman  appear'd,  356 

And  plouf;h'd,  and  fow'd,  and  till'd. 
The  thorns  he  rooted  out,  the  rubbifli  clear'd, 
And  bleft  the  obedient  field. 
When  ftrait  a  double  harvelt  rofe  ;  36o 

Such  as  the  fwarthy  Indian  mows ; 
Or  happier  climates  near  the  line, 
Or  paradife  manur'd,  and  dreft  by  hands  divine. 

XIII. 
As  when  the  new-born  phoenix  takes  his  way, 
His  rich  paternal  regions  to  furvey,  365 

inventions  have  been  owing  to  academics.  But  it  may  be  added, 
that  AJcxander  affifted  Ariitotle  with  a  vaft  colleaion  of  animals  ; 
the  caliph  Ahnoran  encouraged  philofophy  ;  and  without  the 
French  academy,  Maupertuis  would  not  have  undertaken  his 
Philofophical  Journey  ;  nor  Tournefort  his  Voyages,  without  the 
encouragement  of  Louis  XIV.  Dr.  J.  Warton. 

Ver.  364.     As  when  the  new-horn  phanix  &c.]     Drydcn   had 
probably  Saimazarius  in  view,  De  Partu  Virg.  lib.  ii. 

"  Qualis  noftrum  cum  tendit  in  orbem, 

"  Purpurcis  rutilat  pcnnis  nitidiOima  phoenix, 

"  Quam  varia;  circum  volucres  comitantur  euntem,"  &c. 

Todd. 
Ibid.     As  when  the  new'horn  phoenix  takes  his  way. 
His  rich  paternal  regions  tofurxei/, 
Of  airy  chorijiers  a  numerous  train 
Attend  his  wondrous  progrefs  o'er  the  plain  ;] 

Imitated  from  Buchanan  : — 

Sic  ubi  dc  patrio  redivivus  funere  Phoenix 
Auroras  ad  populos  redit,  et  cunabula  fecum 
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Of  airj  chorifters  a  numerous  train 
Attend  his  wondrous progrels  o'er  the  plain; 
So,  riling  from  his  father's  urn, 
So  glorious  did  our  Charles  return  ; 
The  officious  mufes  came  along,  370 

A  gay  harmonious  quire,  like  angels  ever  young : 
Tlie  mufe  that  mourns  him  now  his  happy  tri- 
umph fung. 

Even  they  could  thrive  in  his  aufpicious  reign ; 

And  fuch  a  plenteous  crop  they  bore 

Ofpured  and  well  winnow'd  grain,  375 

As  Britain  never  knew  before. 

Though  little  was  their  hire,  and   light  their 


gam, 


Yet  fomewhat  to  their  ftiare  he  threw ; 
Fed  from  his  hand  they  fung  and  flew, 
Like  birds  of  paradife  that  liv'd  on  morning 
dew.  380 


Ipfe  fua,  et  cineres  patris,  infcriafque  decoris 
IVrt  numeiis  ;  quacunque  citis  aicinigat  alis, 
Indigence  cuniitantur  aves,  celebrantque  cauoro 
Agniiiie :  non  illas  fpocies  incognita  tantum 
Aut  pidturata  capiunt  fpedacula  pcnna?. 

Buchanan.  Silv,  p.  59. 

John  Wartok. 

Ver.  380.  Like  birds  qf^ paradife  that  liv'd  on  nwrning  dew.^ 
Tavcrnior,  the  excellent  French  traveller,  fays,  that  it  is  a  vulgar 
error  that  the  birds  of  paradife  have  no  legs  :  the  fad  is,  that 
they  gorge  and  over-fill  tiiemfelves  by  feeding  on  the  nutmeg- 
trees,  from  which  they  fall  down  in  a  kind  of  intoxication,  and 
the  emnutt  eats  off  their  legs.  Louis  XIII.  had  one  of  thefe 
buds,  and  a  very  beautiful  one,  that  had  two  legs. 

John  WARXoy. 
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Oh  never  let  their  lays  his  name  forget ! 
rhe  penfion  of  a  prince's  praife  is  great. 
Live  then,  thou  great  encourager  of  arts, 
Live  ever  in  our  thankful  hearts  ; 
Live  bled  above,  almoft  invoked  below ;         385 
Live  and  receive  this  pious  vow. 
Our  patron  once,  our  guardian  angel  now. 
Thou  Fabius  of  a  finking  ftate, 
Who  didft  by  wife  delays  divert  our  fate, 
When  fa6tion  like  a  tempeft  rofe,  390 

In  death's  moft  hideous  form, 
Then  art  to  rage  thou  didft  oppofe, 
To  weather  out  the  ftorm  : 
Not  quitting  thy  fupreme  command, 
Thou  heldft  the  rudder  with  a  fteady  hand,  395 
Till  lafely  on  the  fliore  the  bark  did  land : 
The  bark  that  all  our  bleffmgs  brought, 
Charg'd  with  thyfelf  and  James,  a  doubly  royal 
fraught. 

XIV. 

Oh  frail  eftate  of  human  things. 
And  fiippery  hopes  below  !  400 

Now  to  our  coft  your  emptinefs  we  know, 
For  Yis  a  leflbn  dearly  bought, 
Affurance  here  is  never  to  be  fought. 
The  beft,  and  beft  belov'd  of  kings, 
And  beft  deferving  to  be  fo,  405 

When  fcarce  he  had  efcap'd  the  fatal  blow 
Of  faction  and  confpiracy, 
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Death  did  his  promisM  hopes  deftroy  : 
He  toil'd,  he  gained,  but  hv'd  not  to  enjoy. 
What  mifts  of  Providence  are  thefe  410 

Through  which  we  cannot  fee  ! 
So  faints,  by  fupernatural  power  fet  free, 
Are  left  at  lad  in  martyrdom  to  die; 
Such  is  the  end  of  oft  repeated  miracles. 
Forgive  me,  Heaven,  that  impious  thought,  415 
'Twas  grief  for  Charles,  to  madnefs  wrought, 
That  queftion'd  thy  fupreme  decree  ! 
Thou  didft  his  gracious  reign  prolong, 
Even  in  thy  faints  and  angels  wrong. 
His  fellow-citizens  of  immortality  :  420 

For  twelve  long  years  of  exile  born, 
Twice  twelve  we  number^  fince  his  bleft  return  : 
So  ilriftly  wer't  thou  jult  to  pay, 
Even  to  the  driblet  of  a  day. 
Yet  ftill  we  murmur,  and  complain,  435 

The  quails  and  manna  fhould  no  longer  rain ; 
Thofe  miracles  'twas  needlefs  to  renew  ; 
The  chofen  flock  has  now  the  promised  land  in 
view. 

XV. 

A  warlike  prince  afcends  the  regal  ftate, 
A  prince  long  exercised  by  fate  :  430 

Long  may  he  keep,  though  he  obtains  it  late. 
Heroes,  in  heaven's  pecuhar  mould  are  caft, 
They  and  their  poets  are  not  form'd  in  hafte ; 
Man  was  the  fn-ft  in  Ciod's  defign,  and  man  was 
made  the  laft. 
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Falfe  heroes,  made  by  flattery  fo,  435 

Heaven  can  ftrike  out,  like  fparkles,  at  a  blow ; 

But  ere  a  prince  is  to  perfe6lion  brought, 

He  cods  Omnipotence  a  fecond  thought. 

With  toil  and  fweat, 

With  hardning  cold,  and  forming  heat,  440 

The  Cyclops  did  their  ftrokes  repeat. 

Before  the  impenetrable  fliield  was  wrought. 

It  looks  as  if  the  Maker  would  not  own 

The  noble  work  for  his. 

Before  'twas  try'd  and  found  a  mailer-piece.  445 

View  then  a  monarch  ripen'd  for  a  throne. 
Alcides  thus  his  race  began, 
O'er  infancy  he  fwiftly  ran  ; 
The  future  god  at  firft  was  more  than  man  : 
Dangers  and  toils,  and  Juno's  hate  450 

Even  o'er  his  cradle  lay  in  wait ; 
And  there  he  grappled  firft  with  fate : 
In  his  young  hands  the  hiffing  fnakes  he  preft. 
So  early  was  the  deity  confeft ; 
Thus    by  degrees   he   rofe    to  Jove's  imperial 

feat ;  455 

Thus    difficulties    prove    a    foul   legitimately 

great. 
Like  his,  our  hero's  infancy  was  try'd  : 
Betimes  the  furies  did  their  fnakes  provide  ; 
And  to  his  infant  arms  oppofe 
His  father's  rebels,  and  his  brother's  foes  ;     46o 
The  more  oppreft,  the  higher  ftill  he  rofe ; 
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Tliofe  were  the  preludes  of  hl.s  fate,  46'5 

'rivdt  fbrm'd  his  manhood,  to  Tiibdue 
Tlie  hydra  of  a  many-headed  liifling  crev*^. 

XV  n. 
As  after  Numa*s  peaceful  reign, 
The  martial  Ancus  did  the  fcepter  wield, 
Furhilh'd  the  rufly  fword  again,  470 

Refum'd  the  long-forgotten  (liield. 
And  led  the  Latins  to  the  dufly  field; 
So  James  the  drovviy  genius  wakes 
Of  Britain  long  entranc'd  in  charms, 
Reftififand  fluuibering  on  its  arms:  475 

'Tis  rous'd,   and  with   a    new-ftrung  nerve,  tliQ 

fpear  already  (liakes. 
No  neighing  of  the  warrior  fteeds. 
No  drum,  or  louder  trumpet,  needs 
To  inlpire  the  coward,  warm  the  cold. 
His  voice,  his  fole  appearance  makes  them  bold. 
Gaul  and  Batavia  dread  the  impending  blow;  4Si 
Too  well  the  vigor  of  that  arm  they  know ; 
They   lick  the  duft,   and  crouch  beneath  their 

fatal  foe. 
Long  may  they  fear  this  awful  prince, 
And  not  provoke  his  lingering  fword  ;  4S5 

Peace  is  their  only  fure  defence, 
Their  bell  fecurity  his  word  : 
In  all  the  changes  of  his  doubtful  (late. 
His  truth,  like  heaven's,  was  kept  inviolate. 
For  hlni  to  promife  is  to  make  it  fate.  4C10 
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His  valour  can  triumph  o'er  land  and  main  ; 
With  broken  oaths  his  fame  he  will  not  (lain  ; 
With  conqueft  bafely  bought,  and  with  inglo- 
rious gain. 

XVIII. 

For  once,  O  heaven,  unfold  thy  adamantine 
book  ; 
And  let  his  wondring  fenate  fee,  495 

If  not  thy  firm  immutable  decree, 
At  leaft  the   fecond   page    of   flrong   contin- 
gency; 
Such  as  confifts  with  wills  originally  free  : 
Let  them  with  glad  amazement  look 
On  what  their  happinefs  may  be  : 
Let  them  not  ftill  be  obftinatcly  blind,  500 

Still  to  divert  the  good  thou  hafl  defign'd, 
Or  with  malignant  penury, 
To  ftarve  the  royal  virtues  of  his  mind. 
Faith  is  a  Chrillian's  and  a  fubje6i's  teft. 
Oh  give  them   to  believe,   and  they  are  furely 
bleft.  505 

They  do  ;  and  with  a  diflant  view  I  fee 
The  amended  vows  of  Engliih  loyalty. 
And  all  beyond  that  object,  there  appears 
The  long  retinue  of  a  profperous  reign, 
A  feries  of  fuccefsful  years,  510 

In  orderly  array,  a  martial,  manly  train. 


J 
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Behold  ev'n  the  remoter  Ihorcs, 

A  conquering  navy  proudly  fpread  ; 

The  BiitiOi  cannon  formidably  loars, 

A\  hile  Itarting  from  his  oozy  bed,  515 

The  averted  ocean  rears  his  reverend  head  ; 

To  view  and  recognize  his  ancient  lord  again  : 

And  with  a  willing  hand,  reftores 

The  fafces  of  the  main. 

Ver.  514.  The  Britijh  cannon  &c.]  This  concliifion  is  truly 
fpiritcd,  and  the  prophecy  has  been  abundantly  verified.  Dry- 
drn  gives  the  Bntilli  king  the  proper  title  of  .7;/r/c«^ /ore?  o/'/^e 
ocean.  Camden,  in  liis  Britaniiia,  had  before  denominated  our 
ifiand  the  lady  ufthefea  ;  a  very  juft  and  cmphatical  diftinftioii: 
ttlo  perpetua !  Todd. 


VERSES  TO  J.  NORTH  LEIG II. 

TO  MY  FRIEND 

MR.  J.  NORTHLEIGII, 

AUTHOR    OF 

THE  PARALLEL, 

ON  HIS 

TRIUMPH  OF  THE  BRITISH  MONARCHY. 

oO  Jofeph,  yet  a  youth,  expounded  well 
The  boding  dream,  and  did  th'  event  foretell ; 
Judged  by  the  paft,  and  drew  the  Parallel. 
Thus  early  Solomon  the  truth  explored, 
The  right  awarded,  and  the  babe  reHored. 
Thus  Daniel,  ere  to  prophecy  he  grew, 
The  perjured  Preftyters  did  firft  fubdue, 
And  freed  Sulknna  from  the  cantins:  (M'ew. 
Well  may  our  Monarchy  triumphant  ftand. 
While  warlike  James  protects  both  fea  and  land ; 
And,  under  covert  of  his  I'even-fold  iliield,      n 
Thou  fend'it  thy  lliafts  to  fcour  the  diftant  field. 
By  law  thy  powerful  pen  has  fet  us  free  ; 
Thou  ftudyTt  that,  and  that  may  ftudy  thee. 

END    OF    VOL.    I. 
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